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CHAPTER I. 



THE MAN IS FOUND. 




'^ Come, my dear F^laize, let us rest a while on these seats ; 
we'll be more comfortable there to watch at once the highway 
and the side alley." 

Thus spoke on one of the last days of June, 1860, « certain 
dry and withered old gentleman to a young man who might 
have been considered handsome, had he not unfortunately lost 
an eye. 

" As you please, M. Gaudru," replied the latter, taking a seat 
upon one of those iron benches which are found all along the 
Avenue des Champs Elys^es. 

At the same time, a private coup6, which had been following 
them at a walk, drew up alongside the granite curbstone, but 
some distance off, so as not to intercept their view of the car- 
riage-way. 

" Ouf ! " exclaimed M. Gaudru, dropping upon a seflit, " I 
must confess that my poor sixty-year-old legs were fairly giving 
way. Besides," he added, " tramping around so, looking right 
and left, we are not unlike a pair of detectives on the scent." 

** Or rather," replied the other, ** like Diogenes in search of 



a man. 



w 



'.* With this exception, however, that whilst the philosopher 



8 THE MAN 18 FOUND. 

^jmly looked for a man, we require both a man and a woman. 
.And the mischief of it is, we don't find them." 

" Whose fault is it ? You are too hard to please I Why, 
you have already refused more than twenty subjects of the fair 
sex suggested by me." 

" That's a fact. But you see, my dear F61aize, there is in 
me a sort of instinctive intuition upon which I rely much, and 
I confess that when you were pointing out all those beautiful 
creatures, no secret voice came to whisper to me : That's the 
one to whom we should intrust our mission." 

" What consoles me to see you refuse my prot6g6es," replied 
the young man, laughing, " is that you are still waiting yourself 
for the infallible presentiment which is to designate to you the 
male subject to whom we have an important r61e to give." 

"Alas! no. I have not yet discovered any one who ap- 
proaches my ideal." 

" Ah I you have selected an ideal ? And may I ask who it 
is?" 

*^ Your most intimate friend. " 

" Indeed ? who then ? " 

" Yourself, of course. " 

Saying which, M. Gaudru heaved a sigh, and added in a sad 
tone: 

*' Why is it that an unlucky accident should have rendered 
you incapable of playing the part that we must now trust to 
another ? " 

The young man, at these words, laid mechanically his hand 
over the one of his eyes whose drooping lid concealed the vacant 
orbit, and murmured in a despaiiing tone : 

'* Yes, I am forever disfigured now I " 

Then, between his Hps, quivering with sudden wrath, he 
hissed these words : '* Oh I but I shall have revenge I " 

To soothe the painful effect which his allusion might have 
had upon his companion, the old man went on hastily : 
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'' Yes, but you still have that deep knowledge of the female 
heart and of its tricks, in which I have profound confidence. 
In your hands, and with your advice, our subject — if we find 
him — will soon become a skilled master." 

This piece of flattery must have somewhat quieted the ir- 
ritation of M. de Felaize, for. he resumed in a calmer voice : 

** Come ! let us see if we can't find the lucky creature who is 
to excite at last that famous presentiment.'' 

" Yery well ! Keep your eye on the carriage-road, and I'll 
look out for the side walk," proposed M. Gaudru,* whose por- 
trait we must now sketch as rapidly as possible. 

When he had begged mercy for his old legs of sixty, our 
sexagenarian had hardly spoken in good faith, for it would 
have been impos8ibl%to .find any one more active than this little 
lean and nervous man, with 9k fox-like face lighted up by two 
keen and bright eyes. 

As cleacU as a new penny, dressed all in black with a white 
clravat, he had that somewhat stiff gait which betrays the man 
of law, and after examining his carefully shaven face, there 
Could be no doubt that this man of law was a tough, bold, 
merciless, and even, if nec^i be, a cruel personage, who wasted 
but little of his time dreaming of the rippling waves of the blue 
lakes or the sighs of the evening breeze. We may add that 
M. Gaudru, who bore the ridiculous Christian name of Athan- 
ase had formerly been an attorney, and had retired, after realiz- 
ing an enormous fortune. 

As to the one-eyed man, the sequel of our story will make 
him better known. For the present we will only say, that 
Paul de Felaize— Marquis de Felaize, if you please — was the 
most complete type of aristocratic elegance, and that he was 
mentioned, before the misfoiijune which had cost him an eye, 
as an indefatigable ladies' man, whose conquests were no longer 
numbered. The marquis, who was now about thirty, had the 
reputation of having squandered piece meal his magnificent 
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patrimony amid the boudoirs and salons of the gayest and fast- 
est Parisian society. 

In dividing the task of reviewing the passers-by, our compan- 
ions had acted wisely, for it was the hour when dinner calls 
every one home, and the road- way was encumbered with vehi- 
cles, whilst on the asphalt of the sidewalk numerous pedestri- 
ans crowded under the vigilant eyes of the retired attorney. 

After a rather long silence, it was the marquis who exclaimed * 
first*: 

^' Let us see, now, if the superb Cadichette will have the 
good fortune to please you." 

" Which is it ? " said Gaudru, turning his head. 

" That blue dress — in the landau." 

The old man cast a rapid glance upon ^e woman designated 
to his attention, and exclaimed without hesitation : 

" That ! a real goose ! Let us see another ! " 

" What do you think of Blanche de Loizy, yonder, with the 
pestrl-gray dress ? " asked Felaize, after another pause. 

The old attorney looked around as before, and as promptly 
as before rendered his decision : 

" Too sleepy, this one ; no nervet" 
; And he repeated : " Another, my dear Paul." 

" Would you then prefer Fosseuse, that amazon who has just 
bowed to Blanche ? " 

This time Gaudru hesitated a little before expressing his 
opinion : <^ Eh ! Eh I " he said. 

^' Has Fosseuse carried the prize at last then ? 

" Not the least in the world. ^ I confess I was admiring the 
creature ; but she cannot suit us." •. ' 

"Why not?" '\ ^ 

" Too smart I She would sell us out for a thousand napo-"' 
leons over and above our own oflfer." 

" Too much of a goose I too smart ! " repeated the marquis. 
" What the devil do you want, then ? " 
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^'That's rather bard to explain. I wotild like to find a 
woman who would take a pride in her task ; who, besides the 
pleasure of handling our fifty thousand francs, would also en- 
joy the fun of completely taking in her man." 

" And she must be pretty ? " 

" Very pretty ; and more distingu^ still than pretty." 

'^ Then it is simply a phosnix that you require of me ; and I 
might as well give up at once all idea of finding it." 

<< Do you think it much easier, then, to discover a man just 
as I want him ? " said the attorney, with a sneer, 

** And how do you want him ? " 

<^ First of all, with a handsome face and elegant figure." 

« And what next ? " 

'^ In such a situation that he would hesitate at nothing in 
order to extricate himself." 

" Explain what sort of situation." 

^'A defaulting cashier; a ruined speculator who has com- 
mitted forgery ; a man desperately in love, who is ready to 
steal to retain the mistress who wishes to leave him ; a gam- 
bler—" 

Here the attorney was interrupted by a burst of laughter, 
and F^laize asked him ironically : ' -v 

^' And you expect your famous presentiment to warn you 
that such and such a man passing by is in one of these situa- 
tions ? " 

^^ My presentiment, assisted by a great habit of reading peo- 
ple's coimtenances," replied Gaudru, with perfect assurance. 

^^ I shall be curious to witness the fact." 

The incredulous marquis had scarcely ended his sentence, 
when the old man, who while talking had never ceased watch- 
ing for a moment, started violently upon his chair, and uttered 
this oath which was habitual with him : ^^ Sac It dossiers." * 

* Literally : Bags for papers. Dossier is a legal term expressing the 
whole batch of papers forming the record of a case or an iudividuuL 
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« What is the matter ? " 

** My dear Paul, I think I can blow out my lantern ; I have 
found my man." 

"Indeed?" 

"Yes. Just look at that splendid fellow coming along this 
way, walking carelessly, and biting the head of his cane." 

M. de F^laize turned his eyes at once in the direction men- 
tioned, and noticed, coming towards them, a tall and handsome 
young man, apparently not over twenty-five. His features 
were irreproachable in their outline, and his blonde hair and 
pale complexion rendered more brilliant still his great black 
eyes. ' As if a grave thought, tenaciously lodged in his brain, 
had depiived him of all consciousness of his acts, he was 
walking slowly, with pensive brow, vague glance, fixed head, 
and lips pressed upon the head of his cane. Deeply absorbed 
in his thoughts, he passed by the two observers without notic- . 
ing them. 

" Hein ! " said Gaudru, " what do you think of him ? " 

'' Superb ! save a few incorrect details of dress and style," 
replied the marquis, still examining the unknown. 

" Your experience and advice will soon remove theSe imper- 
fections," remarked the old man. And rising from his seat, 
he exclaimed joyously: 

" Come ! the game, is started ; let us follow the scent." 

"Then," asked Paul, laughing, "the famous presentiment 
must have quite positively designated that good-looking fellow 
to your attention." 

" I'll make you a bet ! " 

"What?" 

" That at this very moment our handsome blonde is asking 
himself whether or not he will throw himself into the river. It 
is that, or something quite near to it." 

** In short, you think he is in one of those situations of 
which you spoke just now ? " 
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** Up to his ears ! We are just in time. You'll see how 
quick he will accept our proposals. Believe me," he added, 
pointing toward the young man whose back was turned to 
them, "he is ready to sell himself to the devil, if the devil 
would get him out of his troubles." 

Saying which, Gaudru beckoned to the driver of the coup6, 
who, as we have said, was waiting for them a few steps off. 

** Do you give up finding the woman, then ? " asked Fclaize, 
seeing they were about to leave. 

^^ We'll see about her later. The man will do to begin 
with." 

While speaking these words, they had reached their carriage, 
and opening the door, the old attorney repeated in a hurried 
tone: 

^^ Forward I forward I let us start while the game is still in 
sight." 

Before following his companion, who had just entered the 
coup6, the old man pointed out to the driver the one be called 
his game : ** Follow him," he ordered, ", and keep about thirty 
steps behind." And notwithstanding what he had said of his 
legs of sixty, he sprang nimbly into the coup6, exclaiming: 

^^ MiUe dossiers/ my dear Paul, we have just picked up a 
big trump for our hand I " 

On leaving the Champs Elys^es, the unknown crossed the 
Place de la Concorde, entered the arcades of the Rue Rivoli, 
and when he had reached the Hue de la Paix, turned into that 
street, going towards the Boulevards. He had perhaps gone 
half the length of the street, when he stopped short before a 
jeweller's window. 

" Ah ! ah ! " uttered Felaize in a doubting tone, seeing him 
examining the diamonds in the window. 

*< What's the matter ? " 

*' T, am very much afraid, my dear Gaudru, that your pre- 
sentiment is not quite as infallible as you imagine. Instead of 
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18 THE MAN 18 FOUND, 

*' Telf me where we can get a Bice dinner in this neighbor- 
hood." 

*' At Voisia's, Rue Saint Honor6." 

" Very well. You will now please drive to that restaurant. 
You will engage a private room, and while waiting for me you 
will order a first class little dinner for four." 

** For four ! " repeated the astonished marquis. 

'' Now, if I must waste time giving you explanations, our 

young man will slip away from me; let us defer useless 

.phrases. As soon as yo\i are there, send the coupe to wait for 

me on the Place des Pyramides. In half an hour I shall join 

you." 

These words were spoken in a rapid voice, and Gaudru, 
without waiting for any further observations, turned his back 
and entered the garden of the Tuileries. 

Aftbr walking a himdred steps or so, he discovered the young 
man, who had taken a seat upon a bench. His elbows resting 
on his knees, and his face buried 'within his hands, he re- 
mained motionless, thinking doubtless of his approaching 
end. 

'* I must be careful now how I throw my hook," murmured 
Gaudru ; " it'll be no easy matter to enter in conversation with 
a fellow who is in such ill-humor. Baste ! Trust to luck ! " 

Going up to the bench, he touched the young man on the 
shoulder, exclaiming at the same time in a joyous tone : 

'* How glad I am to meet you, my dear Emile ; just in 
time to do me a real favor." 

At the touch of his hand, the stranger looked up quickly. 

^' You mistake me for some one else, sir," he said, showing 
his face. 

** Pleasant tone of voice, too ; " thought Gaudru, as he heard 
him. " The next thing now is to find out whether he is a fool 
or not." j 

Whilst thinking thus, he had taken a seat on the bench, and ' 
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replied gaylj, '^ A thousand pardons ! I took you for a friend 
of mine, and I confess I am really distressed — " 

At these words, the young man made a polite gesture with 
his hand to interrupt Gaudru's apologies. 

" Yes, distressed," the other went on, *' for had it been my 
friend, he would have helped me out of a most ridiculous 
scrape." 

" I regret very much," began the stranger — 

The attorney interrupted him, exclaiming : 

*^ Here, sir, judge yoiurself of my predicament. Imagine a 
nice little dinner party, with two charming women, arranged 
for this evening in a private parlor of the Restaurant Yoisin. 
The ladies are to go straight there ; it was understood that I 
was to call for Ihe fourth guest ; I have just called at his lodg- 
ings, and learned that he had left for Lyons less than an hour 
ago, called away on business of the utmost importance. You 
understand my position? Two pretty women on my hands. 
I am sure they must be already waiting for me at Yoisin'sl 
So, when I saw you : There is Emile, I thought, I am saved I 
He'll be the fourth one." 

The handsome blonde had heard coldly all this flood of 
words. As Gaudru stopped to take breath, he started to rise 
to his feet and leave the place. 

*' You'll swallow my bait yet," thought the attorney, guess- 
ing his intention. 

And laying his hand on the young man's arm, he compelled 
him to keep his seat. 

" Yes, sir, two charming women, and of the best society ; 
Valentine especially." 

** Valentine I " repeated the stranger, with a sudden start. 

" Of the best society," the attorney went on, without heed- 
ing the young man's emotion ; ^^ a fancy of high-bom ladies to 
dine at the restaurant. Ah I confound the Marquis de F61aize, 
who leaves me in such a plight." 
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^^ The Marquis de Felaize ! " repeated the handsome blonde. 

" Do you know him ? " inquired Gaudru, secretly surprised. 

**0h I only by name." 

Notwithstanding the despair that contracted his features, 
an almost inperceptible smile appeared on the stranger's lips. 

" What can this smile mean," thought the old man, quite 
puzzled. And seeming to consult his memory, he exclaimed 
quickly : 

" Where in the world shall I find my fourth guest ? " 

Suddenly, as if struck with an idea, he looked at the young 
man with a smile : ^ If I dared ? " he said, with some hesita- 
tion. 

The handsome fellow, who no longer seemed so anxious to 
run away as he had been a moment before, looked at the at- 
torney without saying a word, and apparently waiting for him 
to finish his sentence. 

** I've got him! " thought the old man, noticing his attitude. 
And aloud : 

" Strange as my invitation may seem, will you do me the 
honor to be my saviour ? for, really, I am in a most unpleasant 
situation." 

The unknown seemed to hesitate for a moment, then in a 
trembling voice : 

" Yery well," he said. 

" Valentine's name has produced the desired effect," thought 
Gaudru. 

With beaming countenance, he seized the young man's hand, 
and shaking it heartily, he exclaimed loudly : 

** Oh I my dear sir, how very kind of you I But you must 
at least know," he added more seriously, '' whom you are about 
to oblige. My name is Gaudru, formerly an attorney at law." 

**And mine is Baoul Debruel," replied the young man, 
bowing politely. 

" De Bruel — ^in two words ? " 
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" In one word — quite plebeian." 

** Debruel — banker, I believe ? " 

** No, simply notaiy's clerk." 

*'Then we belong to the same profession," added the lawyer, 
pressing again the hand of his new acquaintance. And taking 
bis arm : 

" Now, M. Debruel, let us go to Voisin's." 

During the short walk necessary to reach the Place des 
Pyramides, where his carriage was waiting for him, Gaudru 
repeated twenty times to himself, " For what purpose can 
Valentine have taken up this notary's clerk." 

On arriving at the restaurant, they were promptly shown 
into the room where Fllaize had preceded them. Seeing only 
a man where he expected to find ladies, Kaoul Debruel turned 
towards the lawyer a disappointed look, which the latter pre- 
tended not to see, exclaiming at the same time with admirably 
feigned surprise, " You here ! my dear fellow. Why ! they 
told me at your house that you had left for Lyons." 

^^ A dispatch that overtook me at the station saved me the 
journey," replied Felaize, who had caught the old man's wink. 

** As X no longer expected you, here is a gentleman who has 
kindly consented to take your place." And Gaudru, turning 
towards Kaoul, added : 

*' Which I am far from regretting, for I have full confidence 
in the proverb : * The more the merrier 1 ' " 

He then introduced the two tnen to each other ; but before 
returning the mai*quis' bow, Debruel had cast iipon him a 
strange and curious look, which the attorney noticed. 

" What does he know about my one-eyed friend," he asked 
himself, remembering the smile with which the young man had 
first heard the name of Felaize. 

The sight of the table set for four left no doubt in EaouPs 
mind as to what the old man had told him about the proposed 
dinner-party, but the absence of the ladies alarmed l*' The 
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name of Valentine, uttered at the moment he was invited, had 
been the only motive of his acceptance, and he had come with 
the secret hope, kindled by the cunning Gaudru, of finding 
himself in the presence of the only Valentine who existed for 
him. 

**I know where the shoe pinches you, my pretty fellow," 
thought the attorney, seeing Raoul's disappointed countenance. 
And looking at his watch, he exclaimed : 

^^ Our ladies are late : almost nine o'clock ! Our dinner bids 
fair to be turned into supper." 

Then, as if some doubt had suddenly arisen in his mind : 

^^ I say, marquis, don't you fear that there may have been 
some misunderstanding on the part of the ladies ? " 

" Or perhaps something may have occurred to prevent their 
coming," suggested the marquis, playing into his partner's 
hand. 

" To make sure, I had better send my coachman to ascertain." 

" That's a good idea ! " assented the marquis. 

" Then please wait for me ; I'll be back in a moment," said 
the old man, disappeariDg through the door. 

In the hall he found the mattre d^lwtd^ who was waiting his 
orders to have dinner brought up. • 

" Please send some one to take care of my horse," he or- 
dered, " so that my coachman may come up and speak to me.*' 

While waiting, he took a card from his pocket-book, and wrote 
a few words on the back of it with a pencil. 

" Michel," he inquired of the coachman who had now come 
up, " will yon be able to recognize the house in the Rue Vau- 
girard to which the young man you were following led us ? " 

" Yes, sir." 

" Very well ; go there, and inquire for the lady whose name 
I have written on the back of this card. As it is quite pos- 
sible that she may reside in that house under an assumed 
name, I rely upon your intelligence to find some means of 
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seemg her anyhow. Once in her presence^ joa will hand her 
my card, and ask her to set the day and the hour when she 
can see me and receive an argent and agreeable communica- 
tion. Be particular, and emphasize the word agreeable. Have 
you fully understood me ? " 

« Yes, sir." 

" Then leave immediately. There are five napoleons for 
you, if you bring me back an answer from her — Ah ! one 
thing more. Wait until we are quite alone, at home, before 
you repeat that answer to me.'' 

The attorney waited until the driver had time to get away ; 
then assuming a woe- begone look, he returned to the private 
room where the young men, in his absence, had been chatting 
on commonplace topics, and announced in a tone of distress : 

*' Gentlemen, I bring bad news. The party must be de- 
ferred." 

And addressing the marquis as if speaking of an acquaint- 
ance : 

m 

" Valentine's brother has just been thrown from his horse ; 
he is hurt, and she cannot leave him. I was going down to 
speak to my coachman, when I met the footman she sent to no- 
tify us of the accident." 

" Let us hope thai he is npt much hurt ! " groaned Felaize, 
coming in to aid the story. 

The mention of a brother had extinguished the last hope in 
the heart of the loving Eaoul, who had been listening anxiously. 
" It wasn't she I " he said to himself, taking at the same time 
his hat from the hook upon which he had hung it. 

** What are you doing, my dear sir," exclaimed Gaudru, tak- 
ing him by the wrist. 

'' Didn't you say the party was postponed ? " 

"As fer as the ladies are concerned, yes. But that's no 
reason why we should fast until the prospective meeting with 
them. We are going to dine, mille dossiers I and dine well. 
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the better to drown our regrets. F^laize, please ring for the 
waiter." 

And gently he pushed the young man to the table and made 
Lim take a seat, resuming in a joyous tone : *' You are my 
prisoner, M. Debruel, and I shall not restore you to liberty 
until you have had your share of our little dinner. It has 
beeii ordered by the marquis, who is a connoisseur, and I shall 
not spare you a single dish. You shall swallow them all, ^iji 
whole or in part, for your own use, benefit, and behoof foreVer,' 
as they say in your notary's jargon.'' 

" Ah ! the gentleman is a notary ? " inquired the marquis, 
taking his seat by Baoul's side. 

"No, sir; simply head clerk." 

" In Paris ? " 

" No, in a provincial town." 

'' Yes, but I wager you have come to Paris to practise your 
profession." 

'* Tha^t is the fact ; I came with that intention ; but I have 
abandoned it," he added, with some little hesitation. 

" Eh ! eh ! " said the lawyer, " I ought not to say so, 
perhaps, since I have been in the law myself ; but I believe 
you have done right. There are a hundred professions in Paris 
more desirable than a notary's." 

And interrupting himself suddenly, he turned towards Fe- 
laize, to whom he gave a quiet wink : 

" Ah ! speaking of profession, did I tell you, my dear Paul, 
the singular proposition I was lately requested to make 
to a young man — a very handsome fellow, ma foi ! — but who 
had so completely come to the end of his tether, that he had 
nothing left to do but to throw himself into the river." 

In these few words, Gaudru must have hit exactly Baoul's 
situation, for the latter started as he heard him, and turned upon 
the old man a gaze of intense curiosity. 

*' No. You never told me a- word of it," replied the marquis. 
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" Here are the propositions I had to transmit : the young 
man was to have a round sum with which to set ap a suitable 
establishment ; then a monthly allowance of six thousand francs 
was to be placed at his disposition." 

^^ Come I Toj good Gaudru ; what kind of a story are yon 
telling us now ? " said Felaize, laughing incredulously. 

** Hear it out before you express any surprise. Moreoveri 
there was guaranteed to him, if he succeeded in his mission, a 
sum of two hundred thousand francs." 

** And what was his mission ? " 

'* I am sure you won't believe me when I tell you.' 

" Let us see first." 

^' Well I he had orders to gain the affections of a young and 
handsome woman." 

*' Will you allow me to give you a piece of advice, my old 
friend ? " inquired the marquis, keeping up his part. 

« Go ahead!" 

** Well ! don't drink any more wine, we have hardly begun din- 
ner, and you are already telling us impossible stories. A.t that 
rate, what are we to expect at dessert ? I should not bo sur- 
prised if you told us that your young man refused these o^ers." 

** You never made a more correct surmise ; for he actually 
did not accept.". 

Baoul Debruel drew himself up abruptly, and in spite of 
himself, exclaimed in a tone vibrating at once with ardent crav- 
ing and intense surprise : 

"He refused I" 

The lawyer could not mistake the tone of this exclamation 
which betrayed the moral worth of the notary's clerk. 

** Excellent ! " he thought ; " not the shadow of a scruple ! 
the very fellow I want." 

And leaning his elbow on the table, he looked the handsome 
blonde straight in the eyes, and emphasizing slowly each word, 
he said : 
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" Monsieur Debruel, the place is still vacant-: would you 
take it?" 

Kaoiil cast a rapid glance upon the two men, and in a second 
he guessed that they knew bis desperate situation, and that 
they had cleverly drawn him into that room in order to pro- 
pose this very bargain to him. 

" Would you take it ? " repeated Gaudru. 

The young man contracted his lips violently, as if afraid that 
his consent should escape, and the old man, in order to over- 
come his hesitation, added : 

*' With the two hundred thousand francs that await you, you 
will be able to enter again that door in the Hue Yaugirard 
which to-day was closed in your face." 

At these words, Debruel turned livid, and shuddering from 
head to foot : 

^' I accept," he said, in a hoarse voioe. 



CHAPTER n. 

AITD NOW THE WOMAN. 

At midnight, when his conpe stopped before the vestibule of 
the honse in the Hue Taitbout, where he lived, the old attorney 
called at once to his coachman : 

^^ Now, Michel, tell me what answer you have brought from 
the Rue Vaugirard." 

^^ The lady sends word she will see yon to-morrow at twelve 
o'clock." 

"Did you see her yourself? " 

" I did not, sir ; I merely sent in your card." 

" Is she then living.in that house under her real name, the 
name I wrote on the back of my card ? " 

" Oh, no ! And when monsieur calls to-morrow, he will 
please ask for Mme. Maubray." 

** But how did* you find out her name ? " 

" That's easy enough. When monsieur saw that lady at the 
window this afternoon, he must also have noticed the femme-de- 
chambre who stood by her side. So I got the concierge to ask 
for that kind Pamela, and she came down at once." 

** Ah I you know her." 

** Intimately ; she used to be my country-woman." 

" What do you mean ? she used to be I Isn't she any longer ? " 

" Why ! sir, eyerything must come to an end, you know. At 
that time Pamela was iu the employ of an old bachelor who ob- 
jected to her receiving any countryman of hers. So she gavo 
me back my lock of hair, and bid me good-by." ^ 

^^ la she a shrewd one, that Pamela ? you understand 
mo?" ^ 



^■ J 
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** Shrewd ? oh, yes, and greedy too. With a lump of sugar, 
you can make her do anything you please." 

" Very good 1 " said the attorney, taking mental note of this 
piece of information on the venality of the femme-de-chambre. 

In order to keep his promise, Gaudru handed Eve napoleons 
to the coachman, asking him at the same time : 

" You don't know whether that lady was not somewhat sur- 
prised when she received my card ? " 

** Indeed, a good deal surprised, for she dropped a few words, 
which Pam61a repeated to me, and I don't much like telling 
monsieur." 

" Speak out, you fool ! " 

" Well, after reading your name, she exclaimed : * How did 
that old monkey manage to find me out I ' " 

^^ Eh ! eh I she still has a grudge against me, the dear 
beauty ! " thought the attorney, as he walked off after ordering 
Michel to have the carriage at the door promptly the next 
ynorning at ten o'clock. 

** A good day's work I " muttered Master Gaudru, as he 
stepped into bed twenty minutes later. ** Debruel was getting 
tolerably drunk when I left him ; I hope that F^laize may 
have been able to * pump ' him. If so, there'll be some news 
to-morrow," 

The next day, at eleven, the old man was ringing the mar- 
quis's bell. ^ 

" Well ? " he said, curiously. 

*^ Well I mon cher, drunk or sober, our man is remarkably 
discreet. I could not get a word from Jiim about himself; and 
on the^ubject of that mistress, whose name you refused to tell 
me, he remained almost as dumb." 

" Why almost ? " 

" Because he forgot himself for a moment, and committed a 
slight imprudence. As I was speaking in general terms of mis- 
tresses who leave you after extorting your last sou, the young 
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man turned pale^ clinched his fists, and muttered these words : 
* Oh ! if it was only money ! ' He saw his mistake at once, 
however, and I could not get another word out of him about 
that woman. But if he remained impenetrable on the subject 
of the past, on the other hand he was prodigiously talkative 
concerning the future. He wanted to know all about the 
promises we made him, how soon they would be realized, etc., 
etc. I had no little difficulty inducing him to return for the night 
to his room in the Rue Tiquetonne and wait till to-day to begin 
operations." 

" Did you make an appointment with him? " 

" Yes, here at twelve o'clock." 

" Let us have a distinct imderstanding, then ; you'll look after 
the trades-people ? " 

" I'll give him my own." 

" Don't forget to see that the upholsterer does not put one 
single piece of furniture in the apartment without first giving 
you a duplicate key to it. That will help us if we have to effect 
a search at Debruel's hereafter." 

** Very well ! but where shall we locate him ? " 

" In the entresol of the house I own in the Hue Lafayette ; 
that will save us the indiscretion or the surveillance of a con- 
cierge." 

Whilst speaking thus, the attorney had taken out of his poc. 
ket a package of bank-notes, and laying it on the mantel-piece : 

** Here is for the first expenses," he added. " Allow me to 
make this little advance. We shall settle when we come to 
divide." 

" Do you really think we will ever have anything to divide ? " 

" Now ! my friend, are you afraid to trust me ? Do you 
suppose that at the critical moment I shall disappear with your 
share ? " inquired the old man, in a tone of irritation. 

*' No I a hundred times no ! it is not your honesty that I 
mistrust." 
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" What then ? " 

*' The very success of our plan, or rather, I fear total fail- 
ure." 

" So you suppose we will not succeed in finding any proofs ? " 

** I fear so. Yet you know how ardently I sustained your 
opinion when you first uttered the suspicion which started 
us on this campaign." 

'^ It is not a mere suspicion I have, it is an absolute cer- 
tainty," insisted Gaudru. 

^^ I am very much afraid you have made a mistake, my good 
friend." 

" No, I am certain that I have guessed right." 

.'' It is not enough to have guessed right, it is also necessary 
to prove the fact, and I am free to confess that I doubt whether 
we sliall ever be able to furnish the necessary proof." 

The obstinate unbelief of his associate had somewhat annoyed 
the old man, who, rising from his seat, placed himself face to 
face with the marquis. 

" Listen to me," he said, dryly. " Admitting even that we 
should meet with the most complete failure, there is for you 
one motive for persevering to the end of the acJventure." 

« What motive ? " 

The attorney raised his finger to the height of the marquis's 
empty eyelid, and replied slowly : 

" That even if we should not succeed, you shall at least have 
been avenged." 

An expression of intense hatred convulsed at once the feat- 
ures of the one-eyed man, who exclaimed, in a voice trembling 
with fierce anger : 

" Yes, you are right, Gaudru ; I must persevere in the enter- 
prise." 

The old man waited in silence for a few minutes, to allow 
the storm of anger he had raised to quiet down, then resumed 
in a tone of affectionate reproach : 
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** Come, come, incredulous fellow, let your confidence be re- 
stored. We shall succeed, I warrant you. Doubt me no longer, 
for I am right, and I expect before long to furnish that proof 
in wliich you have so little fedth ; for now we have found both 
our- personages." 

And glancing at the clock : 

" Almost twelve o'clock," he added. " Debruel will soon 
be here. I leave you to meet this young man ; as to mo, I 
hasten to look after the' woman." 

After pressing the hand of the marqius, who was still gloomy, • 
the worthy man, certain to have strengthened a tottering alli- 
ance, went out muttering to himself: 

^' I rubbed that poor Felaize a little too hard on his sore 
spot ; but hereafter he will walk all the straighter for it."- 

Before getting into his carriage, he questioned his coachman 
once more : 

" You are sure that Pamela is a shrewd one ? " 

** Let monsieur give her a trial."* 

*' Yes, but she may be attached to her mistress." 

^^ Bah ! there is never a cent in that house," replied Michel, 
shrugging his shoulders. 

^^ Thanks for the information," said Gaudru, laughing. ^^ And 
now drive lively, for I must be in the Rue Vaugirard at 
twelve o'clock." 

On the way, he happened to remember those words of 
Debruel, which the marquis had repeated to him. 

*' What means this : * Oh ! if it was only money I ' uttered by 
our loving friend ? " he asked himself. '' Has Valentine, whilst 
helping him to get rid of his money, urged him to commit 
some nice little infamy ? Then I might understand lier liaison 
with the fellow, for it cannot be for the sake of the poor two 
or three hundred thousand francs which this clerk possessed 
that she has gone and buried herself in the Hue Vaugirard. 
Eh! eh ! I must clear up that suspicious point." 
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Ten minutes later, he was ringing at the door of the lady 
who had given her name as Mme. Maubray. 

"Mile. Pamela, I believe?" he inquired, smiling to the 
femme-de-chambre who admitted him. 

'* In person," replied the latter. 

"Then let us talk quick and to the point, mademoiselle. 
My coachman Michel has assured me that you would accept 
three hundred francs a month to satisfy a &ncy I have." 

Pamela thought proper to blush whilst answering : 

" What fancy ? " 

" That of asking all sorts of questions." 

*' Why I If those questions are such that a virtuous girl may 
iisten to," modestly replied the soubrette. 

" I hope you do not doubt that." 

" Then it's a bargain." 

** And where could I question you? " 

" If Monsieur wishes, I can go to his house." 

** Very well ; on Tuesdays and Thursdays." 

The attorney took the girPs hand, and slipping fifteen napo- 
leons into it, said : 

" Here is a month's pay in advance. Now, my dear child, 
please announce me to Mme. Maubray." 

And he followed Pamela, who showed him into the parlor, 
v/here she left him while she went to notify her mistress. 

In the twinkling of an eye, the old gentleman had inspected 
the furniture of the room. 

*^ Pouah ! " he said ; " all this smells of furnished lodgings. 
How can she live here ? " 

Suddenly the door opened. As he caught sight of the woman 
who appeared on the threshold, the attorney bowed obsequiously, 
and in his most respectful voice hastened to say : 

" This time, Mme. la Duchesse, it is as a friend, a sincere 
friend, that I appear before you." 

The woihan he was addressing thus was of medium height. 



AND HfOW THE WOMAN. 33 

and of an incomparable beauty of form. Her magnificent 
brown hair, which, at this early hour, was twisted in enor- 
mous tresses, crowned like a heavy diadem her fine head, with 
blue eyes and delicate mouth. There was an irresistible charm 
in everything about that proud and superb creature, who had 
all the suppleness and grace of the sleek-sided panther. Of the 
panther also she must have had the pitiless cruelty and the 
terrible fury, for it was easy to guess that beneath the glossy 
splendor of that white skin there coursed a hot blood which, 
at certain moments, must boil with burning and eager desires. 
!N^o one, without the registry of her birth in his hand, could 
have ventured to state that she was about reaching .her thirtieth 
year. But what we cannot describe, is the tone of contempt 
in which, with haughty brow and disdainful eye, she replied' to 
the attorney, wh# was bowing low before her : 

^^ What matters to me the sincere friendship of a Master 
Gaudru ? " 

^^ Still the same,'^ thought the old man, not the least dis- 
turbed by this reception. 

** Come," she went on in a tone of insolent mockery ; " do 
your duty ; go on reading the numerous legal documents with 
which your hands and your pockets are doubtless filled." 

The attorney extended at once his two open hands. 

"Mistake! Madame la Duchesse. They are empty you 
see." 

Then, without giving her time to utter a word, he added 
quickly : 

** And if you wish it, they will soon be filled with receipted 
bills." 

" Oh ! oh I the wolf changing into a lamb 1 What new trick 
of your trade are you about playing on me. Master Chicaner ? " 
sneered the incredulous duchess. 

" I had the honor to send you word yesterday, that I re- 
quested an interview j^th you, for the purpose of making an 
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agreeable communication. Did not the word * agreeable ' excite 
your curiosity ? " 

** Had I ever any reason to believe you? " 

" No, I confess ; but to-day, madame, your mistrust is simply 
'^^ant of tact," insisted the old man in a less respectful tone. 

« Indeed ? " 

" And the better to convince you of my friendly intentions, 
allow me to inform you of a fact which you do not seem to be 
aware of. I withdrew from active practice over ^yq months 
ago«; my visit, therefore, is not of an official character. In a 
word, stamped paper * is an article in which I no longer deal.'' 

There was no mistaking the tone of sincerity in which the 
attorney spoke. Besides, the duchess was tormented by aa 
anxious curiosity to ascertain the motive which had brought 
into her presence the man who had formerly been her most in- 
defatigable persecutor. But, in order not to appear to surren- 
der toa quickly to her adversary, she showed him a seat, saying, 
with the most insulting contempt : 

" Well, then, sit down there and proceed with the perform- 
ance. I am anxious to see what novel imposture you are 
going to attempt upon me." 

Without seeming at all offended by these words, Gaudru set- 
tled himself very quietly in an arm-chair opposite the one 
occupied by the duchess. • ' 

<* Well ? " asked the latter impatiently, seeing that he hesi- 
tated to speak. 

*' First of all, I have a question to ask. Will you answer 
it?" 

" Let us hear the question first." 

" What is the amount of your debts? " 

*' Four millions," replied the duchess promptly. 

* AH legal documents in France must bear the government stamp, 
which is water-marked in the paper, instead of being glued on aa in 
the United States.— (2Va««.) 
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On hearing these words spoken in a cabu voice, the attorney 
started in his seat exclaiming in a tone full of a sort of won- 
dering admiration : 

** Since the last judgment I " 

^' No, unfortunately," she replied, laughing heartily and shak- 
ing her head. 

" Ah ! well," said Gaudru, quietiDg down, ** you have given 
me the total amount." 

" Did you not ask for it ? " 

^^ No, I did not mean to speak of the general aggregate, upon 
which, however, I shall return hereafter. For the present, I 
only wish to know to what extent your liabilities have been 
increased since the third and last judgment, by which trustees 
were appointed to collect your income for the benefit of your 
creditors, after setting aside an annual pension of thirty thou- 
sand francs for yourself." 

** This increase is a mere trifle." 

** Nevertheless, please name the figure." 

** About three hundred thousand francs." 

Gaudru gazed upon her in amazement. 

^^ Tou call that a trifle ! Three hundred thousand francs in 
fourteen months I I wonder how you manage to get rid of so 
much money." 

While thus exclaiming, the man of law was also reflecting 
thus: 

^^ Three hundred thousand francs, without counting what she 
got from the notary's clerk." 

A flash of haughty anger had gleamed in the eye of the duch- 
ess, as shd heard the lawyer's last words. She resumed in a 
dry and brief tone of voice': 

** Tell me. Master Chicaner. I trust that you have not re- 
quested this interview for the sole purpose of expressing your 
surprise at the sums of money which I may have spent. Pray, 
therefore, come promptly to the point." 
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" I am coming to it, madame," replied Gaudm, feeling the 
approach of the storm that threatened to upset his plans. 

Then assuming his most humble look : 

" You sec before you, Madame la Duchesse, a man who is 
tired of doing nothing." 

At this strange beginning, it was the lady's turn to be as- 
tonished. 

" Who is tired of doing nothing ? " she repeated. 

** Yes, and very much too. You have heard of those trades- 
men who, in the midst of the cares of business, look ardently 
forward to the day when they may rest. That day comes at 
last, and they are happy. But after a few months, they be- 
come a prey to ennui, and begin regretting the business they 
once thought so irksome." 

" In a word, Gaudru^ you regret your profession, and would 
like to get into harness again." 

** That's it; but alas! in selling out my office, I bound my- 
self not to open another, so that here I am, my hands tied up, 
wondering how I shall employ my imagination." 

The worthy inan stopped to heave a heavy sigh, then went 
on in a voice which 'became suddenly timid : 

^' So that, in consequence of much ennui on the one hand, 
and sincere remorse on the other, I naturally came to think of 
you, madame." 

" Of me ? " said the duchess, surprised at this unexpected 
conclusion. 

** Yes, of you. I thought it might amuse me to demolish 
what I had myself erected ; in other words, that after hound- 
ing on against you your numerous creditors, it would be funny 
to defend you against them, and to reconquer your income, 
which I caused the court to give over to their hungry pack." 

Valentine — since we know that this is the duchess' Christian 
name — had attentively listened to Gaudru, keeping riveted upon 
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him a look of distrust. When he had done speaking, she bhook 
her head ironically, replying in a mocking tone : 

'^ I am not such a fool as to decline your offers, mon cher, 
for I know you to be a tough and remarkable judicial practi- 
tioner, but I also know that you are not the man to do any- 
thing for nothing. Tell me squarely, therefore, the motive that 
brings you here.' 

** I already told you, ennui." 

«OhI oh!" 

^'And remorse. — ^Whilst struggling against them, one learns 
to esteem one's enemies, and a day comes when one regrets 
having defeated them." 

" Then that day has come for you ? " 

*^ I confess it. My most ardent desire is to repair my wrongs 
by placing you back in possession of your sequestrated in- 
come, after settling with your creditors on the best possible 
terms." 

« What next ? " 

^^ To help you return to that society in which you once held 
such a brilliant position — ^" 

" And after that ? " 

** To see you once more on the arm of your husband, from 
whom a misunderstanding has separated you," concluded the 
attorney, after a slight hesitation. 

** Now we are coming to it," uttered Valentine gayly. And 
throwing herself back in her easy chair, she said to the old 
lawyer, whilst looking him straight in the eyes : 

" Come, Gaudru, be frank now ; confess your real object." 

** Repentance, T swear it to you. After persecuting you so 
long, I wish to restore you to the world rich, happy, hon- 
ored—" 

" Yes, yes ; you have already told me all that ; you even 
added : ^ on my husband's arm I ' But that is not the ques- 
tion. As I have not the utmost confidence in your repentance, 
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[ wish you to inform me what interest you have in placing me 
again on the duke's arm? " 

As Gaudru did notanswer, she resumed in a firm and delib- 
erate voice. " Beware, my master. If you persist in not tell- 
ing me that you have some bargain to propose to me, it may 
happen that when you need my services, I shall not deem my- 
self bound." 

This was so firmly said that the worthy man made up his< 
mind at last to show his hand a little. 

*' Why," he said, " I don't say that, at a certain moment, I 
may not have to ask a little favor of you." 

*' Can you explain its nature in advance? " 

" Impossible, madame." 

Valentine seemed to reflect for a moment; then asked 
quietly : * 

" A favor — against whom ? " 

This time, the attorney deemed it unnecessary to finesse any 
longer, for he replied prompty : " Against the duke." 

" It's a bargain ! " uttered the duchess, without the slightest 
hesitation. 

" And here is to bind it," exclaimed Gaudru, taking out 
from his portfolio a cheque for fifty thousand francs, which he 
handed to his new ally. 

Taking his hat, he made his parting bow, while speaking these 
words : 

^^ I beg Madame la Duchesse to believe that I shall not wait 
till to-morrow to open fire upon her creditors." 

When he turned the comer of the Hue Vaugirard, the old 
attorney rubbed his hands vigorously, murmuring joyously at 
the same time : 

" Now that I have my two personages, I shall succeed at last 
in ascertaining that famous why, which puzzles me so much, 
and which costs twelve millions." 




CHAPTER m. 

**WE HEAR FROM CHAMOUmr." 

What was that " Why " which the former attorney, Gandra, 
was so anxious to discover ? We will now endeavor to ex- 
plain it to the reader. 

A week previous to the incidents we have just, related, there 
Was a good deal of excitement among the managers of the 
PRECAUTioK, one of the most prominent life insurance com- 
panies in E'rance. 

It was a little afber nine, and the clerks, in one of the offices 
of the company had just settled down to their accustomed task, 
when the voice of one of them was heard asking : 

^'Whoever is reading the morning paper, please tell me 
whether the first representation at the Vari^t6s is definitely 
announced for to-night." 

This question having met with no response, the clerk cast a 
glance over all his <3olleagues, and having ascertained that no 
one held the desired sheet, he touched the spring of a little 
bell, at the sound of which an office-boy immediately appeared. 

'^ Francois, hasn't the paper come ? " inquired the amateur 
of first representation. 

" I beg your pardon, sir, but it is engaged." 

** Not here, however. Have you been guilty of the grave 
imprudence of permitting it to sUp into another office ? " 

" Not at all. After taking it oiit of the box, I had laid it 
upon your desk. When the vice-president came in, he saw it, 
took it up and opened it to see if the notice to the stock- 
holders of the company had been properly inserted. Having 
found what he wanted, he was about folding it again, when his 
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eye met a passage which must have interested him greatly, 
for he commenced reading it with extreme attention, and while 
reading, walked into the private office, closing the door after 
him." 

" The devil take him ! he is going to keep the paper all 
day." 

The clerk had scarcely grumbled his last word, when the 
vice-president in question came out of his office. With hat 
and cane in hand, he was crossing the room to go out, when he 
met the office-boy, and stopped to tell him : 

" I shall not return to-day. You will tell any one who may 
come to see me to call again to-morrow." 

And he disappeared after a friendly nod to his subordinates. 

'* Quick, quick, Frangois, get the paper ; he must have left 
. it on his desk," ordered the employe. 

The boy starttd at once towards the president's room, which 
he entered on the very moment when the office door was opened 
by a tall gentleman of some forty years of age, dressed in a 
style of severe elegance, and with manners of supreme distinc< 
tion. 

** Excuse me, gentlemen," he said, "having met no one in 
the haU, I pushed open the first door I came to." 

Having offisred this apology, the stranger turned to the 
nearest. clerk, the very man who was waiting for the paper : 

" Can I speak to the president of the company ? " he in- 
quired. 

" He is out of town, sir." 

" Then to his representative, — the vice-president, I believe.'* 

" He has just gone out, this very moment." 

The unknown took a card out of his pocket-book, bent its 
corner, then handing it to the clerk : 

** Be kind enough," he said, " to hand this card to the vice- 
president, and please inform him that I shall call again very 



soon." 
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Afber escoitmg the visitor to the door^ the young man, as he 
was returning to his seat, cast his eyes upon the card which he 
held in his hand. 

** Mazette ! " he exclaimed, ** a big bug, that gentleman I " 
Here is a name for you I " 

*' What is it? " inquired the other clerks. 

"The Due de Valeroye." 

The boy had now returned, bringing the paper with him, and 
laying it on the desk : ^^ I found it at last," he said, '' in the 
waste basket." 

'^ Just like all employers ! afber them the deluge ! as soon 
as they have done reading— quick, to the waste basket ! They 
don^t care whether the poor clerks find out or no if there is an 
opening night at the Vari^tes." Whilst giving vent to his ill- 
humor, the grumbler had unfolded the sheet. 

** AlUma I " he exclaimed suddenly, " here is another thing ! 
It's so pleasant to lend anything to the vice-president ; he re- 
turns it in such nice condition. Here, boys, just look at this. 
He took a paper and returns a window." 

Saying which, he held up the open sheet, in the middle of 
which could be seen a square opening made by the removing of 
a passage of the paper. 

^' Hallo I he has cut out an article 1 " 

^^ It was perhaps a slap at the company." 

^^ At any rate, it was something that interested our man." 

^' Or else that he wished to show to the president himself." 

<* Or rather that he did not wish us to read." 
• After these various suppositions had been put forth, all united 
to exclaim : 

*' We must find out exactly what it is." 

" And at once," insisted the fanatic patron of the Varidtes. 
" Allow me, gentlemen, to gratify at my own expense the gen- 
eral curiosity. Here, Franqois, here ai'e three sous : go and 
get us another copy of the pa]»ur." 
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Five minutes later, the office-boy returned with a fresh num- 
ber, which he handed to the one who had paid for it. 

" Read aloud ! " they all said. 

The possessor of the paper sought upon the fresh sheet the 
passage cut ofiT from the first one. 

" An article on the rise in the price of tallow," he an- 
nounced. ** That cannot be what interested the old man." 

" No, no ; see further down." 

" Next comes the description of a new process for the preser- 
vation of beans. It can hardly be that either." 

" Look on the other side of the paper, then ; it must be there.** 

Acceding to the wish of his audience, the reader turned the 
sheet over, and went straight to the spot. 

** We hear from Chamouny," he began, and he added : 

" That is not our affair yet." 

He was about looking elsewhere, when a voice exclaimed, 
laughingly : 

" How do you know it is not our affair ? " 

" Yes, yes ; why shouldn't we * hear from Chamouny ? ' " 

*' G^atlemen, I surrender to the wishes of the majority. I 
am going, therefore, to have the honor of informing you what 
we ' hear from Chamouny.* " 

Before raising his voice, the reader had rapidly glanced over 
the first lines. 

" Saperlotte I " he exclaimed suddenly. 

" Hein I what is it ? " screamed the audience, panting with. 
curiosity. 

But instead of replying, the other went on reading, whilst 
repeating in a tone of the liveliest surprise : 

" Saperlotte I saperlotte ! Ah ! I understand that the vice- 
president should have cut out this passage. He has surely 
gone to the president's country-house to show it to him." 

«< Why don't you speak, fool ! stupid ass 1 '* vociferated his 
exasperated colleagues. 
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They were rising en mcuse to snatch the paper from him, 
when a tall young man came in from the adjoining office to ask 
for some information. 

** Ah ! Gobinet, you are just in time ! " exclaimed the 
owner of the newspaper. 

« What is the matter ? " ' 

** You are in the life policy department, are you not ? " 

"Yes; what of it?" 

** Jlien you must know the name of Louis Boissard ? " 

^^ I should think I did. I made out his policy of insurance 
myself; the heaviest one in the company. I must say, how- 
ever, that it was purely out of consideration for the Marquis 
de !F61aize, one of our directors, who brought him here, that 
the company consented to take such a large risk." 

** Is it so very large, then ? '* 

*' M. Boissard is insured for twelve millions in favor of his 
wife and his two children." 

" Bigre ! That makes a nice premium to pay 1 " 

"Yes, 249,800 francs a year. He made the first annual 
payment tfve months ago. The funny part of it is that the 
company thought they were going to keep the amount gratis. 
Two weeks after his payment, M. Boissard fought a duel : 
guess with whom ? " 

*' Say it, quick." 

" With this very Marqxds de F^laize who had brought him to 
us. Had he been killed, his wife and children would not have 
received a centime ; for I presume you are aware that the in- 
surance is forfeited in case death results from a duel." 

" Or from suicide." 

" Or from suicide, " repeated Gobinet. " When I heard 
that M. Boissard was about to encounter M. de Felaize, 1 
thought at once that the company was going to make a nice 
thing out of the first payment received, for it seemed likely 



44 ''WB HBAB FROM CHAMOUNY,'' 

that the marquis, who is a first-class swordsman, would infalli- 
bly pink his man.'' 

" And M. Boissard got off with a slight wound ? " 

" On the contrary, 'twas he who hit his adversary in the 
eye. An awkward stroke, perhaps, but which, nevertheless, 
disfigured forever a man who was formerly a general favorite 
with the ladies." 

" I say, Gobinet," resumed the first clerk ; " now that the 
first premium has been paid, if M. Boissard were to die, would 
the company have to fork over the twelve millions ? " 

" Certainly — unless, of course, his death should result from 
a duel or suicide." 

After hearing this answer, the amateur of the Varictcs 
showed the newspaper ^ ^ his colleagues, and shook his head, 
saying : 

" Then the company is about to swallow a very disagreeable 
dose, to the tune of a dozen millions, for * we hear from Cham- 
ouny ' that M. Louis Boissard had just died from the effects 
of a frightful fall during a mountain ascension." 

The young man spoke the truth, for such was in fact the 
substance of the news given in the paper. The emotion of the 
vice-president when, an hour before, he had read the article in 
question, may be easily understood. He had, therefore, cut 
out the passage concerning M. Louis Boissard, and had placed 
it in his pocket-book, saying : 

^' Bad business for the company, this ! I must advise the 
president at once. Twelve millions to pay ! it is well worth 
while thinking about it a little, before letting them go." 

He had accordingly left for Enghien, where his superior 
officer spent the summer, calling only two or three times a 
week at the company's office. He found his chiers residence 
in a state of bustle and uproar. Having to propose the re- 
modelling of the charter of the company, the president had 
thought that such a question could not be more pleasantly dis- 
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cussed than at the table, and with glass in hand. He had, 
therefore, invited to a splendid breakfast the members of the 
executive committee of the precaution, together with the 
members of the judiciary committee, composed of two lawyers, 
two attorneys, and a court counsellor, whose mission it was 
to keep the proposed modifications within the limits of the law. 

We may guess the eflfect produced upon the jolly company by 
the unexpected arrival of the vice-president, whose countenance 
had been somewhat lengthened by the bad news which he 
brought. 

^^ What bas happened ? '' exclaimed the president, at the 
sight of this dismal face. 

The other bowed all around to the guests ; then replied in a 
t plaintive tone : 

^' I could not desire a more competent audience to hoar what 
I am about to read." 

And taking out of his pocket-book the slip he had cut out 
of the newspaper, he commenced at once reading aloud : 

** * We hear from Chamouny : ' For the second time this 
season, we have to record a horrible accident wliich has cost a 
tourist his life, though this time it cannot be attributed to the 
rashness of the unfortimate victim. 

*' M. Louis Boissard, of Paris, stopping at the Hotel Saus- 
sure, had undertaken the ascension of Mont Blanc by way of 
the Grands-Mulets. Through excess of precaution, instead of 
three guides, as demanded by the regulations, he had taken five. 

^' On the very morning that he left, he had purchased of a 
shoemaker in the town, a pair of smooth-soled shoes, express- 
ing the fear that the heels of the shoes he had brought from 
Paris might interfere with his walking. When he lefb the 
hotel, the landlord heard him promise double pay to the 
guides if, on their return, he had been pleased with their ser- 
vices. 

" These five men have testified that, during the seven hours 
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required to reach the Grands-Mulets, he observed with exag- 
gerated care all the precautions they prescribed to him, espe- 
cially at the crossing of the crevasses. The night was spent at 
the Grands-Mulets. But the next morning, at the' moment of 
beginning this second part of the ascension, M. Boissard sud- 
denly changed his mind, and requested to be taken back to 
Chamouny, exclaiming: 

" * What a fool I am to risk my neck thus. Beally, moun- 
tains are only beautiful when seen from below.* 

*' And he gave orders to start, asking whether they would be 
back to the town in time to. mail to his wife a letter which he 
had left unfinished on his table, for the purpose of completing 
it with an account of his ascension. 

** As they approached the region of the airacSy they came t6 
the first crevasse, which he cleared at a bound* After landing 
safely on the other side, he turned laughingly to* one of the 
guides, saying : 

^^ ^ How stupid man is, sometimes ! Here I am, perhaps, 
the happiest mortal in the world — without the slightest neces- 
sity, I have come like an idiot to expose myself to all these 
dangers. Ah I I dare any one ever to catch me again doing 
such a stupid thing.' 

" Before reaching the Couloir de 1' Aiguille, they found a last 
crevasse, but so wide that it became necessary, in order to get 
over it, to lay a ladder across it in lieu of a bridge. M. Bois- 
sard started with the same assurance he had already dis- 
played in previous cases when it had been necessary to use 
the ladder. He was already nearing the other side, when, sud- 
denly, whether he had lost his balance, or had been seized with 
dizziness, he wheeled abruptly on the ladder, and fell into the 
crevasse, striking its opposite face as he went down. Instinc- 
tively he had extended his hands, and, at a depth of five or six 
metres, his fingers caught a projection in the rock, to which he 
remained suspended. 
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" * Save me I save me I I want to live I Don't let me die ! 
Save me ! ' he exclaimed, in a voice of which we cannot pict- 
ure the desperate tone, and lifting towards the guides his face 
convulsed with terror. 

*' Then, before the latter, who had remained on the edge of 
the crevasse, could organize means of rescue, his strength failed, 
his fingers gave way, and he fell, twenty metres lower, upon a 
rock, where his mangled body lodged. 

** By means of ropes, two of the guides Were let down to 
himj and making fast to the body of the unfortunate man who 
was still breathing, they were all drawn out by the other guides 
who had remained above. 

" "With some clothing placed over a ladder, they improvised 
a stretcher upon which they laid him, and then started slowly on 
their homeward march. During the journey, the unfortunate 
man, whose voice became weaker and weaker, expressed the 
most harrowing regrets at leaving life, repeating constantly : * I 
was so happy ! ' 

** Then his groans ceased : he was dead ! 

" The body, brought back to Chamouny, was enclosed this 
morning in a metallic coffin, to await the arrival of some mem- 
ber of the family whom, it is said, has been notified by the au- 
thorities.'* 

When he had done reading, the vice-president bowed again 
all around, and added : 

** The late Louis Boissard was insured in our company for 
twelve millions of francs." 

At the mention of this enormous figure, there was, on the 
part of some of the guests, a murmur of incredulity. 

** Yes, twelve millions," insisted the speaker, " arid if you 
doubt it, gentlemen, you may consult the Marquis de Felaize 
here present, who himself brought us this client." 

** That is the truth," confessed the one-eyed man, who, from 
the beginning of the reading, and on hearing the name of 
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Louis Boissard, had listened with a sort 'of ferocious satisfac- 
tion to the story of the death of the man who"^ had disfigured 
him. 

" What is the date of that insurance ? " asked an inquisitive 
guest. 

^^ The deceased had as yet only paid one annual premium, 
about two himdred and fifty thousand francs.'' 

*' These are twelve millions cheaply earned for the family. 
And to whom is the policy made payable ? " 

" To the widow." 

"Is she young?" inquired the questioning guest, turning 
towards Felaize, who was known to have been, before his duel, 
Louis Boissard's intimate friend. 

" Thirty-two years old." 

" Handsome ? " 

" Quite handsome," added the marquis in a dry tone, which 
showed that the interrogatory was painful to him. 

** Beautiful, still young, and the possessor of twelve millions : 
here is a widow who will not lack admirers." 

Involuntarily, Felaize shook his head at the last remark. 

" Mme. Boissard worshipped her husband." 

*' He was then really as happy as he told the gilides he was ? " 

" Yes — and well he might have said so," continued Felaize, 
gravely. " Louis was the idol of his wife ; he had two charm- 
ing children to whom he was devoted ; he enjoyed perfect 
health, and he possessed, in real estate, four hundred thousand 
francs a year." 

" Oh I these large fortunes are often merely apparent, and 
serious investigation frequently shows them to be greatly bur- 
dened," observed a sceptic. 

" I defy any one to discover a mortgage of twenty francs on 
the property of the deceased," replied the marquis. 

" Then, under such circumstances, it is hard to give up 
life." 
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** Euh ! euh^! to give up life ! eiili ! euh ! " suddenly said a 
mocking voice. 

"Hallo, what is the matter with Gaudru? What do you 
mean by your euh I euh 1 " exclaimed the president. 

** Nothing — only an idea that ca^e into my head." 

*' Can you not communicate it ? " 

** I was just thinking : If I only were an attorney still." 

^< And what makes you regret having abandoned the practice 
of your profession ? " 

^^ Because, niy dear president, I should not then be sitting at 
your table merely as a friend." * 

** Thank you very much," replied the host affectionately. ^ 

** But I would like to be there also as an attorney." 

« Because ? " 

^^ Because, as member of the judiciary committee, I might 
still venture to give you my advice." 

" Give it all the same, my dear Gaudru.^' 

« Do you propose to . pay those twelve millions of insur- 
ance ? ** 

** Without doubt» It is painful, but it has to be done." 

** Then my advice to you is not to pay one cent of it." 

" The reason ? " 

** It is perfectly simple. You will repeat to me that M. 
liouis Boissard was rich, beloved, happy ; in a word, that he 
had everything that makes life desirable." 

" That is incontestable." 

** Is that your opinion also, all of you ? " inquired Gaudru, 
casting a look all around the table. 
. " Yes, yes, yes^— " 

** Well," he said, " I am convinced that M. Boissard com- 
mitted suicide." 

" Why.? " exclaimed all the guests simultaneously. 

At this question, which had started from every mouth, the 

old man shru^ed fiis shoulders, and resumed : 
8 
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" Why, I do not know exactly yet ; that is what we must 
find out. Who knows if M. Boissard's happiness was as com- 
plete as we imagine? Have you not often seen fine-looking 
fruits which, on being opened, were discovered to have been 
damaged by a worm at the core ? " 

*' Tlxen you presume that there was a worm in M. Boissard^s 
felicity ? " 

" Yes, and we must discover it. You will then have the 
, proof that the death of that man is not the result of an acci> 
dent." 

" But what inferences have led you to your theory of a sui- 
jpide ? " 

" Every detail in the newspaper proves it." 

'^They attest, on the contrary, in that man an excess of 
exaggerated prudence." 

^^ Ta, ta, ta," said Gaudru, shaking his head, ^' an old fox 
like me is not to He taught to jump. Exaggerated prudence 
could not be M. Boissard^s way ; he must have been, on the 
contrary, a bold, determined, and rather adventurous fellow — 
and his duel with M. de F^laize proves it. A man who goes 
squarely on the field does not become suddenly so prudent 
on a less perilous occasion. When he fought the marquis, ha 
was neither more nor less happy than on the day of his death, 
when he refused to continue the ascension: Why, then, did he 
not also back out at the moment of the duel ? " 

" Can you compare the puerile satisfaction of achieving an 
ascension with the point of honor which brings one face to 
face with an enemy ? It is well enough to decline undergoing 
useless fatigue, but one cannot withdraw from an affair of honor," 
objected one of the guests. 

**Ta, ta, ta," the attorney began again impatiently, f*you 
are straying from the question, and you will allow me to return 
to it, stating that M. Boissard had not usually that exaggerated 
prudence he displayed during the last hours of his life — ^" 
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" Whence yon conclude ? " 

** That, having fully determined to put an end to his life, he 
did everything to create the belief of an accident. In the ac- 
count which has jusb been read, there are a number of par- 
ticulars which clearly betray in the victim the positive inten- 
tion of removing all suspicion of suicide. Those heelless shoes 
he buys the day before ; that promise of a liberal gratuity on the 
return, which he is careful to make to the guides in presence 
of the inn-keeper ; the care he takes of repeating constantly to 
his escort that he is happy to live, that he is not at all anxious 
to break his neck, etc., etc., all that, gentlemen, I repeat, be- 
trays a man thoroughly determined to take the final jump, but 
anxious to conceal the fact of its being voluntary.'' 

As the attorney went on speaking, the guests, who had at 
first shown themselves incredulous, gradually came around to 
the idea that Boissard's death was the result of suicide. 

" Yes," resumed the shrewd old man, " M. Boissard by trying 
to prove too much has gone beyond the mark, and has betrayed 
himself by an excess of precaution. Here, did you notice that 
letter to his wife that he was careful to leave unfinished t^n 
his table, to show that he intended to finish it on his return ? 
I have not read that letter, but I'll wager anything you like 
that it contained the finest projects for the future, and that 
every line expressed the hope of long days to Uve.'* 

And shaking his head, ^audru, after a short pause, went on 
in a slow tone, which revealed a certain emotion : 

^^ Oh ! no, he was no fiiint-hearted man, that M. Boissard ! 
he had an energetic nature, that man who, within a few seconds 
of death, at the moment when ho was dangling above the abyss 
into which he was about to let himself fall, still had the cour- 
age to act his r61e, and to exclaim : ^ I want to live ! don't let 
me die I ' " p 

** Oh ! oh I you are exaggerating now," said the president ; 
^^ it is more natural to believe that, when he saw himself lost, } 
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the wretched man was taken with a sudden and irrd,tional de- 
sire to live." 

" Irrational, you say ? No, M. Boissard preserved his rea- 
son to the last moment, and when on the very stretcher which 
bore his mangled body, he was expressing "his heart-rending re- 
grets at leaving life, he was playing the last act of the tragedy 
that was to lead him to his object." 

« To his object ? " 

". Doubtless ; he was giving up his life for twelve millions, 
and he did everything to remove all possible suspicion of sui- 
cide." 

. ** If the suicide could be proved, the company :Jvould have 
•nothing to pay," suggested a member of the executive commit- 
tee, who was at the same time a large stockholder. 

'' Yes, but as you say, it must be proved," replied the presi- 
dent. 

The fear of seeing his expected dividend in peril, doubtless 
made the heavy, stockholder quite a bold trickster, for he ex- 
claimed ': 

"'If we should have nothing to set up but the enormous 
amount of the insurance, that of itself would be some proof. 
It is quite evident that, nofwithstanding his income of four 
hundred thousand &ancs, it was folly on the part of M. Bois- 
sard to offer to pay us an annual premium of two hiindred and 
fifty thousand francs. He must therefore, in making 'such an 
engagement, have had the secret intention of getting out of it 
in a given time, which would prove the preconceived idea of 
taking his life." 

And satisfied with having discovered such an argument, the 
heavy stockholder, addressing himself to the ex-attorney, in- 
quired: . 

*^ "Wouldn't that be a good defence to set up, my dear Gau* 
dru?" 

The features of the latter assumed an ironical expression. 



/ 



''WE HEAR FROM CHAMOUNT,'' 63 

" Anything can be set up," he said ; " but regarding what yon 
propose, it is to be .feared that the court might observe that 
you have waited too late to^make that remark. It is not aflber 
pocketing people's money that you can begin to comment upon 
their intentions." 

" But it seems to me — " 

The heavy stockholder was here interrupted by F61aize : 

^' It was I who urged Boissard to effect that insurance, and I 
can prove to you that he consented to it. without any secret 
design, for he remained a long time deaf to my advice, and, if 
I may so speak, to my friendly persecutions. Large as was 
his fortune, Louis, who worshipped his. children, would have 
liked to leave them one ten times greater. * Yes,' he was telling 
me sometimes, ' two himdred thousand francs a year to each of 
them is a pretty Mr income ; but you know, a father is al- 
ways ambitious for his children ; and so I wish sometimes that 
my millions might increase and multiply. Unfortunately, I 
understand nothing about great commercial operations, and I 
have a perfect horror of financial speculations.' 

" I proposed to him then to have his life insured. * No,' he 
said dryly, the first time. I returned co the charge sO fft- 
quently, that one day at last he spoke to me thus : ' Listen : 
it is not the amount of the annual premium that deters me, 
for my wife and myself have modest wants, and the remainder 
of my ^lcome would be amply sufdcient for us to live on ; be- 
sides, we would be wUling to impose upon ourselves .much 
heavier sacrifices still for the sake of our children. It i§ not, 
therefore, the premium that makes me hesitate to accept your 
proposition.' 

« < What is it then ? '" 

** ' The fact is, I have no confidence in any of the com- 
panies.' 

^^ If I repeat this speech of Boissard, gentlemen, it is to 
show you that, when I succeeded in overcoming his want of 
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confidence, he came to us without having the slightest idea of 
that tragic speculation of which you suspect him." 

The attorney had listened attentively to F^laize. When the 
latter had concluded his explanation, he resumed his mocking 
tone : ** Euh I euh 1 " he repeated. 

" Do you doubt the truth of what I have just said ? " asked 
the marquis, somewhat hurt. 

" Heaven forbid ! But I am asking myself whether your 
friend's hesitation was not part of a game to induce you to 
urge him to take out that insurance which he had the secret 
desire to effect. A game, I say, which bears its fruits to-day, 
for now that we are discussing the doings of M. Boissard, you 
see that your declaration comes to his assistance." 

*' My motives for defending the deceased can hardly be sus- 
pected." 

" Certainly not, for later you had good reason not to con- 
tinue your friendship for him," said Gaudru, roughly. 

The. marquis shuddered slightly, but he replied in a calm 
tone of voice : 

** I have nothing to say here concerning the cause of our 
difficulty, for that cause is wholly foreign to the question we 
are now discussing." 

In order to remove the unpleasant effect produced by the 
old man's last remark, the president hastened to bring back the 
conversation to its interesting point. 

"To resume," he said, " your conviction, Gaudru, is that it 
was a suicide ? " " • - 

i' Absolutely." 

** And that we must not pay the twelve millions," added the 
heavy stockholder, feeling easier on the subject of his divi- 
dends. 

" Yes, but you forget something," said the attorney ; " it is 
not enough to affirm that it was a suicide, it must also be 
proved." 
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** Everything proves it. Your remarks have clearly demon- 
strated to us the firm intention, on the part of the deceased, of 
ending his life." 

" Yes, but the court will be much more difficult to con- 
vince. There is but one way to establish the foct of the suicide 
to its satisfaction." 

"What is that?" 

** It is to explain why — ^that mysterious why, for want of 
which it will be necessary to pay up." 

" Ouf I " exclaimed the heavy stockholder painfully. 

This sigh met with a responsive echo around the table, for 
the greater number of the guests were more or less interested 
in not having the dividend so disastrously damaged. 

** Why 1 why ! " every one repeated all around. 

After a brief pause, Gaudtri assumed his meek little voice : 

^^ I have an idea," he said. 

"Speak!" 

" It would be to sacrifice a part to save the rest." 

" By offering one half to the widow ? " uttered the president 
quickly. 

" No, no ; that would be showing that you have no confi- 
dence in your own cause ; that is not my idea. I would select 
among ourselves — for no stranger should get his nose into this 
afiair — I would select, I say, two clever and skilful persons, to 
whom I would make this proposition: *Out of the twelve 
millions it has to pay, the company would be willing to give 
two to the man who would save the other ten by discovering 
the famous Why. That's my idea:" 

Without hesitation, the president held out his hand to the 
attorney, exclaiming : " It's a bai'gain, Gaudru ; select your 
second yourself." 

" I take M. de F^laize, who, in his capacity of ex-ficiend of the 
house, will be able to furnish me much valuable information," 
declared the worthy man with a slight smile. 



CHAPTER IV. 

PBEPARATIONS FOB THE CAMPAIGN. ' 

Two hours after this scene, the attorney was seated in the 
smoking-room of the Marquis de F^laize, with whom he had 
returned from Enghien. 

" My dear partner," he wassaying, " I pass for a shrewd, wily, 
afid intriguing old fellow. That is the fact, I own, but o^ly 
with my enemies. With my friends or my allies, I am loyal, 
faithful, and always ready to show toy hand." 

" I know it." 

*' But I expect to. meet with the same frankness in my part- 
«ners. I rely upon ^ours, therefore. This being thoroughly 
understood, we will begin to build our batteries." 

With a nod, F^laize manifested that he was becoming atten- 
tive. 

*' First of all," resumed Gaudru, "I must tell you the other 
reasons which prompted me to select you for my auxiliary in the 
campaign we are about to undertake." 

** The other reasons ? " repeated the astonished marquis. 

" Yes, the oiJiers. In presence of our friends, I stated 
that your title of former friend of the Boissard family was the 
motive of my choice." 

"Isn't that sufficient?" 

" Oh, no ! before waging war, the simplest prudence requires 
you to make sure whether your allies have serious motives for 
standing by you to the end of the struggle." 

" And you suppose* that I have serious motives to remain 
firm?" 

" Yes, you have two of them." 
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« 

^' Will yon please name them,'* said the marquis dryly, and 
surprised to find himself cross-examined in this manner. 

^' The first is, that you are ruined. Oh ! do not attempt to 
deny it. I might name to you the numerous boudoirs among 
which you have scattered your fortune. You are not yet 
driven to extremities, but you are struggling against embar- 
lasaments the more horrible that you wish to conceal them." 

^^ That is true," owned the marquis. 

^' Bravo ! mon cher. Be always equal^ candid, and we will 
get along famously. This unexpected opportunity to rebuild 
your fortunes has therefore been for me one reason to believe 
that you would persevere to the end of the adventure." 

*^ You spoke of two motives ; that is one. What is the 
other ? " 

^^Are you particularly anxious to know it?" inquired 
Gaudru, scratching his nose. 

^' I have just given you the example of frankness by confess- 
ing my ruin." 

^^ Yes, I know ; but, you see, what I have to tell you is so 
delicate that I am afraid to hurt your feelings." 

** Say it anyhow." 

^^ Since you insist upon knowing my second motive for hav- 
ing &ith in the sincerity of your alliance, VW. confess that I 
have the intimate conviction that you have to revenge yourself 
upon Mme. Boissard." 

F^laize seemed to reflect for a moment; then in a brief and 
trenchant tone, he replied : 

^' I had never thought of revenge until this morning." 

** Indeed ? And how came you to think of it then V " 

" The idea was suggested to my mind by one of your inter- 
pretations of the past ; when you said that all Boissard's re- 
pugnance to having his life insured was but a trick to make 
believe later that it^ was I who had, so to speak, driven him 

to sign his application." 
8* 
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« And what conclusion do you draw from these inferences ? '' 

^* That Louis having at the time already formed his project 
of suicide, it would not have been judicious on his part to go 
straight to the company, and he manoBuvred skilfully to have 
himself almost dragged there by me, one of the members of 
the executive committee." 

** Ah ! such is your opinion now ? *' 

^^ Yes, for as soon as your words had enlightened my mind,' 
I reflected carefully over the facts of the case, and I understood 
in its true light everything that took place after the issuing of 
the insurance policy." 

The attorney, guessing that the marquis was about to become 
confidential, did not commit the £Biult of alarming him by a 
question ; he contented himself with nodding approvingly, re- 
^>eating : 

« Indeed ! in its true light ? " 

'^ Yes, I understood that Boissard, having made use of me as 
far as he wanted, then thought of keeping me away from his 
house where my presence might interfere with his ulterior projects. 
It was then they drew me into the trap from which resulted 
the duel in which Louis displayed an amount of skill in fencing 
which I had never suspected." 

" Oh ! oh 1 " said Gaudru. *' I think that you are wrong to 
attribute to his skill what was but a mere accident." 

^^ No," the marquis went on, shaking his head, '' no, I tell 
you, he hit me exactly where he intended. Nine times out of 
ten, a duel between two Mends such as we were, is followed 
by a reconciliation. Louis, by causing me to lose an eye, 
wished to excite within me a constant feeling of rancor, which 
made any friendly relations between us impossible. It was 
thus that they succeeded in their object." 

** Allow me, my dear friend ; this is the second time you say 
^ they have ' instead of ^ he has.' It is a mistake, is it not ? " 

" No, for I also speak of Martha." 



PBEPARATIONS FOB THE CAMPAIGN. 69 

** Marthsi — ^Mme. Boissard ? '* 

^^ Yes ; she was the cause of the duel," uttered the marquis 
after a moment of hesitation. ^^ In a fit of anger, her jealous 
husband struck me in the fiBU>e«'' 

ISgw that he knew pretty much everything, the attorney 
thought that he might venture upon a question : 

^^ But," he said, '^ I do not see in all this what motive you 
may. have to seek revenge on Mme. Boissard." 

^' It is because, thanks to the suspicions you have excited in 
my mind, I have become convinced, since this morning, that I 
have been made a fool of. When Martha was pretending to 
receive my advances fiivorably, she was acting in concord with 
her husband, to bring about the difficulty of which I was to be 
the ultimate victim." 

Feeling anxious to know something more of Mme. Boissard's 
past life, Ckiudru resumed with a smile : 

^' Is not your hatred against that lady likely to be .allayed 
by your gratitude ? " 

^' Gratitude for what ? " asked the one-eyed man in an accent 
of surprise which was itself a tribute to Martha's virtue. 

^'Ahf said the attorney, ^^I fancied that the husband 
might not have been quite wrong in being jealous. I see that 
Mme. Boissard has remained irreproachable." 

^These words brought an evil smile to the lips of F61aize, who 
replied promptly : 

^' Irrej)roachable ? yes — as to myself, at least." 
, The old man pricked up his ears at this answer. 

" How's that ? " he exclaimed. 

^^ I say that if the husband had been really jealous, he might 
with better cause have addressed himself to another." 

'^ And what is the name of that other ? " 

« The Duke de Valeroye." 

^^ Mille dossiers I " swore the lawyer with b start. 

** You know him ? " 
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^^ ^ 

" Parbleu I Isn't he the Valeroye who is separated from his 

wife ? " 

" Eicactly. In his presence, nothing was ever said that 
could remind him of the duchess." 

"Ah I I believe you. A reckless spendthrift, who would 
have squandered the millions of her dowry and M. de Yale- 
roye's immense fortune, had not meai^ures been taken to re- 
strain her. At the present moment she is playing her pranks, 
I know not where, — abroad, I believe, — ^but wherever she may- 
be, I am sure she is scattering debts and dupes about her. 
What a woman I Do you know her ? " 

" No. I only know from hearsay that she has neither heart 
nor soul." 

" Yes ; if ever she falls in love with any one, I'll go to Borne 
to proclaim it. She has but one passion ; an inordinate, mad, 
stupid passion for dress. Ah ! if you had seen, as I have, her 
millinerts and dressmaker's bills ; the height of insanity ! " 

And from the duchess, returning to her husband, the old 
man exclaimed merrily : 

'' So ! so 1 the Duke de Yaleroye visited the Boissards *? '* 

** He was there all the time." 

"And Mme. Boissard received him well, you are sure ? " 

" Husband and wife vied with each other in their attention 
to him." 

The old man cast a surprised look upon his companion, and 
uttered abruptly : 

"Then, mon cher, those people had not a sou! they were 
sponging on the duke." 

" No, no," repeated the marquis in a tone 'of absolute con- 
vition. " I assure you that Boissard owned, in lands, woods, 
and houses, four hundred thousand francs a year." , 

" Come, now, on your honor, do you believe that M. de Yal- 
eroye was the wife's lover ? " 

At this appeal made to his honor, F^laize hesitated a mo- 
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ment; then in the tone of. the most loyal frankness, he re- 
plied : 

*' Well, no ; hatred may have blinded me just now ; but I 
confess it now, I believe Martha to be a virtuous womao, who 
was sincerely fond of her husband." 

** What brought the duke to the house, then ? " 

** JM. de Valeroye and Louis were friends from boyhood : 
they had grown up together. Their fathers had also been for- 
merly intimately acquainted." 

** Are you sure of that ? " 

^* M. Boissard the elder owned some iron works in the 
village of Valeroye, where the duke's chateau is situated." 

" Is M. Boissard the elder still living ? " • 

" Ho, he died about a year ago. When he saw that Louis 
did not wish to continue the. business, he sold out his works, 
and came to live in Paris with his son and daughter-in-law." 

After all these questions, Gaudru had become pensive. Ly- 
ing back on his chair, his eyes fixed on the ceiling, he mur- 
mured : 

^' Bich, healthy, a beloved husband and happy £a.ther ! and 
in spite of all that^ I am sure he has committed suicide." 

Suddenly he drew himself up, exclaiming : 

« I have it I " 

** You have found why ? " inquired the marquis, anxiously. 

^^ No ; but I have discovered the means of making those that 
know it confess it." 

«< Who are they?" 

'^ Mme. Boissard and the duke. Admitting even that they 
should not know it, it must be on their account, or perhaps 
even on account of one of them only, that Boissard killed 
himself." 

** May I ask what is your means ? " 

** It is perfectly simple : to question them both." 

" Do you believe they will answer? " 
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^^ That depends on who shall question them." 

" It will not be yourself, then ? " 

** 1 1 I shall be careful not to show my face," 

'' Then who shall it be ? " 

" Those we are going to look for."* 

And the good man rising, walked towards Felaize, and told 
him in his shrillest tone : " We must find a lover for Mme. 
Boissard, and a mistress for the duke ; but we must have first- 
class subjects." 

" What do you call first-class subjects ? " 

"Two thorough-going villains." 

It was in pursuance of this plan that the two pariaiers, as 
we have seen at the beginning of- our story, had started in 
quest of the two personages they needed. In order to lender 
Paul de E^laize more eager for the success of the enterprise, the 
attorney had spoken to him thus : 

" Out of the two millions which the company allow us, we 
shall have, at the outside, to deduct five hundred thousand 
francs for expenses. We will have, therefore, fifteen hundred 
thousand francs to divide. You are young, and you need to 
reconstruct your fortune. I am old and already very rich. 
Besides, it is for occupation and through professional pride, and 
not for the sake of money, that I have undertaken this. You 
may therefore rely upon a clear million for your share." 

It may be judged with what eagerness F^laize liad placed 
his experience of gay Parisian society at the service of the old 
man, who had resolved at first to look in that direction for the 
required female. But he had immediately given up the idea, 
when an extraordinary chance had placed the Duchess de 
Valeroye across his path. 

" I'll never find any one to equal this gaiUcurde^'* he had 
thought. 

From the day that he had commenced operations until the 
one when he had found his two personages, Gaudru had called 
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several times at the company^B office. There he found the 
president, who had left his residence at Enghien, and now stood 
regularly at his post, awaiting the appearance of the enemy. 
The day after his agreement with the duchess, when the attor- 
ney met the president, he asSed his usual question : 

" Anything new ? " 

** Nothing ; we have not been called upon to pay yet." 

** Doix't forget what you must do. At the first demand of 
payment, allege squarely the suicide, and appeal to the decision 
of the courts. I'll manage to defer the judgment so long that 
we will have ample time to find that infernal Why." 

" Yes, that's understood. But as I have told you, no one 
has come yet. There is not much time lost after all, since the 
death took place only a week ago. According to our informa- 
tion, the widow has gone to Chamouny in person to bring back 
her husband's body." 

" Courageous woman I " said Gaudru. 

*^ Isn't she ? If the deceased was, as you infer, of an energetic 
nature, hi&wife seems cut out quite on the same pattern. How 
many wives in her place would have avoided this painful duty 
by leaving it to some relative or friend." 

'^ Felaize must have been right in saying that Martha wor- 
shipped her husband," thought the attorney, while listening to 
these particulars. 

" We will therefore have to wait first until she returns from 
Chamouny, and next, until she has buried her husband," the 
president went on. ^' A woman like her must attend to her 
business herself; that's why no one has yet called to demand 
payment." 

While the president was speaking, Gaudru, whose glance had 
been wandering among the papers scattered on the desk, ex- 
claimed suddenly : 

"What is that?" 

And he designated an armorial card, lying in full sight. 
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" That is the Duke de Yaleroye's card." 

" Do you know him? " 

" Not at all. He called at the office here, the very day of 
our breakfast, — ^he wished to see me, and left, after stating 
that he would return soon. I am still expecting him." 

*' Have you any idea of the object of his visit ? " 

^' Not the least. Perhaps he wishes to have his life in- 
sured." 

^^ Perhaps, also, he is already insured, and calls to make some 
reclamation. In your place, I should like to know the fact, so 
as to be ready to answer him, if need be," answered Gaudru. 

** You are right." 

Saying which, the president struck a bell, at the sound of 
which an office boy made his appearance. 

^^ Ascertain whether there has been a policy issued in the 
name of the Duke de Yaleroye," ordered the chief. 

Instead of going out, the boy bowed, saying : 

*,* When monsieur rang, I was about coming in to announce 
that the Duke de Yaleroye is outside, requesting to be ad- 
mitted." 

. The attorney was on his feet in a moment, and holding out 
his hand to the president, he exclaimed : 

" I withdraw in his favor. Au revoir, mon cher ; I think I 
shall have, before long, something interesting to say on the 
Boissard affair." 

And as the boy, on a sign from the chief, "was going out to 
bring in the duke, Gaudru directed his steps tgward a small 
private* door, adding: "I slip out by the private stairway, so 
as* not to have to go through the whole suite of offices." 

The duke was coming in one door as the old man* was dis- 
appearing through the other. But the latter held it ajar long 
enough to hear these words uttered by the duke in a calm 
voice : 

<< Monsieur le President, I have the honor of presenting my- 
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'^ 
self, in the name of Mme. Boissard, to announce the melan- 
choly death of her husband whose Ufe was insured in the Pbe- 
CAUTioN Company to the amount of twelve millions." 

" Bing ! there's the mine bursting ! " thought the eaves- 
dropper to himself, as he walked off without hearing any more. 

While trotting along the road to his domicile, he was think- 
ing of what he had just heard. 

'' Ah ! ah ! " he was muttering, '' Martha has commissioned 
the duke to claim her insurance money. When? It must 
have been before she left for Chamouny, since he calkd for the 
&rBt time several days ago. I wonder if she has returned to 
Paris ? Hum I hum I yes, it must be near them that I shall 
find the cursed Why. What mysterious micmac can these two 
people be carrying on ? '* 

And taken with sudden alarm he murmured : 

*' I hope that Debruel may be able to play his part with 
Martha ! As to Valentine, I am not uneasy: she'll handle the 
duke without the least difficulty."* 

When he had reached his apartment, the valet-de-chambre 
who came to the door, informed him that a young lady was 
waiting for him in his study. 

" A young lady ? " repeated the attorney, who had reached 
an age when such visits naturally excite some surprise. 

" Yes ; Mademoiselle Pamela." 

" Ah ! very well I " said the worthy man, whose surprise 
ceased on hearing the name of the duchess's maid. 

When she saw him appear, the girl rose respectfully, and in 
the most ingenuous manner, delivered herself of the following 
words : 

" I have come to gratify the fancy for asking questions, with 
which monsieur told me that he was possessed." 

" You have lost no time, my child. 1 engaged you yesterday, 
and you are on hand to-day. I shall have to take such zeal 
into consideration." 
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^' Monsieur assigned me Tuesdays and Thursdays — to-day is 
Thursday — I attend to my duty." 

The damsel bowed again after these words, ajdixig : 

** Monsieur may begin to question as soon as he likes." 

Gaudru did not attempt to beat about the bush, but asked at 
once: 

" Was the duchess in love with Baoul Debruel? " 

** She could not bear him." 

^'But then?" said the attorney, whose astonished - look 
finished the question. 

Pam61a shrugged her shoulders. 

" The fact is," she said, " I never could understand how 
madame came to sa.ddle herself with this notary's clerk." 

" He* had money ? " 

" Oh 1 a mere trifle for the duchess ; so very little that it is 
not worth mentioning. Ko, it cannot be money that influenced 
her." 

"What then?" 

" Ah ! piw eocemphy that's what I could not tell you, for I 
know absolutely nothing about it." 

Gaudru saw.that the girl was sincere, and without TTiai«f.mg 
further, he merely inquired : 

" But, in your opinion, she must have had some motive to 
take up with this young man ? " 

" Oh 1 that I could swear to ; but what that motive is, I have 
never been able to discover." 

" How long has their liaison lasted ? " 

" Let me see," began Pamela, preparing to count upon her 
fingers. And after consulting her memory : 

*' I begin.at the end," she resumed. " Fifteen days in Paris — " 

" Ah ! the duchess has only been here a fortnight?" inter- 
rupted the old man with curiosity. 

" Yes, no more. We say, then : two weeks in Paris, four 
months in Germany ; a little more than five yonder ; altogether 



PBEPABATIONS FOB THE CAMPAIGN. 67 

» 

about ten — ^yes, it ib about ten months since madame has been 
dragging her notary's clerk after her." 

" You have spoken of Germany and of Paris, my dear, but 
what place do you refer to when you say * yonder ' ? " 

" The village of Valeroye." 

" Hein I " said the attorney sharply. " Your mistress dared 
to venture into the duke's chateau ? " 

^^ Oh I in the dead of winter ' there was no fear of meeting 
her husband there." * 

^' And what was she doing in the country in such a season? " 

*^ Madame pretended that she was tired of the world, and 
that she greatly needed rest and soUtude." 

^' What stuJQT is that you are telling me, my child ? The 
duchess fleeing from the world ? that seems impossible to me." 

^' I merely repeat what she said. Her £Euicy for solitude 
must have been sincere though, since we remained the five 
winter months in that hole." 

" Without seeing any one ? " 

^' No one except M. Debruel, whose acquaintance she made 
1 never knew how. He came to see her through a little private 
door in the park, the key of which she had given him." 

^^ How came M. Debruel in that village which you call a 
hole ? " 

" Why ! by being a clerk there in Monsieur Dacoudray's 
office?" 

" And who was thia Monsieur Ducoudray ? " 

^^ The village notary, who had charge of the Duke de Yale- 
roye's affairs." 

^^ Oh ! oh ! " exclaimed the attorney, pricking up his ears as 
if he suspected a scent. 

Surprised at the effect produced by her answer, Pamela re- 
sumed in a tone of anxiety : 

^^ Does monsieur doubt what I have just had the honor of 
telling him?" 
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** Not at aH ! not at all ! " promptly replied the old lawyer. 
" I was merely surprised that the duchess should not have pre- 
ferred the society of the notary Ducoudray to that of his chief 
clerk." 

" But the notary is sixty years old, whereas M. Debruel is 
only twenty-five," naively exclaimed the camiristef who viewed 
things under their positively physical aspect. 

" Ah I yes, that's the fact," replied Gaudru laughingly ; " I 
forgot that your mistress was not wholly prompted by her de- 
sire to talk business." 

Then, in a tone which he tried to make indifferent : 

" After all," h6 added, " nothing prevented her from receiving 
the young man privately, and seeing the tabellion ostensibly if 
she had to consult him on* questions of interest." 

" There's where you are mistaken." 

" Ah ! she did not see the notary ? " 

" M. Ducoudray never even suspected that the duchess was 
at the chateau." 

" Ah ! iudeed ? " uttered the old man, making every effort to 
appear calm. 

** Yes, of course," insisted the girl. " What possible need 
could madame have had to consult the notary, who has charge 
only of the duke's affairs, with which the duchess has nothing 
more to do." 

" That is true, quite true," said the attorney slowly. 

And while accompanying his words with a nod of approbation, 
he was making this reflection : 

'' It is precisely because she had no business with the duke's 
affairs that she must have wished to . get her finger in them 
through the assistance of the head clerk." 

" Oh ! how late it's getting," suddenly exclaimed Pamela, 
looking at the clock. ** I beg monsieur to let me go." 

« But Pamela—*' 

" If monsieur is anxious to have me return next Tuesday, I 
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must not stay out so long to-day as to excite my mistress' sus- 
picion." 

Following these words with a curtsey, the ccMniriste made 
for the door with an alacrity doubtless much stimulated by a 
certain tune which the coachman Michel, her " former " coun- 
tryman, had been whistling for full five minutes under the 
window. • 

If Gaudru did not insist particularly on detaining her, it 
was because his mind had suddenly become absorbed in reflec- 
tion. 

" Sure and certain," he thought, " the duchess, like a true 
siren that she is, bewitched the chief clerk in order to drive 
him to some desperate rascality — ^and that rascality has been 
committed in the office of the notary who has charge of the 
duke's affairs." TheQ his memory coming to his assistance, 
he went on : 

" When Felaize spoke to the young man of mistresses who 
take the very last sou from a man, Debruel exclaimed involun- 
tarily : * Oh I if it was only money 1 ' The fellow must there- 
fore have on his conscience some big villany prompted him by 
Valentine. Now, what could it be ? The alteration of a title ? 
the suppression of a deed ? a forgery ? In short, what trick 
has sh^ played on her husband ? for it must have been against 
the duke that the blow was aimed.*' 

Suddenly, quick as lightning, a rapid change took place 
on the old man's countenance, which had been ^ beaming with 
satisfaction and suppressed merriment, and he remained with 
gaping mouth and staring eyes for ten secoi^ds, then stammered 
out : 

** Mille dossiers I it would be curious if Boissard's suicide 
should have some connection with' the fact in question. His 
father had his forges at Yaleroye, and consequently must also 
have been a client of the notary's. Later, the duke and the 
Boissards werQ like the three fingers of one hand. Let me see 
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if it is not possible to connect all these things together. There 
must be some link that I can discover." 
• And he began laughing again while muttering : 

'* Is it by chance in the office of that provincial tabellion that 
lies the Why that puzzles us ? " 

This time the old man's mirth was interrupted by a discreet 
knock at the door, which the ^alet opened a moment after. 

" M. de F^laize is waiting in the parlor," he announced. 

While walking the few steps that separated him from the 
parlor, the old attorney had time to think : 

^^ The marquis will be able to furnish me with some informa- 
tion." 

After the two partners had cordially shaken l\ands, it was 
the marquis who opened the conversation : 

** I beg to inform you that Debruel took possession of his 
new quarters last evening. I could not have done better for 
myself. His entre-sol is a real bonbonni^re." • 

" Bravo 1 our man will find himself a good .deal more com- 
fortable there than in his poor little clerk's room at "Valeroye," 
said Gaudru carelessly. 

" Bah I " said F^laize surprised, " he has lived at Valeroye ? 
Then I don't envy him, for a duller place I never knew." 

** You have been there ? " 

" Yes, with Boissard, when he went for the final settlement 
of the sale of his father's forges." 

" Then you perhaps made the acquaintance of the notary 
whose clerk Debruel was ? " 

*' Yes, it was in his office that the settlement took place which 
had called Boissard to Valeroye. I don't remember seeing De- 
bruel there, but I must say that I paid no attention whatever 
to the employ6s — j^d how did you find out this antecedent 
of our hero ? for he never opened his lips the other day, about 
the place where he had exercised his talents." 



PBEPARAT10N8 FOR TEE CAMPAIGN. 71 

** I discovered by mere chance, this mommg, while chatting^ 
that he had worked in Ducoudray's office.'^ 

** Yes, Ducoudray, that's the name. Papa Duooudray, as 
Boissard called him." 

And afber a brief pause, !C^elaize added quietly : 

** He was a very clever old man." 

** Why do you say * he was ' ? " inquired Gaudru with a slight 
start. 

^ Simply because the notary is dead." 

<< Mille millions de dossiers I " swore furiously the man of 
law. 

^^ Oh I oh I my dear friend, did you take so much interest in 
the existence of this unfortunate tabellion ? " 

Instead of replying to this remark, the attorney went on 
more furious than ever : 

** Are you sure he is dead, that old fool ? Who ever saw the 
like of it ? I held a clue, and crack ! it breaks in my fingers I 
What wretched luck I When did this notary have the stupidity 
to die?" 

The marquis deemed it inopportune to question his partner as 
to the cause of his angry and so strangely comical discomfiture, 
and repHed : 

**• A short time after our return to Paris, five or six months 
ago." 

« And what did he die of ? " 

^^ Of apoplexy. I heard it through Boissard, who read me a 
letter from one of his friends in the village of Yaleroye which 
gave all the particulars of the notary's death." 

*' Particulars I what particulars ? " 

**It was supposed that Ducoudray's apoplectic fit was 
brought about by some violent emotiop." 
. *' Upon what was this conjecture based ? " 

^^ Upon what took place during the few minutes preceding 
the notary's death." 
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« Explain." 

^^ It was market day. The ante-room was crowded with 
peasants waiting for the precise hour when Ducoudray opened 
his office. Suddenly they saw him appear, his face purple, 
his eyes haggard, trembling all over, half crazy, like a man 
who is laboring under a tremendous excitement." 

<'Good! I see it all I Go ahead." 

<< He walked straight to the astonished clients, and told them 
in a broken voice : ^ Let some one run quick to the mayor, 
the collector of taxes, the justice of the peace, and the officer 
of gendarmes, and request them to come here as soon as 
possible. Make haste, my children, I beg of you ; it seems as 
though I were about to die ! ' After the departure of his emis- 
saries, Ducoudray spoke to those who had remained : ^ Don't 
go away, my friends, I shall need you directly to witness my 
deposition ! ' And before these people had found a word to say, 
he returned, tottering upon his legs, to his private office, closing 
the door after him." 

" And those he had sent for came ? " 

**Yes, but too late. When they entered his office, they 
found him lying dead upon the floor." 

*^ So that no one ever learned on what subject the deceased 
wished to make the deposition he had annoimced?" 

** Never. It was thought at first that the shock had been 
caused by the discovery of the theft of some money or securities 
out of his safe. But upon a rigid examination of his books 
and cash, everything was foimd in perfect order and condition, 
and as no discoveries have been made since, of a nature to 
throw light upon, the mystery, the object of the notary's pro- 
posed deposition is still a matter of wonder." 

Having finished his narrative, the marquis inquired : 

" Will you be kind enough now, to inform me of the cause 
of your fury against the late Ducoudray ? " 

'*I was wrong, my friend. I acknowledge now that the 
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tabellion behaved like a man when he allowed himself to die ; 
his death has just demonstrated to me a fact which I only 
suspected before." 

And according to hii^ habit when he was pleased, Gaudru 
rubbed his hands, while grunting joyfully : . 

" Eh ! eh I things are working all right, mille dossiers ! " 

The attorney was nearer the truth than he suspected when 
he expressed that opinion, for his smile of satisfaction had not 
yet disappeared from his lips when, on the threshold of his 
study, his servant appeared holding a letter which he handed 
him, saying that an answer was wanted. 

With a hurried hand, the old man tore open the envelope, 
unfolded the note, and turned at once to the signature. 

" Excellent 1 excellent ! " he murmured, as he began to 
read. 

The contents of the note must have been very brief, for al- 
most at once, Gaudru raised his head, and speaking to the 
valet who was waiting for the answer : 

" Say that I shall call in an hour," he ordered. 

Then, turning towards Felaizo after the valet had left : 

*' Better and better for us, mon cher," he exclaimed merrily, 
** Guess who writes to me." 

** I am a poor hand at guessing." 

** It is the Duke de Valevoyo, who wishes me to call and see 
him. But, to tell the truth, 1 have no idea what he wants to 
see me for." 

** Does he know you ? " 

** Yes, — but as thieves know the police, — in an unpleasaut ' 
way : for 'twas I who, in the name of the creditors, have al- 
ways pursued his wife with hot shot I " 

** What does he care, since they are separated ? " 

** That may be ; nevertheless, I brought the noble name of 
the duke into very scandalous prominence." 

** And you will go to this appointment ? " 
4 
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" I would go if I had to walk on my head. Think what an 
ass I would be to allow such an occasion to escape of pene- 
trating into the enemy's stronghold." 

And Gaudru, glancing at the clock^rose, saying : 

^^ I am going to the duke's now ; after leaving him, I shall 
call again at the company's ofiice ; then, after that, I am to 
meet a few of the duchess' heaviest creditors, from whom I now 
mean to cut off the supplies. This will take up the rest of my 
time for to-day, so that I will pirobably not see you again un- 
til to-morrow. In that case, expect me between eleven and 
twelve." 

" You will not find me at home." 

"Why?"* 

'^ Because if, when I came in, you had not at once asked me 
the story of the notary's death, I ^night have informed you of 
a fact." 

" What fact ? » 

** I received a note inviting me to Louis Boissard's funeral, 
which is to take place to-morrow." 

" The widow has arrived in Paris with the body, then ? " 

" Yes, last night." 

" I say," remarked Gaudru, with a smile, " does not this in- 
vitation suggest something to you? " 

" What could it suggest ? " 

" Something like a wish on the part of Martha to bring about 
a reconciliation." • 

" Do not believe it ; the address of the letter is not in the 
handwriting of the widow. It has been sent to me by some 
stranger, who probably found my name in an old list of the 
visitors of the house." 

" Sorry for that I for in returning there, you might have 
taken Debruel with you." 

" By the way, have you any instructions to give me conceiiir 
ing that young gentleman ? " 
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'* Train him, polish him up, instruct him, until the moment 
comes for us to make use of him. But beware you don't let 
him suspect that we know he has been Ducoudray's chief clerk. 
•^ Leave it to me to catechize him. Your rdle with Debruel is 
that of an experienced vivev/ty oi a boon companion. Draw 
him out when you can, and remember what he says, but never 
insist — Ah ! another piece of advice ; observe our man's 
feiults and stimulate them. It would be lucky for us if we 
had fallen upon a conceited fellow, for it would then be easy to 
work him as we please." 

While giving his instructions to the marquis, who was fol- 
lowing him, the attorney had left his apartment and had 
reached the street. 

** Shall I take y#u to M. de Valeroye's," proposed F^laize, 
whose carriage stood at the door. 

** Thank you, I prefer going on foot. Walking clears my 
brain," said the old man, smiling. 

And holding out his hand to his partner, he went on in his 
sarcastic voice : 

^^ I have an idea that the duke is about to thrust his head of 
his own accord into the noose we wei^ preparing for him. 
Allons, an revoir, take good care of Debruel until the time 
tomes to bring him forward." 

At this last recommendation, the marquis detained in his 
hand the old man's fingers, which he was about to withdraw. 

** Ah I I forgot," he said. " The upholsterer has h^ded me 
duplicate keys to all the various pieces of furniture in our 
clerk's lodgings." 

^^ Very good ! let him arrange all his papers at leisure ; we 
will ta^e a look at them at the proper time." 

Then, after a friendly nod, Gaudru started with his jaunty 
step, and a few rods further %e began ruminating over these 
words, which formed the contents of the note he had received 
from M, de Valeroye : 
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*'* M. le due de Valoroye requests M. Gaudru to call and see 
him as soon as possible.' Hum! hum! that does not mean a 
great deal. What can he want with me, that dear man who 
has so little cause to love me ? Can his wife have caused him 
some new trouble ? Now that I think of it, I have taken a 
heavy task upon myself in undertaking to reconcile him to the 
duchess. Bah ! bah ! everything is possible I Don't dogs 
fetch back the stick with which they have been whipped ? " 

Whilst muttering thus, the cunning old man had arrived in 
front of the vast mansion, the first story of which was occupied 
by the duke, with whom we will now proceed to make more 
ample acquaintance. 

Gontran Hector de JTersay, due de Valeroye, of whom we 
have heretofore rather briefly spoken, was a man of tall and 
elegant stature, offering in his person all the distinctive feat- 
ures of high blood. Unfortunately, gifted as he had been by 
nature, all the physical advantages of the man disappeared 
when any one looked him in the face. There was on his coun- 
tenance such an expression of somnolent apathy, his eyes looked 
so 4iiirand so wholly devoid of any spark of fire, that one for- 
got to notice how regularly handsome his features were. 
Timid manners, a slow delivery, and distant politeness, com- 
pleted the gloomy exterior of this lugubrious personage. 

Those who had known him young, affirmed that a smile had 
once existed on his blanched lips, and that the flame., of an 
ardent passion had shone in his now lustreless eyes. Accord- 
ing to them, this pailiful change was due to the terrible son*ow 
which had prostrated that man, whose hair, though he were 
yet but forty, was entii-ely white. 

' Well-informed people did say that this sorrow was attributa- 
ble to the bitter mortification resulting from an imprudent 
marriage which, while it had crushed the man morally and 
physically, had also somewhat impaired his immense fortune. 

fascinated by her matchless beauty, the duke, when &die was 
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but sixteen, had xoarried the daughter of his steward, and in the 
insane transport of his passion had secured to her, in his mar- 
riage contract, a dowry of three hundred thousand francs a year. 

The first twelvemonth of that union had been spent at the 
chateau 4ie Yaleroye, and for the sole reason that tliis quiet 
life, in a distant province," was wholly devoid of temptations, it 
had been almost happy. But when, after the birth of a son, 
the duke had brought his wife to Paris, his conjugal happiness 
came forever to an end. Frivolous and coquettish to excess, 
suddenly carried away with the sumptuous pleasures or thab 
society into which her marriage had gained her admittance, the 
duchess was soon cited among the most exti*avagant for her 
mad and senseless prodigalities. In an age when so many 
scandalous lawsuits have shown us enormous fortunes ab- 
sorbed by the insane wastefulness and unheard-of luxury of 
women of the best society, Mme. de Yaleroye aspired always to 
lead the fashion, and though her husband had supplied gold 
without stint for the gratification of her whims, the hour came 
when the pack of her creditors came to bark and show their 
teeth at the duke's door. 

To avoid disgraceful lawsuits, the husband paid several 
times enormous sums, hoping that his generosity would lead his 
prodigal wife to greater moderation. Soon it became impossi- 
ble for hiiQ not to see that she was leading him straight to the 
abyss into which his fortune must disappear. Once more, and 
for the last time, he paid off the creditors, declaring to them 
that in the future he would not hold himself responsible for 
his wife's debts, and in that resolution he had remained un- . 
shaken, for the necessity of securing his son's prospects gave 
him strength to resist the weakness of his heart. 

The peace and happiness of the household had been de- 
stroyed in these money quarrels. life became to that extent 
intolerable that a judicial decree had at last pronounced the 
separation of the couple. If the creditors had still preserved 
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a last hope that the husband would again open to them that 
purse from which he had already drawn so much for their 
benefit, they had now to abandon that pleasant perspective. 
They then joined hands, and placed their united interests in 
charge of the attorney Gaudru, who attempted to throw himself 
upon the dowry which the duke, who had secured it when he 
married, had been compelled to pay when he separated from 
her. 

But Gaudru had reckoned without a last effort which M. de 
Valeroye made in favor of the woman he had so much loved. 
He obtained from the court that this dowry, instead of disap- 
pearing scattered among the creditors, should be placed in 
the hands of trustees, until the full satisfaction of the debts by 
the payment of the income alone to the interested parties, de- 
duction being first made of an annual allowance to Mme. de 
Valeroye. 

A first judgment allowed on the income of three hundred 
thousand francs of the dowry an annual sum of one hundred 
and fifty thousand francs to Valentine. 

Far from restricting herself in any way in her follies, she 
kept gathering up creditors to such an extent that Gaudru ob- 
tained a second judgment, reducing the pension to eighty thou- 
sand francs. 

Nothing could check her prodigality, and one year later, 
still at the request of the attorney, the court decided, to the 
benefit of the creditors, that the pension should be cut down to 
thirty thousand francs. 

It was through this merciless persecution of his wife that 
Valeroye had learned the name of the lawyer to whom, without 
having ever seen him, he had sent the request to call at his 
house. 

Led by a valet to the presence of M. de Valeroye, who was 
awaiting him in a sort of smoking-gallery, Gaudru walked in 
with short, timid steps, bending forward slightly, giving to his 
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fox-like face the mildest expression, and in a honeyed Toioe 
8aid: 

^' I have come in response to the call which M. le due has 
done me the honor of addressing me.'' And at the same time 
examining the face of the man whom he saw for the first time, 
he was saying to himself: 

*' Heu ! heu ! What an undertaker's face I Gayety will 
never kill him ! " 

^' Ah ! you are M. Gaudru I " said the doke, who, while 
showing him a seat, fastened his gaze upon the man who, had 
made him suffer so much by crying his name to all the echoes 
of the courts. 

The attorney understood what this glance meant, and in a 
tone of repentance, which seemed to ask pardon for the past, he 
stammered with feigned humility : 

" Alas ! yes, 'tis I, M. le due." 

At these words, which so clearly alluded to his wife, the uke 
replied with another allusion : 

** It is precisely because I know with what zeal and actiwty 
you defend the interests intrusted to you that I have thought^ 
Monsieur Gaudru, of placing a cause in your hands." 

The cunning old fox might very well have replied that he no 
longer practised his profession, but in order to allow the duke 
to show his hand first, he contented himself with bowing si- 
lently, and waited for M. de Valeroye to go on. 

*' This is the matter," resumed the latter. " One of my 
friends who had his life insured for a very important amount 
in a certain, company, has recently perished, victim of 
a horrible accident. The unfortunate man's widow, having re- 
quested me to announce his decease to the company, I called 
this morning at their office." 

From the very first words, the attorney's heart had begun 
beating a joyous tick-tack, and though fairly choking with satis- 
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faction, he kept an impassive countenance, whilst saying to 
himself : 

" What luck I there he is, coming to it himself ! " 

Meantime the duke was going on ; 

" I cannot express to you how great was my surprise when 
the president, to whom I had applied, informed me of his inten- 
tion to delay the payment until the courts had decided that my 
friend's death was not the result of a suicide." 

The worthy man assumed his most naiye look to exclaim : 

^* Oh ! indeed, your friend committed suicide I In that case, 
I am very much afraid you will not recover the amount.'* 
And while thus exclaiming, he was watching M. de Valeroye'a 
fiace out of the comer of his eye. 

** Confound the man ! he has a perfect wooden face," he said 
to himself at last, seeing no emotion manifest itself upon the 
mournful countenance that stood before him. 

" Excuse me," said the duke in his slow tone, " I have merely 
repeated to you the opinion expressed by the president of the 
company. In the face of such a positive declaration, I with- 
drew, wondering into what skilfijl hands I should place the 
v/idow's interests." 

After a brief hesitation, M. de Valeroye went on in a more 
dismal tone : 

*' Personally, I have never had anything to do with lawyers. 
The only name which occurred to my mind is that which un- 
fortunate circumstances had indirectly made known to me, and 
as I had an opportunity to appreciate the talent of the man to 
whom it belonged, I sent for you, Monsieur Gaudru, to ask 
you to assist my friend's widow in establishing her just claims." 

" To assist her ? I am willing ; but with my lidvice alone, 
11. le due, for I no longer follow my profession.'* 

And promptly the old fox, as if committing an involuntary 
indiscretion, hastened to add : 

** It is true that^ having no longer twenty causes to defend 



PBEPABATI0N8 FOB THE CAMPAIQJBT. 81 

at once, one possesses a clearer judgment, and one's advice is 
all the better for it — as Madame la duchesse was telling me 
yesterday." 

*' All ! you saw my wife yesterday," exclaimed the duke ab- 
ruptly, his sallow &ce coloring. 

^^ Eh ! eh ! there he is thawing a little,'' thought Gaudrn, 
noticing the effect produced. Then assuming a troubled ex- 
pression, he stammered in a tone of deep distress : 

V Excuse me, sir, for having so thoughtlessly caused you this 
painful emotion." 

The duke, without replying, looked silently at the attorney. 
His quivering lips seemed to withhold a question they dared 
not utter. 

** Yes, yes," thought Gaudru, *' I know very well what you 
are after, but you shan't find out anything utiless you speak 
first." 

At last, in a broken voice, M. de Yaleroye asked with down- 
cast look : 

«* Where is she ? " 

^^ Mme. la Duchesse is living at the extremity of Paris, in 
the most absolute retirement, cursing the follies which she 
is endeaToring to repair-and I am trying my best to help 
her.'* 

<< You ! " exclaimed the astonished husband, looking up. 

** Yes, I who have gone over bag and baggage to the enemy 
against whom I fought so long." 

And with a sort of tender confusion, the old man humbly 
uttered this avowal by way of peroration : 

** I tried to be harsh, but I had to give way in presence of 
the sincere repentance of one who wishes to reconquer in 
society the position she has lost." 

Then changing the question, he went on : 

" Let us return to that story about an insurance company. 

You were saying — " 
4* 
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But instead of following him upon tlutt ground, M. de 
Yaleroye, shaking his head, went on sadly : 

*« And so her repentance consists in wishing to return to the 
world. She dreams of nothing else; no other thought cauises 
her heart to beat." 

** I see what you are after," thought the attorney. ** You 
would like to know if she is still thinking of you, wouldn't 
you?" 

If such was the duke's object, it must be said that he was 
going about it in a roundabout way, for he added : 

** She has forgotten her poor father I " 

Gaudru said nothing, but went on with his private com- 
ments : 

" Ah ! yes, her poor father, the steward of the domain of 
Valeroye. How much you are mistaken, my boy ! If you 
only toew that the poor father must have had enough of his 
dear daughter during fiye long winter months which she spent 
at the oh&teau, unknown to you." 

In the hope of inducing the old man to speak of the absent 
one, the duke resumed: 

" Not once in three years has she thought of going to see 
her son at the college I " 

The attorney, doubtless seeing the right link now, made up 
. his kind to open his mouth at last. 

" Wait, I'll give you a little sugar now," he thought first. 

Then, rising apparently excited from his seat, and walking 
towards M. de Valeroye, he told him abruptly : 

^* I had promised myself. Monsieur le due, not to betray the 
confidences of that unhappy woman, but your crying injustice 
revolts me. Learn, then, that her greatest grief is to be unable 
to go and kiss her child — she dares not, for fear of — " 

" For fear of what ? " repeated the duke, seeing him hesi- 
tate. 
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Gaudra seemed to make a great effort before he succeeded in 
uttering: 

^' Since you insist upon knowing it, for fear of meeting some 
one whose name I will not mention." 

*^ Ah ! is she afraid of him, then ? " said the husband in a 
tone of utter misery. 

*^ Afraid of him ? Ah I on the contrary I '' exclaimed the 
shrewd old man. 

Then, after this quite voluntary and altogether &lse indis- 
cretion, the attorney, satisfied with himself, added mentally : 

^^ There now ! that's enough sugar for once ; I served him a 
liberal portion." 

After a few seconds of reflection, M. de Yaleroye articulated 
slowly : 

^^ She can^o to see her child next Tuesday without fear ; tlie 
person in question will not go." 

^^ You would go on all fours rather than miss it 1 " again 
thought Ghtudru. 

Then aloud : 

^' I shall have the honor to advise ]!k(me. la duchesse. Now, 
M. le due, will it please you to return to the main question, 
to that matter of the insurance company ? " 

^^ Do you wish to take charge of it, then, although you have 
retired from business ? " 

*' Why, you have spoken of battle to an old warrior. I was* 
getting rusty doing nothing, and I confess that I would be 
happy to awaken my old energies in such an interesting 
cause." 

'^ Then I shall have the honor of presenting you to Mme. 
Boissard." 

" To-morrow ? " 

^'No, in a couple of days. Her husband's funeral takes 
place to-morrow. Let us say Saturday,^if you like." 
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*' As you please ; but I shall not wait until then to com- 
mence operations." 

But, suddenly inspired with a new idea, he corrected him- 
self, exclaiming : 

^' Or rather, we shall not wait, for there will be two of us, 
my pupil and myself." 

'* Your pupil ? " repeated the duke. 

" Yes," said Gaudru laughing, " the son of one of my very 
good friends who is dead. I have, as it were, adopted this 
young man, and I am teaching him the art of chicanery. He'll 
be a tough customer in two or three years, when he is old 
enough to have an office of his own." 

And the old man added boldly : 

"Yes, I promise you that my pupil, Baoul Debruel, will 
make his mark hereafter." 

The duke bowed politely, saying : 

** It should not surprise me, after being taught by such a 
master." 

" Good ! " thought Gaudru, '* he does not know his name. 
The question now is, whether he has ever seen his facQ in 
Ducoudray's office." 

*' I shall see you on Saturday, then, my dear sir," uttered 
the duke, rising from his seat to put an end to the interview. 

** On Saturday, with my pupil," replied tho attorney. 

"With your pupil," repeated M. de Valeroye quickly, 
while making his parting bow. 

When he found himself once more in the street, twenty steps 
from the duke's house, the old man breathed an enormous sigh 
of satisfaction : 

" Ouf I " he said, " if I did not suppress my feelings, I would 
dance right here on the pavement — Yes, that's, tremendous 
luck I The duke is going to run after his wife, and here is 
Debruel as good as introduced to the widow Boissard." 

Like an old soldier who had fought too often not to know 
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that defeats of^n take place at the very moment victory seems 
assured, he moderated his mirth at last, and shocking his head, 
muttered : 

" Things are moving on too well ! I only hope there will 
be no slip-up at the critical moment." 



CHAPTER V. ' 

IN THE enemy's CAMP. 

A MONTH has elapsed since the attorney's interview with M. 
de Valeroye. In order to find again the characters of our story, 
we must resort to that charming comer of Paris called the 
Boulevard de la Muette, that green oasis bordered with elegant 
villas. 

It was seven o'clock in the evening, when, from a coupe 
which had just stopped at the entrance of the avenue, an 
elderly man alighted. Once on the sidewalk, he turned to 
speak to a person who had not yet left the inside of the car- 
riage: 

" No, stay there, my dear Debruel ; the coup6 will take you 
to Mme. Boissard's door." 

" Are you not coming with me, then ? " inquii*ed the young 
man surprised. 

" Not for the moment. While I am going to make a short 
But very important visit in the neighborhood, you will dare 
your first t^te-k-tete with Mme. Boissard. This is at least the 
twelfth visit we have paid her together during the past month. 
Now that the widow is accustomed to you, it is well enough 
that I should leave you to fly with your own wings." 

Kaoul Debruel, at these words, shook his head doubtfully. 

" I am very much afraid I shall not fly very far," he said. 
*' You have given me there a task which seemed from the first 
very difficult, and which now seems quite impossible." 

" Bah, bah ! you are slandering yourself, mon cher. A 
handsome fellow like you must not give it up sO easily. I 
grant that during these first weeks of widowhood, the lady has 



IN THE BNEMT'S CAMP, 87 

not paid much attention to you, but the memory ef the de- 
ceased will go on growing fJEunter every day in that heart in 
which you must, in the end, effect a lodgment." 

« I think not," said Raoul. 

'^ Do you mean to raise the siege before attempting to make 
the assault ? " 

*^ When the place is impregnable, it is useless to make the 
assault." 

** And the widow seems to you — ^impregnable ? " 

" Yes, Monsieur Gandru." 

*• Because ? " 

'^ Because you are mistaken in thinking that Mme. Bois- 
sard^s affection for her husband will die out. It has become 
transformed into a sort of deep and pious worship, which must 
be based upon some mysterious cause." 

** Eh !" said the attorney abruptly, " I care but little for the 
widow's defeat. If you will only ascertain that cause, mon cher, 
I shall excuse you from making the conquest. If you cannot 
penetrate into her heart, work yourself into her confidence, 
and I shall hold myself satisfied. The day when you can re- 
peat her secrets to me, the promised bonus will be considered 
as earned. 

" Oh ! the bonus — what do I care for it no w 1 " murmured 
Haoul sadly. 

Whether the attorney did not wish to understand the real 
meaning of these words, or whether ho attributed them to a 
feeling of discouragement, he replied in a dry and somewhat 
sarcastic tone : 

'^ You know, my friend, I am not in the habit of forcing 
people against their wish. If the task seems above your 
strength, give it up, — and return to your garret in the Rue 
Tiquetonne, or to the Saints-P^res bridge. The water in the 
Seine is neither colder nor warmer than it was a month ago, 
and you may still take the plunge that you intended to." 
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At the thought that he might find himself again in the des- 
perate situation from which he had escaped, the young man felt 
a slight shudder, which Gaudru observed. Instead of contentr 
ing himself with the effect he had produced^ the old man im- 
prudently appUed the whip again, adding : 

" What frightens you will doubtless seem less terrible to the 
man who will take your place near Mme. Boissard." 

Debruel reared under this new and reckless blow, and look- 
ing the attorney straight in the face, he replied in a mocking 
tone: 

" Oh 1 who will take my place, admitting that I should not 
have the idea, before taking the plunge in questioi^ to warn that 
lady of the trap into which you are attempting to draw her ? " 

" Ah ! ah 1 you kick against the traces, do you, my boy ? 
"Well, I like that better. Come, forget what I have just said, 
for I had no object but to shake off your discouragement." 

And beginning to laugh : 

** Be sure, my dear friend, that there are no such things as 
inconsolable widows. Kemember the weeping Artemisia of 
old, and despair no more." 

Then, in a tone which became serious again : 

"Push ahead therefore, Debruel, and believe me, should 
success really seem impossible, I will not be so obstinate as to 
pursue it farther." 

'' Very well, then I am going to the widow," granted Eaoul, 
reassured. 

" And if it is the length of the tete-^-t6te that frightens you, 
cease to tremble, for as soon as I have paid my; yisit in the 
neighborhood, I fly to your rescue. To-day's br|^ interview 
will improve your self-reliance, and I feel certain that from 
thiB very night, you will not ask me again to be eternally 
hanging by your side. By the way, should the widow express 
any surprise at my absence, say that I hav^been unexpectedly 
detained at home." 
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" Then I'll venture, relying upon you to come soon to my 
assistance — you will not fail to come, will you ? " 

" !N'o, since I leave you the carriage ? Do you think I would 
play the trick on myself of walking all the way home ? In a 
short half hour I will join you,*' said Gaudru, who, after a 
friendly nod to Raoul, ordered the coachman to drive on. 

While the young man, believing in a sincere peace, was 
driving the hundred metres which separated him from the 
widow's dwelling, he little suspected that the attorney was 
growling furiously : 

" Oh ! you show your teeth, do you I I'll have to pull them 
out, then, before you begin to bite, my boy." 

Then starting at a rapid gait, he reached the Trocadero, and 
walked down to the quay where stood a carriage from which 
M. de F^laize emerged at his approach. 

" You here," said Gaudru surprised. " Was it not agreed 
that you would send your carriage and that I would call for 
you at your house ? " 

*' I preferred to come myself, so as to ascertain sooner what 
had occurred," replied the one-eyed man. 

^' At the last moment t notified our man that he must go in 
alone." 

** And he consented ? " 

** Heh 1 heu ! " uttered the attorney with a wry fece, 
• «*Ah! he hesitated ? " 

" Better than that — he kicked, mon cher. If we don't hold 
a tight rein over that fellow, he'll play some trick on us." 

** Isn't it somewhat your own fault, my good Gaudru ? " 

*' Yes, I own it — I thought that in making the duchess dis- 
ajipear from the Rue Vaugirard where Debruel was hanging 
around all the time, he would give himself up wholly to our 
business." 

" You have on the contrary taken away the very prize he 
was working for. He wanted the two hundred thousand 
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francs we promised him, solely to be able to return to the 
duchess with fidl pockets. Now that he has lost Valentine's 
track, the prospect of gain no longer stimulates him." 

** That's what he muttered between his teeth a little while 
ago." 

" It would be necessary to hold out the bait to him again. 
"Where is Mme. de Valeroye ? " 

" On my honor, I do not know. I managed to bring her 
face to face with her husband in the parlor of their son's 
school. Did she succeed in fastening her grappling-iron upon 
the duke, I cannot tell. While playing her part of repentant 
Magdalen, she must be busy in some corner, weaving the web 
into which her husband is to be caught." 

" As long as we have not found Mme. de Valeroye again, 
we will be unable to manage Debruel." 

** I believe you are right ! So, you must hasten to accom- 
plish as soon as possible the expedition we had projected to 
carry out together." 

" Are you not coming too ? " 

" Impossible ! for the trick of leaving my carriage in front 
of the widow's door, to persuade Debruel that I am really visit- 
ing in the neighborhood, that trick, I say, is insufficient. The 
examination of his papers, which we were to make while he 
was at Mme. Boissard's, may take too long, end I do not 
now ffiel confidence enough in our man to leave him over half 
an hour alone with our enemy : for a very small consideration 
he might betray us. So you had better go alone ; it is use- 
less to i?ecommend you to manage so that Debruel may have no 
suspicion of our curiosity." 

" Don't be alarmed." • 

" I wish you good luck, marquis. Meet me at my house to- 
night to give me an account of your expedition." 

" Agreed," replied the one-eyed man, re-entering his carriage. 

Hemaining alone, the attorney watched the disappearing 
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vehicle which carried off Felaize, and, as confidence was 
scarcely his weak point, he mutteied : 

^' Is it quite prudent to allow him also to act alone ? Is he 
not capable of betraying me ? " 

Then, shrugging his shoulders abruptly : 

«' Bah I " he said ; " I am still able to beat them all." 

And going up the steps, which were still in existence at that 
time, he returned to the heights of tho Trocadero, and made 
his way as fast as he could to the widow's dwelling. 

^^ Is madame at home ? " he inquired of the servant who had 
opened the door for him. 

** Yes, Monsieur Gaudni« You will find her in the garden, 
under the arbor, where she is receiving her visitors." 

The last word made the old man prick up his ears, and he 
i*epeated : 

« Her visitors ? " 

And pretending to hesitate about going in, he added : 

^^ If Mme. Boissard has much company I do not wish to dis- 
turb her." 

** Oh, you need not fear that you are intruding, for the com- 
pany consists only of two persons, both of wlioai are acquaint- 
ances of yours — first, M. Debruel, your secretary." 

'* Yes, I had forgotten that I had sent him en avant courier. 
And the other person — who is it ? " 

" M. le Due de Valeroye, whom you have already met here." 

*' Yes, two weeks ago." 

^^ That was also the last time he called," added the valet, 
showing the way to the old man, who had made up his mind 
to go in. 

While following the servant, Gaudru was rufcbing his hands 
in token of satisfaction. 

'* Mille dossiers 1 " he was saying to himself. ** I must 
Le smart enough to get from the husband some news of our 
dear duchess." • 



92 IN THE ENEMY'S CAMP. 

The garden, situated in the rear of the house, consisted of a 
lawn adorned with scattered clumps of flowers, and two ave- 
nues of shade trees leading to either extremity of a long arbor 
of honeysuckle and ivy, which formed the extreme rear of the 
property. It was under this arbor, whose leafy arcades opened 
towards the lawn, that Debruel and the duke were seated, 
when Gaudru came in, opposite Mme. Boissard, whose eyes 
frequently wandered towai'ds two boys, one of twelve, the other 
of fourteen, who, a few steps distant, were looking over a book 
of pictures on a rustic bench. 

No one who did not know that the children were hers could 
have ventured to say that she was over thirty years old — that 
woman whose rare blonde beauty appeared more splendid still, 
set off by her black mourning garments. Hers was a superb 
and pure madonna's head, calm, grave, and radiant with the 
pride of virtue. 

But upon that white brow, on the correct lines of that 
mouth, and in the gentle lustre of those eyes, were revealed in- 
dications of an uncommon energy. The lightning stroke which 
had fallen upon her and shattered her existence as a happy 
wife had not brought about one of those noisy despairs which 
exhaust themselves in cries and tears. Deep as it had been, 
her grief had remained mute and resigned, as if the death of 
that beloved being, instead of being sudden, had but ended a 
long illness which was certain, from its very stai*t, to terminate 
fatally. 

While following the path which led to the arbor, Gaudru 
was examining her. 

" She has a terribly strong mind, that woman," he was 
thinking. " If the duke really knows nothing, I'll have a hard 
time getting the famous Why out of the widow." 

At the same time that he was making this reflection, he was 
not forgetting to put on his most distressed look to aj)proach 
Martha. Arriving under the ai*bor, he bowed to her, and, 
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after saluting the Duke de Yaleroye, he said in his gravest 
voice, pointing to Debruel : 

^' My pupil and secretary must have told you, madame, that 
there are so many causes on the calendar which have precedence 
over yours, that it is to be feared it may not be reached before 
the long vacation of the court, which would occasion a delay 
of several months." 

*' I told M. Debruel that I would wait," replied Martha, 
quietly. 

"The deuce I" thought the attorney. "It seems that the 
cause of Boissard's suicide was not a desire of avoiding imme- 
diate embarrassments." 

Then, addressing himself to Eaoul, he went on : 

" It is our duty, my dear boy, to do everything we can to 
avoid this delay. As soon as we have returned home, we will 
prepare a motion for the purpose of — " 

But he stopped suddenly, and turning with a confused look 
towards the widow, he told her, in a somewhat obsequious tone : 

" Excuse me, madame, not to have thought of sparing you 
all these details of law, which must be odious to you." 

And passing his hand under Debruel's arm, he added : 

** If you will kindly excuse me, madame, I will at once, and 
in some comer, give my instructions to my secretary, for fear 
I might forget them later." 

Upon a sign of acquiescence which Martha made with her 
head, he led the young man a few steps aside, and taking from 
his pocket a voluminous package of papers, which he displayed 
to Raoul's eyes with the accompaniment of many gestures, as 
if explaining something concerning the lawsuit, he inquired in 
a whisper : 

" Well, how did you get along in your t^te-k-tdte with the 
widow ? " 

" Oh, it was neither long nor ardi^ous, for scarcely had I 
been seated when the duke arrived." 



I 



'* 



94 IN TEE ENEMY'S CAMP. 

'* Then they talked of indifferent matters ? " 

" No. M*. de Yaleroye whispered a few words in Mme. 
Boissard's ear. She rose at once, and after apologizing for 
leaving me alone, she withdrew to one side with the duke, as 
we are doing ourselves at this moment." 

" You heard nothing ? " 

"Not a word. He seemed to be asking something which 
she appeared to refuse, for she shook her head several 
times." 

" Was the conversation animated ? " 

« Not at all." 

" Intimate ? affectionate, then ? " 

*^ Oh, affectionate 1 " repeated Debruel, with an ironical 
smile. 

" Do not be surprised at the word, for the duke is an old 
friend of the house — a friend only." 

'* I doubt it," said Baoul. 

'' But I aflirm it," insisted Graudru, who attributed the young 
man's answer to a suspicion of Martha's virtue. 

" Alnrm as much as you like ; I must nevertheless reply that 
I doubt it," reiterated the soi-disant secretary. 

This reiteration puzzled the old man, who resumed in a 
somewhat impatient tone : 

" Please explain what makes you insist that the Duke do 
Yaleroye is not a devoted friend of Mme. Boissard." 

" Excuse me. That the duke should be devoted to the 
widow, I do not doubt." 

" What do you mean, then ? " 

" But," Raoul proceeded to say, ** that the widow is the 
duke's friend, that is a reciprocity of which yoji could not con- 
vince me." 

" Because? " uttered the lawyer, surprised. 

" Because I am satisfied with what I saw just now, TOij dear 
master." 
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We cannot express the tone of eager cnriosity with which 
Gaudru, while gesticulating over his papers, inquired : 

" What did you see, then ? " 

^' In the position she occupied, Mme. Boissard had her face 
toward the sun, a ray of which, passing through the foliage of 
the arbor, struck her full in the face. The duke, seeing her 
shading her eyes with her hands, ran up to the table to get her 
parasol which she had left there. His back was not turned to 
the widow for more than one second ; but during that brief 
moment, if you could have seen the look she gave him I " 

" He was doubtless annoying her with some demand : it must 
have been a look of displeasure." 

" Oh, it was something stronger than that I " 

" What then ? " 

" Good and sound hatred." 

** AUons done ! " said Gaudru, with a sudden start. 

"Yes, a fierce hatred, I assure you. When the duke 
handed her the parasol, her eye resumed its ordinary expres- 
sion." 

The attorney glanced slyly towards the table in front of 
which Martha and M. de Yaleroye were seated. 

" And yet," he said, ** see how intimately they are talking 
now." 

" Anything you like ; nevertheless, I am convinced that the 
widow cordially hates the man to whom she is just now show- 
ing such a pleasant countenance." 

This revelation made the old man suddenly pensive. 

" Here is everything getting mixed up again," he thought. 
*' I don't understand a word of it any more — I, who fancied 
that these two beings ^.greed like thieves at a fair." 

Then raising his head : 

" My dear Debruel, you will now take leave of Mme. Bois- 
sard, and you will go and wait for me in the carriage, which 
you will order to stand at the end of the avenue," he said. 
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And remembering that Felaize at this very moment was 
busy rummaging among the young man's papers, he added : 

" Even should I not join you before morning, do not leave 
the coupe, for I might have need of you." 

At this order, which tlie attorney gave to prevent him from 
returning home, Debruel made a gesture of revolt. 

** Here ! " said Gaudru ; " I see in your eyes that you are 
going to act the child again — very well I Then I must act 
with you as they do with children when they want them to be 
good." 

** You are going to promise me some pap, perhaps," growled 
Baoul, with ill-natured raillery. 

" Exactly, mon cher — yes, some pap ; that's the exact word. 
And do you know how it is called, that pap I am pi*omising 
you ? " 

'^No. Tell me." 

"It is called Valentine. Ah! ah! it seems that it is to 
your taste, for that ugly, cross look has all disappeared." 

*' Do you know where she is ? " uttered Debruel, in a chok- 
ing voice, his eye suddenly burning with an ardent light. 

" I do not know her retreat, but I feel sure that I, will find 
it out from the duke, if yoti will leave the field to me." 

" I am going, I am going," repeated the young man, sud- 
denly becoming an obedient slave. 

" And above all, do not leave the carriage," insisted the at- 
torney, thinking of Felaize. 

" I shall wait as long as you like." 

" Who knows but what I may, within an hour, bring her 
address to you ? " the worthy man thought proper to add, in 
order to give Kaoul more patience to wait. 

And taking him again by the arm, he led him back towards 
the duke and Martha, saying aloud : 

" There, my dear fellow, now that you are perfectly posted 
upon everything you have to do to prevent any delay in the 
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snit, bid good-night to madame, and run quick to the advocate, 
. . the attorney, and the marshal, and stir them all up." 

Addressing himself then to Martha, who had just returned 
Baoul's bow : 

" Will you allow me, madame," he asked, " to see my protege 
to the carriage, while I make him a few last recommendations ? " 

" You will return, will you not, M. Gaudru ? " said the 
duke quickly, as if fearing the attorney's final departure. 

" I shall be back in a minute," he replied, walking off with 
Debruel. 

Then, when they were a little farther : 

" You see that M. de Yaleroye wishes to speak to me. It 
is doubtless about his wife," he whispered to the loving 
Kaoul. 

At the gate where the carriage stood he renewed his recom- 
mendations : 

" Go, and wait for me a hutidred metres farther. If the 
duke leaves before I do, it will not be prudent to have him see 
you." 

When Kaoul had got inside the ooup6, the old man thrust 
his head through the open window, and dropping his voice so 
as not to be overheard by the driver : 

*' You are quite sure not to be mistaken ? " he asked. 

" Mistaken about what ? " 

" About that look of Martha's." 

** I think I can see it yet." 

*' You are certain it was hatred ? " 

** A deep-dyed hatred." 

When the coup6 had gone, Gaudru walked slowly back tp 
the arbor, his brow knit, his fists clinched, swearing to him- 
self : 

^^ Things are getting mixed — ^mille dossiers! things are get- 
ting mixed." 

The old man was fated to move from surprise to surprise, for 
5 
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as soon as 'he got near the leafy bower under which sat the 
duke and the widow, M. de Yaleroye rose and stepped forward 
to meet him, exclaiming : 

" M. Gaudru, come to my assistance.^' 

" For what purpose ? " he inquired, drawing near to them 
with eager curiosity. 

^' To persuade Mme. Boissard to do a good deed." 

" Oh I oh ! " repeated the old man, in a tone of doubt, bow- 
ing gallantly at the same time to Martha, " you could never 
convince me £hat madame could hesitate about performing a 
good deed." 

** And yet such is the fact," the duke went on. " She -re- 
fuses to have faith in a sincere repentance." 

" Have you then been guilty of some grave offence ? " 
laughed Gaudru, a thousand miles from guessing what he had 
reference to. 

" We are not speaking of monsieur," declared Martha in her 
calm voice. ' 

The attorney turned an inquiring glance towards M. de 
Valeroye, who, understanding that silent question, hastened^ to 
say, emphasizing every word : 

" My most ardent wish would be, that madame should con- 
tribute to a work of which you were the instigator." 

And as the worthy man was glancing from Martha to the 
duke with wondering eyes, which showed that he had not yet 
understood, Mme. Boissard resumed in a brief tone : 

" We allude to Mme. la Duchesse de Yaleroye." 

Gaudru controlled the profound surprise he felt thus to see 
the prodigal wife unexpectedly brought on the tapis, and in- 
quired in a voice which was now replete with laffected igno- 
rance : 

"Please explain yourself; for I have not yet understood 
in what kind action you desire to associate madame with your- 
self." 
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Without giving Valentine's husband time to speak, it was 
the widow who replied quickly : 

" M. de Valeroye wishes me to invite the duchess to spend a 
month or two with me." 

Slight as it was, there was in the manner in which those 
words were uttered an intonation which did not escape the 
attorney's delicate perception. 

** That's singular," he thought. " In the beautiful bloude's 
accent there is at once mockery, contempt, and anger." 

The duke had doubtless not made the same observation, for 
he exclaimed immediately : 

-** Yes, my most ardent wisK, I repeat it, is to see madame 
receive, and assist with her advice, l^e poor wandering sheep 
who wishes to return to the fold." 

These words betrayed such deep confidence in Valentine's 
repentance, that the man of law bit his lips to repress an ironi- 
cal smile. « 

" V'lan ! he is caught," he thought. 

As to Martha, while listening to the credulous husband, she 
had raised her eyes and fixed her gaze upon the duke ; then 
leaning towards Gaudru, with such an expression that the law- 
yer, who was watching her, said to himself at once : 

" Debruel was right. She hates that man. A wicked flash 
of satisfaction has just gleamed in her eyes." 

In the meantime^ M. de Valeroye had cpntinued in an al- 
most beseeching tone : 

'' You M. Gaudru, who first witnessed her repentance, you 
who, by informing me of it, led me to make sure of her sin- 
cerity, will you not join me in imploring madame to consent to 
bold out a helping hand to her who wishes to rise again ? " 

The worthy man, to whom the idea of seeing both women 
under one roof was pleasing in the extreme, determined to put 
his shoulder to the wheel. He therefore assumed his most 
tender expression of countenance, and began : 
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" Yes, I do not—" 

But with a gesture of her hand, he was stopped short by 
Martha, who turned towards the bench on which her sons were 
still looking at pictures. 

" It is time for your lessons, my children," she said, in her 
gentlest voice. 

" Oh I oh I " thought Gaudm, gayly, "here is something that 
is not very flattering to the duchess ; it seems that she is not 
considered a proper subject to discuss before children." 

The young boys had risen without the slightest hesitation, 
and were already directing their steps toward the house, when 
Mme. Boissard called them back with these words, which 
vibrated with immense tenderness : 

"Well, well 1 is no one going to kiss me ? " 

The words had been hardly spoken, when the sons had al- 
ready bounded towards their mother, who, with, a quick and 
nervous gesture, clasped both their heads in her arms, and 
covered them with frantic kisses. 

" Mille dossiers ! how she does love her children," muttered 
the man of law, surprised at this manifestation of maternal 
affection. 

As long as the two boys were in sight, Martha followed 
them with a sad and eager look ; then, when they had disap- 
peared in the house, she turned her head towards the attorney, 
and with unexpected coolness, she said : 

" Now, M. Gaudru, plead : I am listening." 

" Yes, speak, speak," insisted the duke, who, wholly ab- 
sorbed in the thought of his wife, had lent no attention to the 
preceding scene. 

" I can testify to her sincere regret for her past follies, and 
her firm resolution of repairing them ; a resolution which the 
duchess has expressed twenty times in my presence." 

** You hear ? " urged M. de Valeroye, addressing himself to 
the widow. 
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'* Certainly I hear," replied Martlia^ quietly ; " I hear per- 
fectly well ; but I confess that I don't see in what I can sec- 
ond jihe intentions of the duchess." 

** In deigning to receive her in your home." 

'' For what purpose ? " said the widow, with the same 
calm. 

'' To guide her with your wise counsels. What did Valentine 
lack when she made her entrance into society ? Good example. 
Falling into a milieu of unbridled luxury, she took pattern from 
what was under her eyes, without suspecting that there is an- 
other life besides that existence of extravagant pleasures and 
reckless expenses. It is that other life which you can teach 
her, madame." 

** Valentine has passed the age for going to school, my dear 
duke. And then, great as may be her desire for instruction, 
don't you think it will be too violent a change, for her to enter 
this dwelling* saddened by such a recent catastrophe ? Would 
it not be better to open to her at once the doors of the conju- 
gal domicile ? " 

*' Then her return would be attributed to my weakness alone, 
and no one having faith in the sincerity of her conversion, 
many doors which have been closed against her would still re- 
main shut." 

" And you suppose they could be made to open through my 
interference ? " 

** The world would receive without question a woman ap- 
pearing under your protection." 

" But that is a chaperon's charge you are proposing to me." 

*' No, madame, it is a favor which I ask of a friend. Trans- 
fer to my wife a small share of that friendship which you so 
kindly manifest towards me, and allow yourself to be taken for 
a model by her who will receive your hospitality." 

Carried away by his desire to succeed, M. de Valeroye had 
not perceived something which had not escaped Gaudru. 
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Where the duke had only seen objections made in good faith, 
the attorney had discovei*ed a latent raillery. 

^' She is amusing herself at his expense," he thought. 

When M. de Yaleroye had appealed to Martha's friendship, 
the widow's lips had become slightly contracted ; but quick as 
it had been checked, that expression had not escaped the old 
man. 

^^ Again I " he thought, ^^ d^cid6ment, she hates him cor- 
dially." 

Then, thinking it would be bad policy on his part not to sup- 
port the duke, he made this other reflection : 

^^ By appealing to a friendship which does not exist, M. de 
Valeroye will only get a square refusal. I must interfere." 

And he was opening his lips to speak, when, to his complete 
stupefaction, he heard Mme. Boissard say, after hesitating a 
Httle : 

^^ Since you ask me this favor in the name of the friendship 
that unites us, I can refuse it no longer. Mm6. la Duchesse de 
Valeroye will be welcome to my sad dwelling the day when it 
may please you to bring her."^ 

" Patatras I " thought the attorney. " Here are things get- 
ting more and more mixed up still." 

On receiving this answer, the duke had betit over Martha's 
hand, and after depositing upon it a grateful kiss, he asked 
timidly: 

" Will you permit that day to be to-morrow ? " 

" To-morrow, if you wish." 

" To-morrow, then, I shs^l bring Valentine from the convent, 
where EiJie has gone to await your answer." 

" Ahl the convent?" repeated Gaudru,^scarcely able to re- 
press a laugh. 

" She herself selected that retreat, when, after a fortuitous 
meeting at oifr boy's school, we felt the mutual hope of seeing 
the past revived," eiud the duke, in a tone of emotion. 
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'* Idiot ! '' thought the old man. 

Whilst he formed this laconic judgment on M. de Valeroye, 
the latter, after once more kissing Mme. BoiEHsard's hands, had 
exclaimed in a transport of joy : 

We shall be indebted to jou for our happiness." 
All the happiness you ever get in that direction will never 
hurt you," murmured the man of law, who had walked off a 
few steps to take up his hat from the chair on which he had 
laid it. 

And at the same time, remembering Debruel, who was 
waiting for him in the coup6 at the end of the avenue, he 
added; 

^* When Yalentine and Baoul meet here iajo^ to £axse, what 
will be the result ? Eh ! eh ! keep your eye open, Gaudru ! " 
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CHAPTER VL 

rsm OUTSIDE op THKEE envelopes, and THB iNiStDE OF THE 

FIBST. 

Whilst the attorney saw obstacles rising Wfore him more 
and more incomprehensible, the Marquis de F61aize was accom- 
plishing the coup-de-main, which his associdte had been com- 
pelled to leave him to execute alone. 

Though he had nothing to fear from the indiscretion of the 
concierge, since Debruel, as may be remembered, had been 
lodged in a house belonging to Gaudru, the one-eyed man, when 
he passed before the lodge, was delighted to find it empty, its 
occupant being doubtless busy gossiping in the neighborhood. 
The marquis, therefore, scaled unperceived the twenty steps 
that led him to the entresol, and by means of his duplicate key 
opened the door, and penetrated into the dwelling of the former 
notary's clerk. 

Elegant as it was, it was nevertheless a simple bachelor^s 
apartment, very restricted in its extent, for it was composed, 
besides the ante-chamber, of one bedroom .^th its dressing- 
room, and of a small parlor. 

The search which the marquis was about effecting could not 
be very long, for within that diminutive space the upholsterer, 
who had been especially prodigal in arm-chairs, sofas, chairs, 
stools, — in a word, a complete >assortment of seats — ^had found 
but little room for other furniture. 

" It will be a matter of fifteen minutes at most," said Fclaize 
• to himself, drawing from his pocket the bunch of keys by means 
of which he was to open those locks behind which Kaoid 
doubtless thought his secrets safe. 
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As an experienced man of the world, Felaize thought at once 
tliat if the young man had some papers to hide, he was not 
likely to have put them in the parlor. 

" He must have them in his bedroom," he thought. " There, 
they are under his more immediate surveillance, and better 
within his reach, if he takes a notion to look over them at 
night." 

The marquis who, according to Gaudru's recommendation, 
had made himself the friend and companion of Baoul, had vis- 
ited him often enough to be thoroughly au fait of all his habits, 
and above all, of all his apprehensions. So, as soon as he had 
set his foot within the bedroom, he walked straight to a small 
ebony cabinet inlaid with silver. 

*' It must be here," he said. " Debruel has never opened 
this piece of furniture in my presence ; he must, therefore, have 
been anxious that I should not see its contents." 

And at the same time, he turned the key in the lock. 

Upon the shelves lay numerous trinkets and objets-de-vertu 
of no possible use to F^laize, but beyond was a drawer 
which he opened at once. 

" Ah ! I've hit upon it this time," he murmured, laughingly. 

In fact, within this drawer were ranged sundry packages of 
papers, some carelessly folded or thrust into envelopes, others 
tied with bits of ribbon, that un£iiling indication of a love 
correspondent. 

In the first en^lope he took, the mai*quis found the collec- 
tions of certificates or family papers constituting Raoul's etat 
civil, such as certificate of birth, of baptism, of liberation from 
military service, etc. The only information derived from them, 
after a rapid survey, was that the young man was bom in the 
village of Labenourg, situated within the district of Valeroye. 

He therefore returned these documents to their envelope, 
which he laid by htm until he could replace it in its precise 
position in the drawer, after getting through his inspection. 
6* 
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Then he examined the next bundle, which consisted only of 
notes, bills, and protests. 

" Slim ! slim I " repeated the marquis, disappointed at the 
result of his search. 

He now proceeded to examine the love-letters. 

The rural neighborhood in which the handsome Debruel had 
lived had afforded him no opportunity for any but very rustic 
conquests. The damsels of the district of Valeroye might have 
been very pretty girls, but for style, handwriting, and orthog- 
raphy there was nothing about them to remind one of Mme. 
de Sevign6. In letters an inch high, spread upon coarse 
paper, they all attested their defeat and cursed the fickle 
victor. 

^' Pouah I " said F^laize, ^' all this smells of the dunghill 

yet." 

The other threo* packages, which formed the remainder of the 
drawer, were in every respect similar to the preceding bundle, 
and completed the record of Kaoul's amorous exploits. In- 
stead of unfolding them one by one, the marquis contented 
himself with bending the comer of each of these missives, 
watching if among them he would not find one of less grotesque 
appearance. But the wrapping-papers and sign-like writing 
succeeded themselves without interruption before his eyes. 

" He has evidently never been anything but a DcJii Juan 
among milkmaids," murmured the one-eyed man, throwing 
down the last bundle after the rest. 

And remembering his own past successes, the marquis com- 
pared them proudly with Debruel's vulgar conquests, and, with 
a little smile of satisfaction, he twirled his mustache compla- 
cently. 

" Oh ! oh ! " he said, with sudden surprise. 

It seemed, after all, that Raoul's correspondence did not all 
smell of the dunghill, for as he laid his hand ujxjn his mus« 
taclie, an agreeable perfume had just tickled his sense of smell. 
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It must have been then in handling the bundle of letters that 
his fingers had become impregnated with this odor which sur- 
prised him. He therefore took up again the last package, aad 
this time, instead of merely looking over the ends, he unfJEUitened 
the ribbon that held it, and began the inspection of the letters 
one by one. 

Then he made a discovery. 

In the middle of the bundle, like a rose among thistles, ap- 
peared an elegant little letter. Still within its envelope, which, 
by making it shorter than the other missives folded on the 
length of the paper, had permitted it to escape the marquis' 
fingers, it was hid in this heap of coarse notes, which it per- 
fumed with its aristocratic odor. 

^^ Coming from Germany," uttered F^laize, looking at the 
envelope which, was directed to Debruel at ijie village of Vale* 
roye. ^ 

The writing, slender and firm, was, without doubt, that of a 
woman, but it was utterly unknown to F^laize, who, after in 
vain taxing his memory to discover to whom he could attribute 
it, said to himself at last : 

" The signature will tell me that." 

But the marquis' curiosity was not gratified, for the note 
was not even signed with an initial. As to its contents, it 
consisted only of these two enigmatic lin6s : 

" Will wait vMil Tuesday at the Hotd dea Trois-Roia^ Co- 
logne. Make v/p yowr mindP • 

" Hum ! hum ! " thought the marquis, " here is something 
which seems to me worth keeping." 

And he pocketed the letter. 

Then he proceeded to replace the letters in the drawer,* 
striving to set them back in the precise position in which he 
had found them, lest the slightest change should betray the 
search which had just taken place. 
" Small harvest," he grumbled, as he was reaching the last 
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package, which, as we have said, consisted of Raoul's official 
papers, wl)^ch he had thrust into a large and stoat envelope of 
brown paper. As the marquis was about laying the package 
away, he noticed two lines written on the outside of the en- 
velope. Glancing at them, he exclaimed at once : 

" Ah ! ah I — a little more and I was going to miss this 1 
Then, taking from the envelope the papers which he slipped 
in the drawer under the other bundles, he added with a smile : 
**Too economical, friend Debruel ! In trying to. make use 
of his old envelopes, he has been guilty of a stupid impru- 
dence." 

And he read over these two lines which chance had made 
him discover : 

** This sealed envelope has been deposited with me hy M, le 
Due de VodeToye^ to he returned to him whenever caXLedfor?'^ 
And a little below came the signature : 
" F. Ihieo^ray^ notary P 

^^ Here is something to exercise Master Gaudru's imagina- 
tion," continued Felaize, folding the envelope which, he thrust 
in the same pocket where that perfumed letter which assigned 
a mysterious rendezvous in Cologne had already preceded it. 

After having locked the ebony cabinet, he was about pro- 
ceeding to the inspection of another piece of furniture, when he 
was suddenly stopped by the ringing of the door-bell. 

For a whole month that he had been in daily intercourse 
with Debruel, he had never known any one to call and see him, 
and was not aware that he had any acquaintances. Who could 
it be, then ? While listening to the jingling of the bell, the 
marquis went on saying to himself: 

" Admitting that Gaudru has allowed Raoul to escape, the 
fellow would have opened the door with his own key ; and 
supposing that he had lost it, he would not waste his time 
ringing, since he knows that there is no servant to open the 
door. It must therefore be a visitor— and an impatient one, 




ANB THE INSIDE OF THE FIBST. 109 

too, for there is that bell ringing again hard enough to break 
it." 

The bell was indeed being agitated with so much energy that 
Eclaize thoughli he had guessed who was the author of all tbia 
noise. 

** I have it," he said, " it's Gaudru, who has come to join 
me. He has doubtless invented some good trick to send De- 
bruel to the devil, and he has run to get a finger in the pie — 
quick, I must open the door for him." 

He stepped into the ante-chamber, but through prudence, he 
stopped before turning the knob, for an idea had just occurred 
to him while looking at the bottom of the door. 

This door did not fit closely down to the floor, but at the 
base of it was a space the width of a finger, through which 
came a luminous band of light, and in the centre of that bright 
stripe appeared two black spots, which were evidently the 
shadows of the feet of the person who rang. 

** By looking under the door, I shall ascertain by his laced 
shoes whether it is Gaudru who is there," thought Felaize. 

And laying down flat on the floor, he peeped through the 
narrow aperture. 

** A woman's feet ! " he said to himself. 

Indeed, two little boots, which it was impossible to mistake 
for Gaudru's laced shoes, appeared to his sight, stamping with 
nervous impatience. His cheek pressed close to tlie floor and 
his single eye applied to the crack, the marquis soon saw the 
boots execute a " face about," and show him their heels. 

" There, she is going," he thought, comprehending the object 
of this manoeuvre. 

He had guessed correctly, for the feet moved off a few steps 
in the direction of the stairs, but suddenly they stopped in their 
retreating movement, as if the woman was hesitating about 
going, and trying to decide what she had better do. 

This half-minute of reflection seemed to have inspired her 
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witli a resolution, for, wheeling in the opposite direction, the 
boots now displayed their tips again, and returned to the door. 
When they were quite near, they disappeared suddenly under 
the skirts of the person as she stooped down. Then, instead 
of the hidden feet, F^laize saw a little hand extended forward, 
and immediately he felt his nose tickled by the comer of a let- 
ter which that hand wai^ slipping under the door. It was lit- 
erally thrust under his nose, for the envelope came so close to 
his face that he was able at once to read, the address and to 
smell its perfume. 

** Oh ! oh 1 " he said, " same writing and identical odor with 
that of the mysterious missive sent from Cologne to the head 
clerk." 

Unfortunately, the marquis's nose forming an obstacle to the 
. note, had prevented its complete passage under the door, so 
that the woman still held the other extremity between her fin- 
gers, without continuing to push it farther. 

" What 1 is she waiting to let go ? " wondered the one-eyed 
man, eager to obtain possession of the letter so soon as it had 
safely accomplished its entire transit. 

This moment of hesitation proved fatal to the marquis's curi- 
osity, for the unknown had time to change her mind, and, 
doubtless thinking it imprudent to confide her correspondence 
to chance, she withdrew the paper quickly. 

The petticoats straightened themselves up, showing that the 
person had just got up, and the little boots appeared again to 
the eye of the marquis, who saw them once more turn upon their 
'heels, and this time finally move off at a brisk gait. 

In a second Felaize was on his feet, aud opening the door, he 
held it slightly ajar to see the face of the runaway. But prompt 
as he had been, the woman had already disappeared down the 
steps. 

A hunter having just missed a hare which had started be- 
tween his legs, does not remain more sheepish than was the 
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marquis as he saw his game disappear ; and as if luck had 
turned against him, he thought too late of running to one of 
the windows of the apartment and taking a look at the unknown 
through the closed hlinds as she came out of the house. When 
he reached the window, all he could see was the rear of a cab 
which was already rolling off rapidly* 

^ She must have left tiie letter with the.concieige,'' thought 
F^laize, clinging to this last hope. 

He therefore left the apartment, and after closing the door 
gently, he directed his steps towards the porter's lodge to ascer- 
tain whether its occupant was still absent. 

^^ Ah, he is at his post ; then he must have seen the lady 
visitor pass," he murmured, at the aspect of the functionary 
stretched comfortably in his arm-chair. 

Unfortunately, we repeat it, the marquis was not in luck ; at 
the noise he made in opening the lodge-door, the concierge drew 
himself up with a start, and displayed a pair of eyes blinking 
so heavily, that Felaize saw that he had just awakened the 

• worthy Suisse. 

'^ The woman has got off without being seen ; that old fool 
must have been asleep an hour," he growled to himself before 
entering the lodge. 

So true it is, that ** it is an ill wind blows nobody good," 
that the very sleep which the one-eyed man was cursing proved 

• an advantage to him. Waking up suddenly, the porter, who 
had. not seen the marquis coming down the steps, thought he 
was coming in from the street, and hastened to say to one 

^ whom he recognized as his tenant's most frequent visitor : 
" Monsieur need not take the trouble to go upstairs." 
" Ah 1 ]Vf . Debruel is not at home," replied Felaize, making 

the best of the concierge's mistake. 

" No, M. Debruel went out more than four hours since." 
From the moment he had entered the lodge, the eye of the 

marquis had been directed towards the rack in which the 
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lodgers' letters were deposited, to see whether the famous letter 
was not in RaouPs box awaiting his return. 
, " Empty ! " he exclaimed to himself. "^ 

And though feeling sure that the woman had not been seen 
by the sleeper, he nevertheless determined to try an experiment 
which was to make his certainty more complete. 

" Oh ! oh ! " he said, " absent for four hours ! May he not 
have come in without your having noticed him ? " 

At this remark, an expression of wounded susceptibility 
wrinkled up the face of the concierge, who replied dryly : 

" I beg monsieur to believe that my vigilance is of every in- 
stant, and that no one can penetrate into the house and avoid 
my ever-watchful eye." 

The falsehood was as big as a mountain, for Felaize, who, be- 
sides knowing that on his arrival the lodge was empty, had 
also just had the proof that the unknown had eluded that ever- 
watchful eye ; but he simply added : 

" Then I won't go up ; but do not forget to tell M. Debruel 
that I came to see him, and that I was really sorry not to find 
him in," and he went off, saying to himself : 

'* If the head clerk discovers that some one has been riimmacj- 
ing among his papers, the concierge can swear that I did not go 
up to his rooms." 

Then, every twenty steps until he reached the Rue de Ver- 
neuil, where he resided, and where the attorney had promised 
to come and spend the evening with him, he kept repeat- 



ing: 



" Who was that woman ? What could there be in that 
letter ? " 

At about ten o'clock in the evening, Gaudru made his ap- 
pearance. 

** My dear Felaize," he said, ** I am a little late, but I was 
kept a long time at the widow's, and after that I had to accom- 
pany Debruel home." 
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** Are you satisfied, at least, with your long visit at Mme. 
Boissard's ? " 

The old man shook his head, made a piteous face, and re- 
plied in a dissatisfied tone : 

^^ Things are getting mixed up, mille dossiers I things are 
getting mixed up ! " 

** What makes you think so ? " 

^^ When I engaged the duchess and the clerk in the advent- 
ure, I expected them to work separately, one to gee^ the other 
to haw ; but now circumstances are going to bring them face to 
face, and I fear the consequences, unless we can hold them by 
some means other than mere money." 

And one idea leading to another, Gaudru exclaimed curi- 
ously : 

** Has the search at Debruel's proved fruitful ? We stand 
very much in need of fiuding some sort of a brake wherewith 
to hold the fellow in check ; for at the very first opportunity, 
he will enter into open rebellion." 

'* There, I have laid upon that table the only two documents 
that seemed to me of any value ; an envelope to the indorse 
ment of which I beg to call your particular attention, and a 
mysterious letter in a handwriting unknown to me. Look, read, 
examine ; I leave you to ascertain whether my discoveries are 
of any importance." 

The old man walked slowly up to the table, upon which the 
two documents were conspicuously displayed by the light of a 
lamp. 

*' Ah, ah I he said gayly, at first sight of the handwriting on 
** the letter, which he read afterwards with a smile. 

Next he took the envelope and glanced rapidly at the mem- 
orandum inscribed upon it l^ the notary Ducoudray. 

Then, to the utter stupefaction of the marquis, who little ex- 
pected such behavior on the part of so grave a man, he struck 
an aHitude of triumph, and applying his hand to his mouth by 
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way of a trumpet, he uttered a loud ^^ Ta ra ta ta ! ta ra ta 
ta I '' which seemed to imitate the sound of the bugle. 

" What is the matter with you ? " inquired the one-eyed 
man, as soon as he had overcome his surprise. 

^^ The matter, parbleu ! the matter is that I am celebrating 
your victory, mon cher." 

** Indeed I then I have conquered somewhat unawares, 
for, I repeat, I have not yet positively guessed the value 
of these documents. Instinct made me take them ; .that^s 
all.'' 

" Yon have fished up two pearls \ and without knowing it, 
you have made a double stroke." 

"How?" 

" In this, that we now hold the means of making both the 
duchess and the clerk walk straight." 

^^ Do you feel certain then, of having guessed the real signifi- 
cance of these papers ? " 

" It is a simple riddle that any child might solve." 

'* Indeed 1 then I should be extremely obliged to you to ex- 
plain it to me." 

" Do you remember having heard me say that if the duchess 
had taken up the clerk, it could not be for the sake of his 
money ? " 

" Yes, and you added that she must have fascinated Kaoul 
to make him commit some rascality." 

*'Well, you have discovered the proofs of that rascality, 
which I merely suspected." 

And becoming serious again, the old man stretched his hand 
towards the table, saying in a grave tone of voice : 

" Yes, an infamous villany has been committed, and it was 
that which killed the notary Ducoudray." 

Despite the assurance with which Gaudru expressed himself, 
the marquis shook his head doubtfully. 

** Listen for a moment, and you will soon agree with me," the 
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attorney went on. ^^ That letter without aignatare is from Mme. 
de Valeroye." 

'* You recognize lier handwriting ? " 

^' Oh, yes. At the time when I was conducting those suite 
against her, I received letters enough from her, not to hare for- 
gotten her handwriting." 

^^ Very well ; and for what purpose do you suppose she 
wrote that letter ? " 

^' After making the clerk crazy with love, she must have 
exacted, as a condition precedent to lier defeat, the very infamy 
which in her note she ordered the young man to perpe- 
trate. To be sure, the latter resisted with all his might. 
In order to overcome that resistance, the dndiess ran off with- 
out having yielded ; then after allowing Raoul to suffer for 
some time tlie horrible torments of the frantic passion which 
she had refused to gratify, when she thought that the con- 
science of the bewitched wretch would be less strong than his 
unsatisfied desires, she sent him frt>m a distance an appeal to 
commit the crime ; for that letter of two lines cannot mean 
anything else but this : ^ Do what I ask, and come for your re- 
ward.' On receiving this note, the young man was unable to 
resist any longer, and he left for Cologne, after committing the 
crime he was commanded to.'' 

^^ And in your opinion, what could that crime be ? " 

^^ Stealing from the notary, his employer, the deposit which 
M. de Yaleroje had entrusted to him in that envelope." 

While talking, Gaudra was turning over in his fingers, under 
his scrutinizing glance, the envelope whidi he had again picked 
up from the table. 

"Now," he added, ^^ the question is to ascertain what was 
the nature of the contents of this paper." 

^' It must have been his will that M. de Yaleroye enclosed in 
that envelope." 

" No," said the attorney dryly. 
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«* Why not?" 

*' Because I am positively certain of tiie contrary.*' 

" Oh 1 you ^re venturing too far. Can you inform me upon 
what you base such a positive assertion ? " 

"By virtue of that old judicial axiom: * Cuiprodest vide^ 
which means : * See who profits by the deed? Now, the duch- 
ess is not the woman to trouble herself about trifles. If she 
thought worth while to have that paper stolen, it is because it 
must have been of great importance to her." 

" Was it not important for her to abstract the duke's 
will?" 

" Not at all. Let M. de Valeroye die to-morrow with or 
without a will, the position of the duchess in either case will 
remain the same ; in a word, she will not have that to receive." 

Saying which, the old man made his thumb nail snap on the 
edge of one of his upper teeth. 

" No, not that," he went ^on, " for the very good reason that 
they are legally separated. Her dowry has been restored to 
her — ^that famous dowry which the duke was stupid enough to 
recognize to her, and which he was compelled, by judgment of 
court, duly and truly to pay. Mme. de Valeroye knew there- 
fore that she was not entitled to a sou of her husband^s for- 
tune, which is wholly to revert to her son; — ^you see that it was 
of no consequence to her to destroy that testament." 

" You are right ; that is the fiwst." 

"Another reason: When the notary discovered the theft, 
do you think such would have been of a nature to produce the 
violent commotion that killed him ? Certainly not. Admit- 
ting that it was a will which had been stolen, M. de Yaleroye 
would have made another, and there was an end of it." 

" In your opinion then, the stolen document must have been 
one which it was not possible to replace ? " 

" Undoubtedly. At the same time, it must also have been 
of immense importance. Ducoudray's apoplectic lit was brought 
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on by his terror $it the irreparable consequences whicl 
result from that theft." 

^^ What could that document have been ? " uttered F^laize, 
curiously. 

^^ That's what the duchess alone could tell us," replied 
Gaudru, smiling. 

** Perhaps, after she obtained possession of the paper, it 
turned out to be a document of no possible use to her ? " 

^' I doubt that," said the old man, shaking his head. 

And he remained quite pensive, his eyes fixed upon the 
envelope, murmuring: 

" What the devil could have been in it ? " 

Then resting his chin on his hand, and looking up at the 
ceiling, he went on : 

'' Let us see if I can't manage to guess. The theft took place 
several months ago, and the duchess has not yet made any oise 
of the mysterious document against her husband. — What can 
we infer from that ? That she could not make any money out 
of it, for she would not have failed to turn it into cash, the 
dear beauty, whom I found in a state verging on destitution in 
her furnished lodgings of the Rue Vaugirard. — ^Isn't that your 
opinion, F^aize?" 

*« Perfectly." 

'' Did that paper afford her instead some means of reveng- 
ing herself on her husband ? — It would be silly to suppose so, 
for M. de Yaleroye could not have been such a fool as to leave 
with his notary a rod with which he might be chastised him- 
self. Usually people destroy carefully whatever can injure 
them, and only keep what may be used as a weapon against 
others." 

" Eh ! eh I " said the marquis sharply, 

" What is that * eh ! eh I ' of yours about ? " 

'^ About what you have just said: that people only keep 
what may be a weapon against others." 
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" And from that, you draw the supposition that the duke 
had probably put by the evidence of some heavy peccadillo of 
his wife's?" 

" Isn't that your opinion ? " 

" No ; for excepting Debruel, — an obscure and wholly un- 
known liaisoTiy — ^nothing of the kind has ever been mentioned 
against Valentine, who has never had any passion save for that 
gold which she was wont to squander by the handful. This 
paper ^ould not^ therefore, have been a weapon against her." 

^' And we cannot suppose that it was a weapon against some 
one else, for it is not to be admitted that the duchess should 
have surrendered to the head clerk solely to play upon her 
husband the paltry trick of depriving him of a weapon which 
did not threaten her." 

It appears that in this speech of the marquis, some words 
had struck Gaudru, for he started suddenly. 

" Oh ! oh ! " he exclaimed in his turn. 

'* I explained my * eh ! eh ! ' a little while since. Now, 
will you please tell me the cause of your * oh ! oh ! ' " asked 
F^laize, laughing. 

" It is because six words of yours have just given me an 
idea." 

" What are those six words ? " 

^^ You asserted that this paper could not be a weapon against 
some one else ? " 
* *' Yes, such is my opinion." 

" My * oh ! oh ! ' comes from the fact that I suddenly made 
up my mind that you were again mistaken." 

" How, again? When was it that you found me mistaken 
before.?" asked the one-eyed man, surprised at that v^rord 
which the old man had pointedly emphasized. 

** When you assured me that the Boissards, husband and 
wife, were the duke's friends." 

" I repeat it again : sincere friends," insisted Felaize. 
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*' Mistake I mon cher." 

" Allow me. I frequented the house long enough to he cer- 
tain of that." 

** WeU, marquis, I assure you that the widow hates M. de 
Valeroye cordially." 

The tone in which Gaudru uttered these words could not 
permit the one-eyed man to doubt that he spoke seriously ; but 
feeling perfectly certain of what he asserted, he shrugged his 
shouldei*s, replying: 

" You are mistaken, I tell you. There are no attentions 
that I have not seen Martha lavish upon the duke." 

^^ And, believe me, she still continues to do so — but to his 
face only." 

*' To his face ? " repeated the marquis. 

** Yes, to his face — for as soon as the duke turns his back, 
the widow casts upon him looks of the most intense hatred, 
such as Debruel first, and I next, caught this evening." 

" You surprise me ! " said the marquis. 

*' From these looks behind and these smiles before, I conclude 
that Mme. Boissard cherishes against the duke a fierce ani- 
mosity which she dares not n^nifest, having some good reason 
to control herself." 

Then, pointing to the envelope, Gaudru went on : 

** Who knows if the paper that was once in there is not the 
cause that makes Martha at once hateful and timid." 

" I don't believe it." 

** Who knows, besides, mon cher, if it is not on account of 
that paper stolen by the duchess, that Boissard killed himself? " 

** No, no," repeated Felaize with a burst of candor, " no, I 
cannot, I will not believe it. Whatever ill-feeling I may have 
preserved regarding the past, I must loyally acknowledge that 
to me Boissard and his wife have ever been models of virtue 
and probity. Nothing can ever have occurred in Louis' life, 
of a nature so disgraceful as to drive him to suicide." 
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" And who speaks of a disgraceful cause ? I am simply telling 
you that it is about M. de Yaleroye that Boissard killed himself." 

« But theh, why ? " 

Gaudru burst out laughing. 

" Yes," he exclaimed, " why ? the famous Why ? Believe 
me, my friend, if I knew it, we should receive to-morrow the 
two millions the company promised to pay us whenever we 
can answer that question." 

And shaking the envelope : 

" Here is where the why has escaped from," he added. 

The marquis shook his head slowly, in token of incredulity. 

^' You will not believe me, and you are wrong," resumed the 
attorney. ** That idea which has just entered my brain, takes 
deeper and deeper hold as I remember what occurred this 
evening at the widow's." 

"What was it?" 

" Eecovering a portion of her former influence over her 
loving and imbecile husband, do you know what Yalentine has 
imagined ? " 

" Speak ! " 

*' Feigning profound repentance, she convinced M. de Yal- 
eroye that the world would believe in the sincerity of her con- 
version when they saw her received, and, as it were, chap- 
eroned by a woman of undoubted respectability. In a word, ' 
she looked for a respectable flag to cover her damaged mer- 
chandise, and selected Martha." 

f ' And Mme. Boissard consented to undertake that task ? " 

*' This evening, in my presence, at the pressing instance of 
M. de Yaleroye, she consented that the duchess should come 
into her house to-morrow. Now, do you know what I con- 
clude from this skilful manoeuvre of Yalentine's ? " 

*«What?" 

*' That once in the place, that woman, instead of helping us, 
will attempt to work for her own account," 
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'' Does she mean, then, to unite with the duke against 
Martha ? " 

'* Oh ! oh ! " laughed Gaudru, " you may be easy on that 
score. Much as Mme. Boissard hates M. de Yaleroye, she 
cannot detest him more than the duchess. The future is laden 
with deception for the poor man. It is he, after all, who in 
the end must always pay the costs of the war which these two 
women are going to wage upon each other." 

** War, you say ? What motive can the duchess have for 
tormenting Martha ? " . 

*^ The pleasure of realizing, in which I had no faith a little 
while since." 

** Of realizing ! " repeated F61aize, without understanding. 

" After appropriating that weapon, unknown to us, which, 
in the duke's hands, made the Boissards tremble, that charming 
duchess doubtless cCSked herself what she could make out of her 
theffc." 

"Well?" 

" It seems that she has found what she wanted, since she is 
about taking up her abode at the widow's." 

** Will you let her go on, after saying just now that she 
would refuse to assist us ? " 

" Undoubtedly. It is not impossible that from this female 
battle our devilish Why should emerge. Besides, I must say, 
I have two reasons for viewing this encounter without exces- 
sive fear. The first is that Mme. Boissard seems fully capable 
of defending herself vigorously." 

" And the second reason j^ " 

" Is that, should the amiable duchess become too ugly, it 
would be easy to give her a great deal of trouble through that 
fellow Debruel." 

" Is he so much in love with her still ? " 

" Enough to kill her I " said Gaudru, quietly and laconi- 
cally. 

6 
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" Oh ! to kill her. You make him out more ferocious than 
he is in reality." 

" Eh ! eh ! I don't think I am very much mistaken, men 
cher. He looks to me like one of those obstinate fellows who 
cannot make up their minds to be set aside, and get very angry 
when they are. A little judicious worrying soon makes them 
tear their idol to pieces. He is capable, I repeat, of killing 
Valentine the day when he despairs of possessing her again. I 
don't mean to say that he has already reached the roaring 
point, but he must begin to growl a little, for it is near « full 
month sincS his lady-love dropped him quite neatly, after dis- 
appealing from the Rue Vaugirard." 

"You are mistaken, friend Gaudru. The duchess must still 
have need of htsr dupe, for she has been after the young man." 

" She has seen him again ? " 

"That I could not assert; .but she has written to him." 

" Why didn't you possess yourself of that correspondence at 
Debruel's, and bring it to me ? " 

'* Oh ! a correspondence ! Not so fast, if you please. She 
has indeed written to him, but one letter only, and no later 
than to-day. I saw the envelope myself." 

" Let me see it," said Gaudru, holding out his hand eagerly. 

" Impossible, mon bon ; for when I tell you that I saw the 
missive, I must add that I did nothing but see it. It flew off 
before I was able to put my hand upon it." 

« How is that ? " . 

Felaize, at this request of his partner, told the story of the 
letter thrust under the door by an unknown woman who had 
rung the bell at Raoul's while he was searching the apartment. 

" You are quite sure the letter was from Mme. de Valeroye ? '' 
inquired the attorney, when the one-eyed man had finished his 
account. 

^' Same writing and same perfume as the one there on the 
table." 



AlfD THE INSIDE OF THE FIB8T. 123 

*' And it was a woman ? " 

" Two pretty little boots that I fancy I can see still." 

" It cannot be the duchess though, for, in order the better to 
humbug her husband, she has shut herself up in a convent, 
which she is to leave to-morrow." 

Then suddenly Gaudru struck his forehead, exclaiming : 

^' I have it I I know who the woman was : it was simply 
Pamela, Valentine's maid, whom I have not seen for a month. 
I thought that the duchess had suspected something, and had 
dismissed the girl to get rid of her gossipping." 

And resigning himself to the loss of that letter which had es- 
cape<^ them, the old man went on gayly : 

" Bah I bah ! for lack of one nun, the convent need not 
shut up. For all that, you'll see a pretty war in Boissard's 
house before long." 

** Oh, we'll see, we'll see," repeated F^aize, shaking his head ; 
" you know very well that I never set my foot in Martha's house 
now." 

" Parbleu ! marqids," exclaimed the attorney, abruptly, " you 
have spoken just in time, for I was about going without telling 
you something that concerns you particularly." 

*« What is it ? " 

** It is that it rests entirely with yourself to return to Mme. 
Boissard's." 

^^ AUons done ! '' said F^laize, shrilgging his shoulders. 
** Have you forgotten what she formerly did to drive me out of 
h(Br hpuse ? " 

** I have forgotten nothing ; but I remember also what the 
widow told me about you when I took leave of her this even- 
ing." 

" Martha spoke to you about me ? " 

Careful as the one-eyed man had been to control himself, 
there was in his voice something which excited at once the at- 
tention of the suspicious Gaudru. 
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" Oh ! oh ! " he thought ; '* beneath the hatred of the marquia 
love still lurks. Here is an ally who will require close 
watching if I do not wish to see him pass over to the enemy." 
Then he went on aloud : 

" Yes, my friend, she spoke of you, and I was no less sur- 
prised than you are yourself at this moment." 

«* Tell me all about it." 

^^ As Mme. Boissard was walking back with us to- the garden 
gate, she requested me, in my next visit to come somewhat 
earlier. I then apologized for having sent my secretary to-day 
in advance of me alleging that, at the moment of leaving, I 
had been unexpectedly detained by a visitor, and I mentioned 
your name. On hearing it the widow uttered a slight excla- 
mation ; then, after a brief hesitation, she asked me. in a voice 
which she strove to render calm : 

" * M. de F61aize must have received an invitation to mv 

ml 

husband's funeral service,' — which, by the way, shows that you 
were wrong in supposing that your name had been picked up 
by chance on an old visiting list by the person who directed 
the letters. You see that Martha was well aware of the. invi- 
tation that was sent to you. 

" * Yes, madame,' I replied, * M. de F^laize deemed it his 
pious duty to go and pray for one who had been his friend.' 

'* * Very well, very well I ' she repeated, apparently much 
moved. 

^^ And after a brief pause, she added : 

" * There are terrible catastrophes, in presence of which the 
dead may well be forgiven.' ^ 

" ' And why not the living also ? ' I replied, promptly. 

** Instead of answering fhat question, she shook her head 
sadly, saying : * The marquis must be very angry with me^! ' 

" Whereupon, you understand, I swore to the great heavens 
that on the rare occasions when it had been my good fortune 
to speak of her to you, I had discovered no resentment in 
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your words, and I quietly gave her to understand that it was 
the deceased whom you had always held responsible for the 
past; that you were now entirely free from any ill-feeling, etj., 
etc. Bat she suddenly left the subject to bring back the con- 
versation to the coming lawsuit. It was only when we had 
reached the gate, and I was taking final leave of her, that she 
uttered in a hurried voice : * Please remember me to the Mar- 
quis de Felaize.' " 

" She said that ! " exclaimed the one-eyed man, with an 
emotion which was still but too perceptible to the attorney. 

** As I have had the honor of repeating it. . So that it now 
requires but a very slight effort on your part to open wide that 
door which is held invitingly ajar to you." 

" For what purpose ? " laughed the marquis, with false irony. 
^' Martha doubtless wishes again to make me play some r61e in 
the comedy or drama which she is preparing. I have been 
caught once : I do not wish to be caught again." 

" You are wrong," said Gaudru dryly, seeing that the one- 
eyed man wished to appear as if he needed urging ; " yes, very 
wrong, for in her isolated position, and feeling herself threat- 
ened, she had perhaps looked to you for a defender." 

" A defender ! " repeated the marquis, with a start which 
did not escape the attorney's sly glance. 

F^laize thought he had not betrayed the feeling which, in 
the past twenty minutes had been awakened in his heart 
towards Martha, and wishing to keep up the deception upon 
the old man, he burst out laughing, and repeated in a mocking 
voice : 

" Her defender ! against you, then ? Do you suppose I am 
STich a fool as to thus run counter to my own interests ? " 

" It is precisely because I know that you are no fool that I 
urge you to accept this position of defender. • Should you ob- 
tain the widow's confidence, our affair would not drag much 
longer." 
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" Well, if you insist positively," exclaimed the one-eyed 
man, affecting to yield reluctantly to the old man's argu- 
ments. 

" I beg of you." 

'^ Since you wish it, I will endeavor to gain admission once 
more to Mme. Boissard's." 

This little comedy, which made him fear the early desertion 
of his ally, had started a growl of anger within the attorney's 
soul. 

'^ The plague take all men who are in love I " he said to him- 
self; '^what need had I of repeating to him that woman's 
speeches I True, if the widow had got into her head to call 
him back, she would always have found some one to manage 
him. It is better, therefore, that the commission should have 
been executed by myself. At least, I know how the matter 
stands. Mille dossiers ! I have there a terribly shaky part- 
ner. Open your eye, Gaudru, open your eye." 

All these reflections had passed rapidly through the brain of 
the wily old fox. The marquis had scarcely given his final ac- 
quiescence, when he exclaimed in his most joyous voice : 

** Bravo ! bravissimo ! Here we are now all within the 
enemy's stronghold. In order to lead the duchess to ninmask 
her plans more quickly — which would naturally precipitate the 
confidences that Martha may have to make you — we must has- 
ten the explosion : I shall take charge of that. So as to gain 
the time necessary for the establishing of our batteries, I had 
at first done everything to get the case put off to the Greek 
calends.* Now it is another game, and from this very day I 
shall move heaven and earth to have the case inscribed on 
the docket before the vacation of the court." 

Whereupon the old man pocketed the two documents found 

* A familiar expression in French, to mean an indefinite period. The 
reason being probably that calends were a division of time known only 
among the Eomans, and having no existence among the Greeks. — ( Thuns,] 
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by the one-eyed man at DebruePs, and took leave of the mar- 
quis. Once out of doors, he gave free vent to the rage which he 
had hitherto repressed. Until he reached his domicile, it was 
an uninterrupted series of sonorous oaths and furious soliloquies, 
something like the following : 

" Yes, the plague take all men in love, and marquises es- 
pecially ! Mine has not a sou, and he permits himself to have 
chivalrous sentiments. The idiot I How he did raise his 
head at the thought of defending a woman ! Triple fool ! 
Sextuple essence of stupidity ! he forgot that a million is 
^awaiting him. Do you expect to pay your creditors with 
fine sentiments, silly marquis? But don't be alarmed, I'll 
watch your stupid fancy for playing Don Quixote." 

When Gaudru arrived home, the valet who came to the door 
announced to him as he had a month before : 

" A young lady is waiting for monsieur in his study." 

" After midnight ! " 

** She has declared that, if necessary, she would stay there 
until to-morrow morning." 

*^ Let her go to the five hundred devils ! " growled the old 
man, who had not yet succeeded in quieting his wrath, despite 
all the oaths he had uttered on the way. 

" I will communicate your answer to Mile. Pam61a," said the 
valet with imperturbable gravity. 

*^ Eh ! eh ! " said Gaudru, suddenly mollified, on hearing the 
name of the cam6riste ; " no, stay ; I'll dismiss her myself." 

" It's a shame ! at his age," murmured the valet, interpret- 
ing in his own way the eagerness with which his master hud 
directed his steps towards the door behind which Mme. de 
Valeroye's femme-de-chambre was awaiting him. 

On the appearance of the attorney in the study, Pamela 
thought proper to anticipate all reproaches on the subject of 
her disappearance. 

^^ Monsieur has probably been thinking that he had been 



128 ^TJZK OUTSIDE OF THREE ENVELOPES^ 

taken in to the extent of the three hundred francs he has ad- 
vanced me ? " 

'' Confess, my dear, that you have given me some reason to 
suppose so." 

'^ Monsieur is wrong if he thinks I had forgotten that fancy 
of his for asking questions." 

'^ Nevertheless, I remained an entire month without seeing 
you." 

" That's true. At the moment when I least expected it, 
Mme. la Duchcsse took the sudden notion of shutting herself up 
In a convent, and I was compelled to follow her in her retire- 
ment. As we are to leave our asylum to-morrow, I have been 
sent twenty -four hours in advance to pack up the greater part 
of the wardrobe which .was left in tlie Rue Vaugirard, where, it 
.;eems, wo are not to return. Then I ran straight here to prove 
to monsieur that I was not dead." 

Gaudru had an inspiration, and began shaking his head with 
a slight expression of raillery. 

" Does not monsieur believe me ? " inquired the cam^riste 
imderstanding the doubt expressed by his pantomime. 

" Yes, yes, my child, I believe fully what you say — save, 
however, in one respect." 

"Which?" 

" When you affirm that you ran * straight ' here. The word 
straight seems to me slightly suspicious." 

"Because?" 

" Because you must have made a detour on the way." 

If the sprightly Pamela did not at once deny this allegation, 
it is because she stopped prudently as she heard the worthy man 
add : 

" Yes, you must have made a detour, were it only to take 
a letter to a certain bachelor's entresol." 

Surprise made the femme-de-chambre candid, and she ex- 
claimed: 
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** How do you know that ? The concierge did not see me, 
and I found no one in." 

^^ So you thought for a moment of slipping the note under the 
dooF ; then you reflected, and pulled it out again." 

*' Why ! then you must have been on the other side of the 
door, you — " 

'^ That is not the question. Answer me simply, yes or no ; 
have I told the truth ? " 

" The exact truth." 

A slight smile of satisfaction came to Gaudru's lips as he 
went on : 

** How did you find out M. Debruel's new house ? " 

'^ When he discovered that madame had left the Hue de 
Vaugirard, where the concierge told me he had seen him prowl- 
ing around more that twenty times, the young man was in 
hopes that the duchess would perhaps look for him at his lodg- 
ings in the E>ue Tiquetonne, and on leaving that hole, he had 
left his new address. You see that it was a good idea^ since it 
was there I found out where to take my letter." 

** Yes, that letter which you had slipped under the door, and 
afiberwards withdrew." 

" Ah I that seems to bother you ? " said Pam61a laughing. . 

** Not at all, not at all," replied the attorney, naively. " The 
feet is quite to your credit. At the moment of committing the 
imprudence, you realized that a letter might compromise your 
reputation." 

The soubrette thought proper to protest against the last words 
by drawing up her head with a little offended look, and asking 
dryly: 

** Does monsieur thilik me capable of writing to a young man ? 
Is he not aware that I am a virtuous girl ? ". 

** I know it, my child ; my coachman, Michel, your country- 
man, has furnished me with the most complete information on 
the subject of your virtue." 
6* 
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This reply, uttered in the tone of the most complete bonhomie, 
had the effect of putting an effectual stop to the femme-de- 
chambre's arguments on the subject of her virtue, and she re- 
sumed in a voice that did not betray the slightest indigna- 
tion: 

^' The note was from my mistress ; and if I did not leave it 
under the door, it is because I remembered in time that it had 
been expressly recommended to me to deliver it only into the 
party's own hands, and to wait for what he had to give me." 

« What was that ? " 

** That I don't know any more than you do." 

*' And what did the duchess say ? " 

** About what ? " 

** About your not bringing anything back to her." 

^^ She is as yet ignorant of the fact, since I am only to see 
her when I go to wait for her at the convent gate." 

*' That means to-morrow ? " 

*' Yes ; and before joining my mistress, I expect, to-morrow 
morning early, to call again on M. Debruel, whom I hope this 
time to find at home." 

Gaudru had now succeeded in his object. He looked the 
girl straight in the eyes, and with a smile, asked her : 

" Then you still have the letter ? " 

** Yes, in my pocket." 

The worthy man held out his hand gently, and in his most 
coaxing tone he uttered : 

" Let me see I " 

Mile. Pamela had doubtless been suddenly changed into a 
statue, for she preserved the most rigid immobility. 

" Let me see ! " repeated the attorney. 

At this second summons, the cam6riste dropped her eyes 
timidly, and stammered out : 

^' If I only dared ! " 

" Dare, my beauty ! " 
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'' Will monsieur consent to allow me to ask him a ques- 
tion?" 

^' Ask, by all means." 

^^ For what purpose did monsieur have the extreme kind- 
ness of offering me three hundred francs a month ? " 

** To answer my questions/' 

*^ Answer — ^that means to utter words, don't it ? " 

" Undoubtedly." 

Mademoiselle Pamela became ten times more timid still, and 
breathed in the faintest tone : 

'' Therefore gestures are not included in the bargain, and 
must be paid extra." 

Bursting out laughing at this unexpected conclusion, the 
old man, without bargaining, put his hand in hiB pocket, and 
took out a handful of gold coin, saying : 

'^ And what is the charge for the gesture of handing a let- 
ter?" 

'^ I leave it to monsieur's remarkable generosity." 

'' In my opinion, such an effort is well worth a hundred 
francs." 

^^ I shall not contradict monsieur," said the girl, taking the 
note from her pocket. 

Gaudru attempted to get hold of it, but Pamela drew it back 
quickly, adding : 

^^ Monsieur pays a hundred francs for that letter, but for 
the rent of it only ? " 

" No, no ; for the fee simple." 

The note was immmediately restored to the girl's pocket, and 
she replied, with a smile : 

'^Then there is in addition the efforts of imagination re- 
quired to make up a story to tell madame when she inquires 
what became of her letter." 

*' At what rate does your imagination work, my ingenious 
child?" 
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" Lot monsieur form his own estimaie/' 

** Another hundred francs ? " 

** Agreed — still not to conti-adict monsieur." 

And the virtuous Pamela held out her left hand toGaudru, 
who dropped into it ten napoleons, one by one, so that she 
could count them, whilst the girPs right hand was taking the 
note out of its hiding-place* 

" There it is," she said, rising to go. 

The old man pocketed the missive without spearing in 
haste, to read it ; then detaining the fenmienie-chambre, he 
asked: 

"What time to-morrow is the duchess to leave her re- 
treat?'* , 

" At about noon ; it is her usual hour for rising since slie 
has been at the convent." 

" The deuce! " exclaimed Gaudru, laughing; "that's a little 
late to sing Matines ! " * 

"Oh, I can assure you that it is not in the practice of relig- 
ious duties that she kills her time." 

" What use does she make of it, then ? " 

" When she didn't have her nose in some of the novels which 
she managed to procure secretly, she spent her days and a por- 
tion of her nights looking over a perfect stack of bills and ac- 
counts." 

" Those of her creditors ? " 

" Yes ; and she kept adding them up. Ah ! there was' a 
long string of figures, I can tell you ! " 

" I believe you." 

" The more her total swelled up, the more she laughed, ex- 
claiming : ^ To think that one or the other of them will have 
to pay all that ! ' " 

" Hein ? " said Gaudru, surprised. 

* Matines— the early morning service in the Catholic church. 
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The girl thought he had not heard distinctly, and repeated 
her phrase slowly. 

** One or the other ? You are quite certain that she ex- 
pressed herself thus ? " insisted the old man. 

** I heard her repeat those words often enough to remember 
them.". 

** And do you know to whom she alluded ? " 

** Why, one — that must be her husband, on whom she ex- 
pects to rivet more tightly the fetters which she has just thrown 
• upon him." 

** Very good ; that's one. But the other? " 

** I could not say." 

** You heard no name mentioned ? " 

^^ No ; but I can assure you of one thing, and that is, that 
she had reference to a woman." 

** Indeed! " exclaimed the attorney, with a joyful start. 

" I could swear it ; for madame quite often also repeated : 
* Either he or she must rid me of all that pack of creditors ! ' 
and then she would laugh more heartily than ever." 

Pamela had scarcely concluded her confidences, when, look- 
ing at the clock, she uttered this exclamation of alarm : 

** Ah, mon Dieu 1 one o'clock in the morning ! What is to 
become of me in the streets of Paris ? I'll die of fright on the 
way ! One is apt to meet such impudent people — " 

And then, in her most ingenuous tone, she suggested : 

** If monsieur had pity on me he would allow Michel to ac- 
company me." 

'* Granted ! " said the old man, who was anxious to be left 
aJone, so as to reflect upon the girl's: revelations. 

As soon as the door had closed behind her, he murmured : 

** I hai guessed correctly. The document which was con- 
tained in the envelope stolen by Debruel was a weapon which 
M. de Valeroye kept against the Boissards ; and now that the 
duchess holds that paper, she wishes to make use of it against 
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Martha. Before a fortnight I shall know the mysterious 
Why." 

While thus speaking, the attorney had opened the letter 
from Valentine which the femme-de-ehambre had just sold 
him. 

'^ Shall I find out anything new ? " he murmured, drawing 
near to the light. 



CHAPTER VII. 

IBON-MASTEB, DRAPER, AND NOTARY. 

We do not feel at liberty to keep the reader's curiosity 
longer in suspense, for, in order to stimulate his zeal in the 
pursuit of the enigmatic Why, he has not, like Gaudru and 
F^laize, the prospect of receiying the two millions offered by 
the Precaution Company to those who had undertaken to 
demonstrate that Louis Boissard's death was due to a suicide. 

The question must first be asked, Had the deceased really 
committed suicide, or had he perished the victim of a terrible 
accident as stated in the correspondence from Chamouny ? In 
order to ascertain the fact, we must look back into the past, 
and transport ourselves to that village of Valeroye where were 
situated the duke^s chateau, as well as the extensive iron works 
of Baptiste Boissard, Martha's father-in-law. 

Valeroye, to which we have wrongly preserved the name of 
village, had in fact become quite a town, as the forges had 
acquired a greater development under the three successive gen- 
erations of Boissards who had worked them. 

About twenty years previous, to the time of our story, when 
Boissard, third of the name, beheld his establishment at the 
height of success, it had happened that lower down the stream 
which flowed through the village a cloth factory had been 
erected. This new industry, which had also prospered, had 
added quite a respectable contingent to the population of Vale- 
roye. 

Between the iron-smith and the draper no competition or 
rivalry could exist. A sincere friendship had therefore soon 
united the two heads of all that swarm of workmen, and later, 
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no surprise was expressed wben it was announced that Mile. 

« 

Martha Grandet, the only child of the cloth manufacturer, was 
about to become the wife of M. Boissard's son. 

In respect to fortune, the match was quite unequal ; for, 
however successful he might have been in his undertaking, the 
draper, at the end of eighteen years, was still a poor man by 
the side of the millions heaped up by the three generations of 
Boissards. 

But, to make up for her modest dowry, Martha brought to 
Louis Boissard her radiant beauty, and what was still better, 
all the solid qualities which insure the constant felicity of a 
husband. 

Kind, gentle, and generous, she was beloved by all that 
working population, who had always found her ready to help 
them, and who remembered with admiration the courageous 
energy bhe had displayed during a recent and fatal epidemic, 
visiting all the infected cottages and assisting the inmates. 

For within that chaste and quiet young girl there lay a virile 
soul. Without losing anything of the irresistible charm which 
is the very essence of a woman, Martha joined to her splendid 
physical beauty one of those upright and loyal intellects which 
never compound with probity, and which, at a given moment, 
are capable of sacrificing themselves fearlessly to duty, how- 
ever terrible it may be. 

And in that respect she was a fit match for her future hus- 
band, for in Louis Boissard Mile. Grandet had found the same 
moral qualities. The young man possessed a strongly tempered 
nature, a rare intrepidity, a sound and upright judgment, and 
a sense of duty which would never yield to shameful or pusil- 
lanimous concessions. 

*' When one of those two dece^ives- the other, elephants will be 
caught in cobwebs," had remarked the notary Ducoudray, speak 
ing of the future couple, whom he had known from infancy. 

The day when Louis and Martha were married was there- 
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fore a genuine holiday for the vhole county. The joy was sin- 
cere, as was also every wish that was uttered for the happiness 
of the newly wedded pair. 

This general satisfaction and that feeling of sincerity did not 
again prevail when, six months later, the village witnessed the 
celebration of another marriage, which it was very far from 
expecting. M. le Due de Yaleroye, the wealthy owner of the 
chttteau, was taking for his wife Valentine Mercier, his stew- 
ard's daughter. 

The amount of gossip excited by this surprising union may 
readily be guessed. The jesters went on at a terrible rate : 
their jokes were not flattering to the duke, and were somewhat 
unkind to Valentine ; for, though they could not charge her 
positively with anything wrong, they took the liberty of dis- 
counting the future, and they did not see it under the most 
favorable colors for M. de Valeroye, to whom they predicted, 
in the way of conjugal happiness, very little bread, and no but- 
ter at all. 

Vain, proud, almost insolent, Valentine had managed to 
maice herself hated by all. Add to this that, when everybody 
heard what an enormous dowry the duke had recognized to his 
bride, the envy occasioned by such a piece of luck did not help 
soothe the tongues which were wagging without truce on the 
subject of that future household. 

On the day of the wedding, though the groom lavished his 
money with the utmost liberality, they pocketed his crowns 
without ceasing to call him a fool, and they went to the fete 
champ^tre which he gave in his park with much secret satisfac- 
tion at seeing such a great lord committing such a monstrous 
stupidity. 

Two persons had been seriously affected by that marriage, 
for they entertained a real affection for M. de Valeroye. The 
first was the master of the forges, who had known the duke 
from infancy, and knew him woU enough to feel the deepest 
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concern at the prospect of the sorrows which the future had 
in store for that gentle, timid, and extremely weak nature. 

The other was the notary. From time immemorial, the 
affairs of the Dukes de Yaleroye had been transacted in his 
office. His predecessors and himself had given their utmost 
attention to the management of that fortune, which they knev/ 
to its last sou. 

^' He has just taken a rat into his cheese," murmured the 
notary, when he heard the sacramental Yes uttered which 
united his wealthy client to that girl whose instincts of co- 
quetry and vain prodigality he had easily guessed. 

Great, therefore, was the surprise of all when, despite all 
these evil predictions, the new couple was seen to live on the 
best of terms in the quiet solitude of their chUteau, and it was 
announced that the duchess was about presenting her husband 
with an heir. 

As to Louis Boissard and Martha, who on the day following 
that marriage had left for Italy, it was known that after a long 
and charming journey they had settled in Paris. They had 
heard of the Due de Yaleroye's marriage through a letter from 
the elder M. Boissard, while in Napleg. 

One fine morning, the joyous chimes of the village church 
announced to the inhabitants that a son of the duke was being 
baptized. 

Then two months elapsed. 

At last, one day, M. de Yaleroye made his appearance in 
the notary's office, where he had^not set his foot since his mar- 
riage. To tjelebrate her relevailles, the young mother had 
asked to take a short trip to Paris, and like an attentive hus- 
band, the duke had come to notify Ducoudray, who had charge 
of his funds, to place a round sum of money at his disposal.* 

* There are rarely any banks in small towns in France, and the bus- 
iness of receiving and investing funds is wholly in the hands of notaries, 
whose number is very limited, and who are imder heavy bonds to the 
government. 
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" Oh. ! we will not be absent long. In six weeks, at most, 
we shall return to resume our quiet existence," announced the 
duke, as he pressed the notary's hand at the moment of leav- 
ing. 

** I shall be terribly astonished if they are back in six 
weeks," murmured the worthy tabellion, following him with 
his eyes. 

He was right indeed, for ten years elapsed before the couple 
returned to the chateau ; then the inhabitants of Valeroye 
learned through the newspapers all the follies of the duchess, 
and the scandalous lawsuit which had been the consequence. 

** There's the smash-up commencing ! " Ducoudray had said 
to himself sadly, on receiving the first of all this bad news. 

Nevertheless, we must say, grief did not overcome the no- 
tary. In order to console himself, he only had to open his 
safe and contemplate, ranged in massive piles of five- franc 
pieces, the fees he had received for executing the numerous 
contracts made necessary by the loans effected by M. de Val- 
eroye when, at two separate times, he had paid his wife's debts. 

We do not pretend to say that the notary was fond of money, 
but he was approaching his sixtieth year, and though he was 
still hale and hearty, he sighed after a well-earned season of 
rest, and already thought of the moment when he might trans- 
fer to some younger man that business which, owing to recent 
circumstances, had doubled in value. 

Since he had begun the practice of his profession in Vale- 
roye — ^that is, during a period exceeding thirty years — the bus- 
iness of the office had progressively doubled, trebled, and fin- 
ally quadrupled in proportion as the population of the village 
had increased. Ducoudray remembered when, at the beginning, 
a single clerk with himself and the help of an errand-boy, 
were amply sufficient for his business. Now four clerks and 
two messengers were hardly able to accomplish the work — and 
it was very badly done at that ! 
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Yes, very badly done. 

So, the notary was looking everywhere for a competent 
head clerk upon whom h^ might rely to keep everything 
straight. While applying to his confreres in various large 
cities to assist him in the discovery of this phcenix, Ducoutiray, 
who wished to kill two birds with one stone,' requested his 
colleagues to see that the phoenix aforesaid should have some 
capital, as he hoped to find in him a purchaser for his office. 
It is hardly necessary to say that he backed his request -with 
the promise of a large salaiy. 

At last, the honest tabellion thought he had found the ob- 
ject of his wishes. 

From the nearest large city, a young man was sent to liim, 
who was the more ready to accept the situation, that he be- 
longed to the neighborhood. Though no one can be a prophet 
in his own country, it is not forbidden to be a notary there. 
Raoul Debruel had therefore come with the intention of buy- 
ing out the business at some future time, and he had in- 
formed Ducoudray that for the purpose of carrying out his 
plan he had at his disposal a capital of nearly two hundred 
thousand francs, which had been left to him by his father and 
mother, who had recently died, witliin a month of each other. 

The young man was steady, intelligent, and industrious, and 
understood the business thoroughly. Delighted with his new- 
head clerk, the notary believed that his day of rest was at last 
about to dawn within a very short time. 

** I am going first to find him a wife with a handsome 
dowry, and then I'll let him have the office," he said to him- 
self, without suspecting that he was building a castle in the 
air. 

And yet everything seemed to promise to the notary the 
early realization of his wish to see Debruel succeed him. The 
young man took hold of the Work with a zeal, and above all, 
with a curious interest which showed the firm desire of acquir- 



mON-MASTER, DRAPER, AND NOTARY, 141 

ing a thorough knowledge of a busiiiess which he expected 
some day to own. 

Unfortunately, both clerk and employer had reckoned with- 
out an unexpected host. A terrible passion was about to pros- 
trate Baoul, whose heart had hitherto had to encounter none 
but harmless love affairs — numerous indeed, but whi^h had 
never extended beyond the briefest space of time. 

This is how the storm burst which was to upset forever the 
quiet existence of the unhappy young man : 

Of the two marriages, Valeroye and Boissard, which had 
been solemnized nearly eleven years before he came to occupy 
the head clerk's desk in Ducondray's office, Debruel only knew 
what he had heard through a new personage whom we must 
introduce to the reader, for he became an unconscious accom- 
plice of the infamy which led to the drama we are now narrat- 
ing. 

His name was Blagadas, and he held the position of second 
clerk in Ducoudray's office. 

He was one of those vagabonds of life who, after pitching 
their tent in twenty places, end by dying far from the spot 
where they were bom, driven as they have ever been by cir- 
cumstances. We will not undertake to tell what series of 
events had led the Gascon Blagadas into that northern village, 
but we will say that, contrary to the bohemian habits of others 
like him who can never be satisfied anywhere, he seemed to 
have mastered his wandeiing spirit, for he had spent the pre- 
ceding twelve years in Ducoudray's office. 

Extremely intelligent, but equally lazy, he had seen the po- 
sition of head clerk fall to another without feeling hurt in the 
least — ^for he had a most correct appreciation of himself — and 
his everlasting gayety had been in nowise affected. 

For he was known to every one for his humor, that excel- 
lent Southron whose verve ever broke forth in joyous gascon- 
ades, always witty and harmless, and all having reference to 
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some phenomenal adventures whicli he pretended to have met 
with. The greatest unkindness that he ever allowed himself 
in his stories was, when he had to bring forward a ridiculous 
personage, always to make a notary of him. 

If Blagadas' story did not begin with these words : ** There 
was once a notary," his hearers might be certain that the notarj 
would not be long in making his appearance in the person of 
the most grotesque personage of the story. 

How many times, at the hour when there were no clients ini 
the office, had it happened that the second clerk's gasconades 
had made the other employes laugh so loud, that the sound of 
their merriment had reached Ducoudray's ears even in his pri- 
vate office. 

Do you know what happened then ? Instead of getting an- 
gry, the old man shrugged his shoulders, and murmured with a 
smile: 

'^ Aliens, there is that crack-brained Blagadas keeping every- 
body from working. What new nonsense is he telling them 
again?" 

Then, he would rise gently, and walking on tip-toe, step 
into a small corridor,* one of the doors of which opened into 
the outer office, precisely behind Blagadas' desk ; he opened it 
slightly, and there he stayed, listening to the very last word of j 
the story, scarcely able to suppress his laughter. 

Que voulez vous ? Kind-hearted old Ducoudray was fond 
of jolly anecdotes, and this is the only plan he had yet found 
to conciliate his taste with the gravity of his position. By 
showing himself, he was certain of cutting off the story short, 
and admitting even that Blagadas would consent to go on in his 
presence, the tabellion knew that the narrative would never 
then be quite complete, for the Gascon would be compelled, out 

* All the scenes in the notary's office will be better understood by 
reference to the plan on page 183. 
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• 
of respect for him, to give up his invariable habit of causing 
some notary to caper ridiculously in every adventure. 

How much flattered Blagadas would have been in his amour- 
propre of story-teller, if he had suspected that his employer, 
after listening to him, was returning to his private office, his 
abdomen stiU quivering with laughter, wondering to himself: 

"Where the mischief does the rascal find all these jokes? 
How funny his notary is ! " 

Superfluous as these details may seem to the reader, we have 
given them with some prominence, because, as will soon be seen, 
they are quite indispensable to our story. And having duly 
introduced Blagadas, we will now return to Baoul Debruel. 

It was therefore, as we have said, through this Gascon, the 
senior in the office, that the head clerk had heard some of the 
particulars of the two marriages that had taken place eleven 
years before his admission into Ducoudray's. But the past was 
not of much consequence to Eaoul, save as aflbrding him the 
means of preserving clients for the business he intended to 
purchase. To the same eflect, he had closely studied the aflairs 
of both families in the minutes of the deeds contained in the 
pigeon-holes of the office. It was he who had drawn up all the 
necessary papers for the various loans effected by the duke, 
when he had paid Mme. de Valeroye's debts. 

But though tiie young man knew the fortune of hia future 
clients from A to Z, he was not acquainted with their persons. 
And so he was quite surprised one evening, before the lamps 
were lit and it was rather dark in the office, to hear Blagadas 
say: 

" Do you know who that gentleman is who has just come in ? " 

" You mean the one who asked if the old man was in ? " 

" Exactly." 

"No. Who is it?" 

" He will be 'one of the finest feathers in your cap, if yoik 
buy the office. It's the Duke de Valeroye." 
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*' Indeed?" 

" I am sure of it. I recognized him in spite of the dark- 
ness, though he has changed mightily in the last eleven years. 
Ah I there is a man who pays dearly for love ! When I com- 
pare myself to him, I dare not complain any longer of a woman 
who once made me spend seventeen sous at the Beaucaire fair * 
— nothing to eat or drink either, all for jewelry ! " 

And while regulating his lamp, which had just been brought 
in, Blagadas added : 

" The duke doubtless wants to cut off another slice of his 
patrimony ior the benefit of his amiable spouse.'^ 
. " No, he does not have to pay for his wife's follies any more, 
since a recent judgment has pronounced their separation," re- 
plied Debruel. 

*^ Then I am glad for him, for she would never have stopped 
as long as there is anything left. What an appetite ! When I 
first heard she was about marrying the duke, I recollect well 
predicting what would happen 1 " 

" Ah ! you knew the duchess before she was married ? *' 

*^ Yes, I had lately come to the office, and I must say I was 
happy when I could get some errand in the direction of P5re 
Mercier's cottage — ^the sight of his daughter rejoiced my eyes, I 
confess it modestly." 

" Was she handsome ? " 

" Splendid, mon cher." 

Then, shaking his head, Blagadas added : 

" And yet, I very much preferred Mile. Martha Grandet." 

"Now Mme. Louis Boissard ? " 

" Yes. If you had seen her at that time ! A perfect ma- 
donna's head, and withal, kind, gentle, generous, and no spend- 
thrift like Valentine. She never would have made me spend 
seventeen sous at the Beaucaire fair, I guarantee." 

* The f oire de Beaucaire, a celebrated fair held once a year at Beau- 
caire, in the south of France. 
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At this regret, which the Gascon was expressing for the sec- 
ond lime, all the other clerks exclaimed together : 

** Shut up, you humbug ! You never had seventeen sous at 
one time in all your life." 

** I never had seventeen sous ? " repeated Blagadas, drawing 
himself up. 

** No, no, no," insisted the chorus. 

** And suppose I should prove to you that I once possessed 
fifty-two sous ? " 

*^ In imagination ? " 

** No, in my pocket." 

** Counterfeit coin, then ? " 

** Not at all, good money, with which I came within five sous 
of buying a chateau. Here, let me tell you how it happened : 
There was once a notary — " 

But he was interrupted by Debruel, who interposed his au- 
thority of head clerk. It was no time for laughing when such 
an important client as the Duke de Yaleroye was withui a few 
steps, engaged in serious conversation with their employer. 
The clerks failed in their attempt to get a story from Blagadas, 
zn^. eax^h one began scratching again in silence. 

As to. iRaoul, who as head clerk had a separate room of his 
own, he took a seat at his desk, in the hope that Ducoudray 
might require some information and call him in. But the no- 
tary's interview with M. de Valeroye lasted a long time, with- 
out affording to Kaoul an opportunity to see the duke. 

** I'll have a look at him wlien he comes out," thought the 
young man. 

Meantime he endeavored, but without success, to hear a few 
words of that conversation, which must have been held in a low 
voice. He had no doubt that his employer, who looked 
upon him as his future successor in business, would avail 
himself of the opportunity of introducing him to his noble 

client. 

« 

7 
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At the end of an hour, the noise made by the moving of seats 
announced that the visitor and his host had just risen. 

"At last! " murmured Debruel, whose eyes turned toward 
the door through which he expected to see the duke appear. 

They had doubtless a few parting words to exchange, for tlrii 
young man waited five minutes longer. Then the door opened, 
but the notary appeared alone, for he had escoi-ted the duke 
through the private -corridor already mentioned. 

Grave and somewhat moved, Ducoudray approached his dis- 
appointed clerk. 

** My dear Debruel," he said, " please send some one to the 
iron-works, and ask M. Baptiste Boissard to fix the hour when 
he will be pleased to see me to-morrow." 

" Do you wish me to go in person ? " asked Kaoul, hoping 
by this offer to obtain from his employer a few words of confi- 
dence in addition to this brief commission. 

"As you please," replied the notary with an absent look, and 
turning back into his private room. 

Upon reflection, the young man decided to go himself on an 
errand which was to bring him face to face with that other rich 
client, whom also he did not yet know, for Baptiste Boissai*d, 
having no need of the notary's service, had not appeared at the 
office for several months past. 

Separated from the works by a vast garden, which prevented 
the clang of the hammers from reaching it, the dwelling-house 
of the millionnaire manufacturer was situated at the entrance of 
the village, on the banks of that stream which, a hundred 
metres farther, set in motion the machinery of the forges, and 
farther still, that of the cloth-factory. 

Announcing himself in the name of the notary, Debruel w^as 
immediately received by M. Boissard, whom he found in a sort 
of parlor-office, in company with the draper Grandet. 

Since the marriage of their children, the two fiatheis had be- 
come inseparable friends, having no further object in Hfe but 
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to pile up the millions ; the one for his darling Martha, the 
other for his beloved Louis. We do not mean to say that they 
had merged their interests, but Boissard was supposed to have 
had ample opportunity to examine the draper's atfairs, whilst 
Grandet, on his part, was fully aware of the financial situation 
of the master of the forges. 

Widowers both, and about of the same age, they met at the 
hours during which their labors left them free, dining with each 
other, and looking forward with equal impatience to the mo- 
ment when, having retired from business, they would go to 
rest in Paris, under the same roof as their dear children. 

Doubtless Boissard, who went throughout the whole district 
by the name of Baptiste the Rich, might, the veiy day after 
Louis' marriage with Martha, have realized his pet project, for 
his enormous fortune certainly justified him in seeking th« 
wished-for rest. But he thought himself still too young to 
cease working, and then, as he had said laughingly, he wanted 
to swell the cake for the babies who would surely soon be com- 
ing along. 

" Since Louis does not seem anxious to carry on the works," 
he added, ** I must keep things a-going for ten or a dozen years 
longer in the interest of his young ones. After which, I'll 
sell out the establishment at the best price I can get." 

Now these ten years and more had elapsed, and Baptiste 
the Bich seemed as little disposed as ever to sell his works. 
Three purchasers had come forward in succession, but had 
found him so undecided, that they had withdrawn. 

" I am still able to work," he repeated ; " two or three years 
ir.ore will serve to round oft* the pile for my grandsons. Should 
I feel like giving up during that time, the business is good 
enough to attract other purchasers." 

Those who thought themselves well informed pretended that 
Boissard still remained in VaJeroye solely thrpugh friendship 
for his old friend Qrandet, whom he did not wish to leave, and 
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he was waiting until his " Louis' father-in-law," as he called 
him sometimes, should also find an opportunity of selling out 
his factory. 

Unfortunately, Grandet's establishment was not in the same 
position as that of Baptiste, whose reputation had been firmly 
established by three generations of Boissards. Martha's father 
had been himself the founder of his factory, and prosperous 
though he had been, he had as yet not had an opportunity of 
discussing the price with a proposed successor, for the reason 
that no purchaser had yet offered to take the business off his 
hands. 

All that was known throughout the country of the draper's 
situation was, that he must have a *' nice pile." As to fixing 
the -size of this pile, no one" could have done so, not even 
Ducoudray. 

The notary had indeed made every effort to attract this 
client, and Boissard had helped him; but Grandet, while do- 
ing full justice to the tabellion, had always replied laughingly, 
that notaries have been invented for those who do not know 
how to take care of their interests, and that, thank Heaven ! 
that was not the case with him. 

" That is not very flattering to me, my dear friend," Baptiste 
would remark, " for I never do anything without consulting 
Ducoudray," 

** Because it is your notion to do so. Every time I have 
felt in need of advice, you have given it to me, and I don't 
know that you had first to go and ask it of the tabellion. I 
can therefore prove* by yourself, that we may as well dispense 
with a notary," replied the draper, who, by this flattery, 
stopped the iron-master when he undertook to plead Ducou- 
* dray's cause. 

The result had been that the relations between Grandet and 
the notary had been confined to a few of those insignificant 
acts which the law renders indispensable. Ducoudray had 
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given lip the idea ©f attracting the unwilling client, and, like 
the rest of the village, he had said to himself : 

** He must have an enormous pile, that old hypocrite." 

It would have been difficult to find two men more completely 
unlike, physically and morally, than the two friends. Bap- 
tiste was a short, thick-set man, strongly built, a species of 
bull, with short neck and large head. Quick, active, and san- 
guine, he lost his temper twenty times an hour without making 
any one tremble, for every one knew how kind, sensible, and 
charitable he was. 

Tl^e draper, on the contrary, was tall and thin. His sickly 
condition made him always sad. He spoke slowly, in a calm 
and dry tone, and showed an excessive politeness towards the 
lowest of his employes. He had never been known to utter 
one word louder than another^ and his workmen, with whom 
he was very strict, very just, and very liberal, heard him an- 
nounce a gratification in precisely the same tone of voice that 
he would signify a dismissal. 

One man only knew that the piece of marble was liable to 
become warmed up at times, and that man was Boissard. In 
their familiar conversations, whenever they came to speak of 
his daughter Martha, he became suddenly quite another man. 
His eyes glowed with tenderness, his voice trembled, and his 
long, thin frame trembled with emotion. 

" Peste I you don't love my daughter-in-law half-way ! " ex- 
claimed Baptiste gayly, when he witnessed these sudden awak- 
enings of feeling. 

** For the sake of my daughter, I would ascend the scaffold, 
if necessary," replied the draper. 

Such were the two personages whom Debruel found together 
on his arrival at the iron-smith's house. 

When he came in, the two friends must have been discuss- 
ing the private interests of one or the other, for in front of 
boissard seated at his desk, pen in hand, lay a sheet of paper 
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upon which the young man's quick glance had time to recog- 
nize a mass of figures, though the owner of the forges, on see- 
ing him come, had taken the precaution of turning it over 
quick. 

** Has Ducoudray sent you to me to say that he would come 
this evening and have a game of piq^et ? " asked Boissard, in 
a voice in which, gay as it was, Eaoul, surprised, thought he 
detected a slight intonation of alarm. 

** No, sir. My employer only wishes to know at what o'clock 
to-morrow you will be able to see him." 

" Ah ! he has something to tell me, then ? " replied Baptiste, 
whose voice betrayed still more plainly that uneasiness which 
had surprised the clerk. 

At the same time that he was uttering these words, he had 
glanced rapidly towards Grandet who stood impassive by his 
side. It was evident to Baoul that, simple as it was, that re- 
quest for an appointment was troubling Boissard. The clerk 
became still more certain of the fact, on hearing the million- 
naire add with* anxious curiosity : 

" You don't know on what subject your employer wishes to 
see me ? " 

" I do not. M. Ducoudray gave me the commission imme- 
diately after an interview which he had with M. le Due de 
Valeroye." 

The mention of the duke's name must have satisfied Boissard 
that the object of the meeting was not that which he seemed 
secretly to fear, for his brow suddenly cleared up, and it was 
in a tone of perfect assurance that he exclaimed : 

"Indeed I M. de Valeroye is here! Has he come to 
stay?" 

" I could not tell you that. I can only say that he called on 
M. Ducoudray an hour ago." 

" And I hope he will call on me me too," said Boissard, 
laughing. 
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And tnming towards Grandet, he added : 

"The more so, that they are rare, his visits. It is upwards 
of ten years now since he has set his foot in his chA.teaii. It is 
true that his wife gave him enough trouble to take up his 
whole time, the poor man ! " 

'^ I hope he brings us news from Martha and Louis," replied 
the draper ; " for our children informed us in their last letter, 
that the duke had come to seek consolation near theln for the 
deep sorrow caused- him by his separation from his wife, which 
the court had recently decreed. It seems that he has remained 
desperately in love with the duchess, and that he has acted 
solely in view of protecting his son's future prospects." 

^' By the way, do you know it is not at all unlikely that M. 
de Valeroye may wish to stay with one or the other of us ? " 

« Why so ? " 

" Because he does not probably care to go to the chateau, 
where he will find himself fe.ce to face with Mercier, his 
steward and — father-in-law. He is too just to hold the fe,ther 
responsible for his daughter's conduct, but he will avoid the 
meeting, and you may be sure that he will call on one or the 
other of us." 

Boissard had just uttered his last words, when a servant 
came in and announced : 

** Master, M. le Due de Valeroye is in the parlor waiting for 

you." 

*^ I'll wait upon him at once," replied Baptiste, taking Gran- 
det's arm to lead him to the duke's presence. 

Then, turning to Debruel, who was waiting for an answer, 
be nodded to him, saying at the same time : 

** Please advise M. Ducoudray that I shal^ be at his com- 
mand to morrow, at any time after twelve o'clock." 

As Kaoul was going away, the two friends stepped into the 
parlor, where M. de Valeroye was waiting. On the way, Bpis- 
sard stopped to whisper to the draper : 
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** That request for an interview had terribly scared me at 
first. Are you quite certain that the notary has no suspic- 
ion?" 

" You are the only man in the world that knows it," replied 
Grandet slowly. 



CHAPTER Vm. 

STOB7 OF THE SECOIO) ENVELOPE. 

The next day*^ at the appointed hour, Ducoudray met the 
owner of the forges as agreed upon, and after that interview 
there began between the notary and M. de Valeroye a series of 
frequent conferences, sometimes at the office, and sometimes at 
M. Boissard's, whose hospitality the duke had solicited, instead 
of going to the chateau. 

The tabellion had no need of giving any explanation to his 
head clerk, for the motive which had brought M. de Valeroye 
back to the village soon ceased to be a secret for any one. 

In order to take up the two loans contracted by him when 
he had first paid off his wife's debts, and to realize the capital 
of the dowry which the judgment in separation- compelled him 
to refund, the duke was about selling his farms, his woods, his 
fields, everything, in a word, except the chateau and the park, 
which were made inalienable by an entail. 

Great was the grief of the notary, who, while attending to 
the necessary formalities of the sale, kept repeating to De- 
bruel : 

^' The duke should have waited ; this is a bad time to sell. 
Nineteen hundred thousand francs for the loans he wishes to 
discharge, and the six millions of the dowry which he has to 
pay, make a total of nearly eight millions which the sale must 
yield. It will be the mischief and all to reach that figure." 

" The property is worth twice that amount," objected the 
head clerk. 

'* Parbleu I yes, they are worth twice as much, I know it, 
provided they could be sold at leisure, and with plenty of time ; 
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-whereas by hurrying as the duke demands, we will but very 
barely realize the required "amount. To my notion, he is going 
to lose five or six millions, which, by temporizing, he would 
still have had in his pocket after the complete liquidation of 
his affairs." 

'^ Doubtless the duke^n addition to his real estate, must own 
some valuable securities." 

" Let us hope so, my dear Debruel, for otherwise the poor 
man would be completely ruined." 

The notary's prediction was fulfilled to the letter. The sale, 
made in too great haste, barely produced the sum required by 
the seller to extricate himself from his embarrassments. This 
was due in a great measure to the fact that the duke insisted 
upon making two parts only of the estate, instead of dividing 
it into small lots, which would have been within the reach of 
more modest purchasers. 

This result, though foreseen by him, caused great grief to 
kind old Ducoudray, who, when all was over, repeated sadly to 
his head clerk : 

" If he has not, as we were saying, some securities in his 
box, he is now indeed reduced to a slender pittance. The 
chateau which he has had to retain will only cost money to 
keep up, and I don't believe he will have, after everything is 
paid, over twelve or fifteen thousand francs a year left. What 
a pity ! to see much a magnificent fortune disappear so ! " 

It is almost needless to say that the principal purchaser had 
been Baptiste the Kich, who had treated himself to the best 
woods and the finest farms, repeating all around : 

*' That only yields two and a half per cent., but it is a safo 
investment, which my son Louis and his children will find 
after me." 

If there had been in the village any one who did not share 
the general opinion that Grandet had a ** big pile," that incred- 
idous individual was now compelled to acknowledge himself 
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mistaken, for it was the draper who, availing himself of the 
extreme low prices, had purchased the remainder of the es- 
tate. 

On seeing M. de Valeroye's property thus transferred to the 
two wealthy men of the village, Debruel had carefully rehearsed 
in. his mind all the facts that had preceded the sale. 

** So," he said to himself, ^' when I was sent to make an 
appointment with Boissard after the duke's visit, it was in or- 
der that M. Ducoudray might ascertain whether he would be a 
willing purchaser for M. de Valeroye's property." 

Suddenly a new idea succeeded this simple explanation in 
his mind : 

** But," he thought, " what could have been the cause of the 
uneasiness which Boissard manifested when I made the request 
for an appointment ? He tried to control himself, but I de- 
tected plainly an accent of alarm in his voice, and there was 
real anxiety in the look which he gave the draper, who, I must 
acknowledge, remained as cold as an icicle." 

Then at once Haoul fancied he had guessed the motive of 
the iron-master's secret emotion : 

** I have it," he said ; " the two old fellows had doubtless 
heard something of the duke's projects, and they were already 
figuring to get hold of the property. My request for a meetiug 
made them fear some slip-up, and they were afraid to miss 
their coup. Yes, they must have been expecting that sale, 
and the proof of it is that very sheet of paper covered with 
figures which Boissard turned over so quick when I came in. 
They were calculating their resources, so as to capture between 
them the entire patrimony of Valeroye." 

And having settled this point to his satisfaction, Debruel 
turned his entire attention to the proper execution of the deeds 
necessitated by the sale, upon which all the other clerks had 
been hard at work for the past two days. 

Let us add that if the gentlemen's pens were busily engaged, 
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their tongues were not idle on the subject of the seller and 
the buyers, who were the cause of their having so much to 
do. 

^' The iron-master and the draper have well invested their 
^ rocksy' " said one. 

" The fiu5t is, M. de Valeroye gave them a great bargain ! " 

*^ Oh !- not so great a bargain, after all, as the famous ch&teau 
which Blagadas wanted to buy for fifty-two sous I " 

" Forty-seven sous, gentlemen, since I held off for five sous. 
Please state the facts correctly, I beg of you, for I would not 
like to be taxed with exaggeration," replied the Gascon se- 
riously. 

" It was a ch&teau in Spain, then ? " 

'' Not at all : a real chateau : thirty rooms for the servants 
alone ; an immense park, and a pond with carps that had been 
fed by that excellent Mme. de Maintenon." 

** All that for forty-seven sous? " 

** As I have the honor to state." 

The entire office joined in one shout to exclaim : 

*' You exaggerate, Blagadas, you exaggerate ! " 

To doubt the Gascon's word, was to drive him irresistibly 
into telling one of his fantastic stories. So he laid down his 
pen at once, saying in his gravest tone : 

" Pray lend an attentive ear to my most truthful tale." 

And, according to his invariable habit always to introduce a 
notary into the adventure, he began : 

" Once upon a time there was a notary — " 

But it was written that M. de Valeroye would be fetal to 
the story of the chateau, for, entering the office at this moment, 
he stopped for the second time the speaker at his very start. 

"Please be silent, gentlemen," requested Debruel, coming 
from his room for the purpose, as soon*as the duke had disap- 
peared inside the notary's private office. 

There being nothing further to detain him in the country. 
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it -was evident that M. de Valeroye had come to pay his part- 
ing visit to the notary, and give him his last instructions. 

As the conversation was lastingvfor some time, Raoul, think- 
ing how distressed the notary had been at the change that had 
taken place in the duke's situation, imagined that quite a 
touching scene must be going on in the adjoining room. 

'' I suppose the old man is shedding a tear or two over it," 
he muimured, with a smile. 

£Le had just made the reflection, when, the door opening 
suddenly, he saw the notary appear. Instead of the sad face 
which the head clerk expected to see, the notary displayed a 
beaming countenance, and it was with his liveliest step that he 
walked towards DebruePs table, saying in a most cheerful 
voice : 

'^ I wish you would lend me your stick of sealing wax ; I 
cannot succeed in laying hand on my own." 

As soon as he had received the desired object, he returned 
promptly to his room, and closed the door. 

'* What can have taken place lo dissipate his trouble so 
quick ? ".wondered the head clerk. 

Ten minutes later, the door opened again to give passage 
to the duke, followed by the tabellion. Being much occupied 
In detaining Ducoudray, who insisted upon escorting him to 
the door, M. de Valeroye passed without noticing Debruel, 
who was bowing to him. 

'' If ever he recognizes me, it iwill not be because he has 
looked at me very closely," thought the latter, remembering 
that every time the client had called at the office, either the 
• duke had passed through the private corridor, or else he him- 
self was out. On the evening of his arrival, when the lamps 
were not yet lit, M. de Valeroye, in that semi-obscurity, had 
not been able to see the young man, and to-day, at the mo- 
ment of his departure, he left without noticing him. 

As the duke, leaving the head clerk's room, had already ad- 
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yanced a step or two into the office, Ducoudray turned back to 
say to Baoul : 

" If the deeds which have«to be recorded are ready, put them 
on my desk ; I'll have them signed as soon as I return, so that 
they can be taken the first thing in the morning to the regis- 
ter's office." < 

Then he followed the duke. 

Debruel took up the package of deeds which lay on the cor- 
ner of the table, and stepped into his employer's office to put 
them on his desk. Kight on top of this desk an envelope lay, 
upon which, in the still moist handwriting of the notary, was 
traced the following minute : " This sealed envelope has been 
deposited with me by M. le Due de Valeroye, to be returned to 
him whenever called for." 

*' Ah ! that's what the wax was wanted for," thought the 
young man at the sight of the packet, which Ducoudray, in his 
haste to accompany the duke, had not taken time to put away 
in his safe. 

When the notary came in again, the head clerk had returned 
lo his seat. 

*^ Did you put those deeds on my desk ? " 

** Not yet, sir. I was just about to. Here they are," re- 
plied Raoul, holding out a package of papers. 

At this moment, doubtless, Ducoudray remembered the en- 
velope forgotten on his desk, and, pleased that Debruel had not 
entered his room, he took up the papers eagerly, saying : 

** Very well, I'll bring them back to you signed in a mo- 
ment," and he went off. 

" My indiscretion was quite unintentional, but it is as well 
he should not know it," said Raoul to himself, without the least 
thought of evil. 

The envelope and its unknown contents set the young man's 

m 

imagination to work for the next twenty-four hours. During 
the brief space that he had remained alone, he had weighed the 
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packet in his hand, and finding it quite light, he had at once 
given up his first idea that the duke, meaning as they say vul- 
garly, to put something by for a rainy day, had enclosed in it 
a sum of money in bank-notes. A single piece of paper must 
therefore be concealed under that wax seal. 

What was it ? a will ? In order to set aside that supposition, 
the clerk had merely to remember the instant change which had 
taken place in Ducoudray's humor. The execution of a will is 
not such a cheerful proceeding as to inspire sudden joy to one 
who, but a moment before, was so little disposed to laugh. 

Tired of finding nothing, Debruel said to himself at last : 

" Bah ! what's the use of thinking ? The patron will have 
to tell me all about it when I buy the business." 

For the sale of the office was no longer a mere project. 
Some preliminary negotiations had taken place during the lat- 
ter days between Ducoudray and his clerk, and the date of the 
transfer had been almost definitely set for the following spiing. 

" Let us remain together until then," the tabellion had re- 
marked. ^' You'll understand the business all the better for it, 
and I'll have myself time to discover an heiress for you among 
my clients." 

This was said at the beginning of September ; it was therefore 
a delay of seven or eight months imposed upon Raoul, who ac- 
cepted it quite readily. 

Two weeks after the excitement caused throughout the coun- 
try by the sale of the duke's patrimony, the village was again 
surprised by another event. Baptiste the Bich was about sell- 
ing his forges, and was soon to leave Valeroye to go and live 
in Paris with his children. 

*' Now that I have become a large land-owner, I might as 
well enjoy my income," he replied to those who seemed sur- 
prised at this sudden determination. 

*' Then you desert your old friend Grandet ? " some One 
asked him. 
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** Oh, oh I not for long. You may expect at any moment to 
see him swap off all his draper's traps to i-un and join me." 

" The fact is, with the income of the propei*ty he has just 
purchased, he can live now without bothering about work." 

" Parbleu ! " exclaimed the iron-master, with a broad laugh, 
in which the keenest observer would have been puzzled to dis- 
cover a false note. 

With Baptiste the Rich things never dragged. In less than 
a month the sale was concluded and the papers signed in Du- 
coudray's office, and a week later the iron-master, before starting 
on his journey, came to shake hands once more with the worthy 
notary. 

" You are in a terrible hurry to leave us," said the tabellion, 
feeling quite sad at the departure of one who had been not only 
one of his best clients, but also his most intimate friend. 

" Dame ! my dear Ducoudray, I might well be in a hurry. 
I am sixty-eight years of age, and I have worked like a dog all 
my life. Confess that it is high time to begin if I expect to 
enjoy a little relaxation." 

" You'll get tired of Paris, and you'll come back to us one 
of these days." * 

" Get tired, me I How could that be possible, among my 
children and grandchildren ! Oh I no, I never expect to return 
to Valeroye.'* 

" Yes, yes, you will come back— once at least," insisted the 
notary, smiling, but with a peculiar intonation in his voice. 

These words thus emphasized, must have awakened a dormant 
thought in the memory of the iron-master, who struck his fore- 
head, exclaiming : 

*^ That's a fact, you are right ; I shall return once ; but it 
cannot exactly be said that it will be for the sake of Vale- 
roye." 

" Oh ! no, not for the sake of Valeroye," repeated Ducou- 
dray ironically. 
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** There, now, you are playing upon the word," said Boissard 
cheerfully, as he rose to go. 

The conversation had taken place in the notary's private room, 
but the communicating door having remained open, every word 
had distinctly reached the ears of Debruel seated at his desk. 

'' What can they mean? " he wondered as he heard the last 
words. 

After the departure of Baptiste the Bich nothing occurred 
to disturb Baoul's monotonous existence. Time moved slowly, 
and winter already made itself severely felt, when one day, 
towards the middle of November, Ducoudray told his clerk : 

^' I have written twice to M. le Due de Valeroye to ask him 
for a deed he was to send me as soon as he reached Paris, and 
I have received no answer." 

** He may be travelling." 

*' That's what I suppose, but I would like to be sure. Won't 
you be kind enough to go to the chateau and.inquire of M. 
Mercier ? " 

« Yes, the duke's father-in-law ? " 

" Oh ! oh I " exclaimed the notary, laughing, *' I doubt 
whether as his father-in-law M. Mercier is on very intimate 
terms with the duke ; but as his steward, he must at least know 
where his employer is." 

It was nigl^fall when Debruel started on his way, and though 
the distance was not long, it was quite dark when he reached * 
the steward's cottage, situated in a remote corner of the pai'k, 
far away from the main building. 

As the clerk knocked at the door, which, contrary to the cus- 
tom of the country, was locked inside, a certain bustle took 
place in the house, and several lights, moving rapidly, appeared 
in quick succession at the windows of various rooms. 

" How many of them can there be in there ? I always un- 
derstood old Mercier lived alone with one servant," thought 
tlie young man, surprised at all this stir about. 



162 8T0RT OF THE SECOND ENVELOPE. 

One window alone remained lighted, then a heavy step was 
heard in the vestibule, and before opening the door, some one 
inquired who it was that knocked. 

As soon as he had mentioned his name, Kaoul was admitted 
into the house by the steward's old servant. 

'' Is M. Mercier sick ? " inquired the clerk, as he followed 
the valet. 

*' Why do you ask the question ? " said the other, without 
stopping. 

^^ Because when I knocked there was such a going and com- 
ing about the house, that I feared I was intruding." 

The servant had no time to reply, for at that moment a 
little man came out of a side room, laughing so heartily that he 
could hardly stammer : 

" Come in, sir, come in." 

*' Ma foi !^ M. Mercier, I am happy to see you in such good 
spirits, for I was just expressing to your servant my fears of 
finding you ill." 

" Yes, yes, I heard you," replied the steward, still laughing. 
'* Imagine that when you knocked, we were engaged, Jean and I, 
chasing that rascally cat of mine, who has just stolen a quarter 
of hare on which I relied for my supper." 

The room where itaoul stood was a sort of hall with worm- 
eaten wood- work, and furnished with a massive table and a 
number of wooden stools. There it was the steward received 
the farmers while the duke still had farms. 

Succeeding, at last, in controlling his merriment, M. Mercier 
pointed out to the clerk a stove in which could be heard the 
roar of a fire, saying : 

'' Excuse me for not asking you into the parlor; it's a real 
ice-house. I am compelled to live so economically now that I 
think twice before lighting two fires at once." 

Debruel might very well have replied to the little man that, 
for the very reason that he could no longer afford but one fire, 
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he ought to try and save his heat, for at the end of the hall a 
half- open door, leading into the adjoining room, admitted an icy- 
current of air. 

" Will you please tell me what M. Ducoudray wishes ? " re- 
lumed M. Mercier, becoming quite serious. 

" My employer, fearing lest two letters written by him 
should not have been received, sends me to ask you whether 
M. de Yaleroye might not be travelling." 

*' Not that I know of," said the steward. 

Then shaking his head mournfully : 

" Travelling ! " he added. " The time for travelling is over 
for him ; his purse is too low now. You ought to know some- 
thing about it, you, the head clerk of the office in which all the 
deeds were made out for these disastrous sales." 

Saying which, M. Mercier had moved away from Debruel 
towards the dark comer where it stood, to warm his hands 
before the stove. 

If the young man, who had remained beneath the full light 
of the lamp, could have observed the steward in the semi- 
obscurity that concealed him, he might have noticed his false 
gray eyes riveted upon him, and eagerly watching for his 
answer. 

** Yes, he is completely ruined, is he not, master clerk ? " 
Mercier went on, seeing that his visitor remained silent. 

Debruel forgot entirely that the steward was the duke's 
father-in-law, and that circumstances must have made of him a 
relentless enemy of the duke. Yielding, therefore, to the in- 
terest he naturally felt for this noble lord who threw away his 
millions so quietly to the caprices of a woman, he replied im- 
prudently : 

" Oh ! completely ruined ! Who knows ? " 

" Do you suppose he has any resources left, then ? " uttered 
Mercier in an accent of cupidity which Raoul did not remark. 

" I cannot state anything positively, but I have every reason 
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to suspect that M. de Yaleroye's situatioii is not near so des- 
perate as is generally supposed. " 

" What makes you think so ? " 

^^ Because my employer, who was at first much afiTected bj 
the ruin of his client, manifested, immediately after his last 
interview with the duke, an amount of joy that astonished me 
much, and since then I have never heard him speak of M. de 
Valeroye in the tone of commiseration in which he expressed 
himself before that conference had taken place." _ 

" What do you suppose had happened, then ? " 

" Ah I that's what we could find out if we had the — ^" 
" ** The — what ? " said Mercier impatiently. 

But prudence had just checked the clerk in time. He un- 
derstood he was about to«commit an indiscretion on remember- 
ing who was the man to whom he was speaking, and he replied 
dryly : 

'^ You ask me too much, M. Mercier ; my employer's secrets 
are not mine — I can say no more, for — " 

Debrue^ did not end his sentence, for he was interrupted by 
the sudden rustling of a silk dress. A woman stood upon the 
threshold of that door which the young man had noticed stand- 
ing ajar when he had first come in. 

Though well wrapped up in rich furs, she was shivering 
slightly, which proved that she must have made a long stay in 
the cold room adjoining, and that, consequently, ^he had not 
lost a word of what had been said between the two men. 

Slender, graceful, and elegant, this woman was so wholly i 
different from the coarse country lasses who had hitherto sur- 
rendered to Debruel, that he remained in ecstasy, with gaping 
mouth and staring eyes. 

She advanced as seductively as possible, saying in a voice 
which sounded melodious to Raoul's ears : 

^^ I am sure, sir, that my father must have been, according 
to his habit, plying you with a thousand questions." 
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At this name of father given to the steward, the young man 
understood who it was that stood before him, and he rose to 
bow, uttering in a respectful tone : 

** Madame la Duch — " 

But she interrupted him, laying her little hand quickly upon 
his arm, and saying with a ravishing smile : k 

** I beg your pardon, there is no duchess here ; there is only 
a daughter, who, somewhat tired of the pomp and pleasures of 
the world, has come to seek under the paternal roof an un- 
known retreat.'' 

And she insisted upon the word, repeating twice : 

** Unknown, sir, unknown, — ^it is a request which I address 
to your discretion." 

It would be impossible to express the tone, at once coaxing 
and good-natured, with which the duchess had spoken. 

" Believe me, madame, no one shall ever learn through me 
your presence at the chateau," promised Raoul, whose heart, 
for the past few moments, had been indulging in a most abnor- 
mal pit-a-pat. 

She acknowledged this pledge by a ^miliar and amiable in- 
clination of her head, and turning towards her father, she said 
in a tone of affectionate raillery : 

" Come, father dear, don't tremble so. Don't you see that 
we are dealing with ia, gallant man who will not betray us ? 
Would you rather have found me frozen to death ? " 

And she turned smiling towards the clerk, who was fairly 
devouring her with his eyes, exclaiming : 

" For you came very near being the cause of my death, sir. 
\V hen you knocked at the door, we became, all of us, some- 
what confused. To avoid being seen, I meant to go to my 
room, and I rushed blindly into that room, thinking there was 
another door opening on the stairs. Instead of that, I found 
myself a prisoner. I had to be almost completely frozen before 
I made up my mind to show myself to you," 
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All this was said in a childish, coaxing, laughing voice which 
had an irresistible charm, for Debruel delighted to find so sim- 
ple and so gentle one whom he had always understood to be a 
proud and disdainful gi-ande dame. 

Old Merpier, who had been cutting but a sorry figui'e since 
his daughter's advent, deemed the moment oppoi"tune to re- 
enter the scene, and he uttered in a pleasantly scolding tone : 

"Nevertheless, Valentine, you have just given the gentle- 
man a very contemptible idea of me. First when you came in, 
you charged me with undue curiosity, and now, by your expla- 
nation, you prove that T have been telling stoiies." 

The duchess broke into a sonorous and silvery laugh, and 
stammered : 

" Ah ! yes, that story of the cat stealing a quarter of hare." 

In order to account for what is to follow, and to understand 
well how Debruel could swallow the too palpable bait that was 
thrown to him, it is necessary to appreciate what the yt)ung 
man really was, that is, a village beau, made conceited and silly 
by facile successes, and to whom his vanity, if at all excited, 
must inevitably suggest the most insane and dangerous hopes. 
The fine lady, with all her elegance unknown to this man ac- 
customed only to rustic and trivial conquests, appeared to Raoul 
like a superior being, and a sudden and ardent desire of possess- 
ing her must naturally rise within him. 

A sort of respectful fear alone could deter him from risking 
the attempt. It was that fear which Valentine, who had judged 
her man at a glance, undertook to remove by making the first 
advances to that monstrous vanity which she had detected. 

So much being said by way of explanation, we now resume 
the thread of our story. 

Mme. de Valeroye was still laughing at the cat story told by 
her father, when the latter, feigning to be annoyed by that 
unseemly mirth, shook his head, and growled somewhat 
rudely : 
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** Come, Valentine, I am ashamed enough to have been 
caught in a flagrant lie ; it is unnecessary, therefore, to make 
so much fun of what I invented solely for your benefit. You 
know, besides, that I am not in the habit of lying." 

** Oh ! if you had only done it once," said the duchess in a 
mocking tone. 

" Do you mean tx) say that I have also Hed on some other 
point ? " asked the steward, who, shrewd as he was, could not 
guess the object of his daughter's remarks. 

" Undoubtedly." 

** And when was that ? " 

<* Yesterday." 

« On what subject ? " 

« 

Mme. de Valeroye first looked Debruel in the face with an 
expression of surprise in her beautiful eyes, then she vepHed : 

^^ in saying that I would not find a tolerably decent face in 
the whole district." 

Then, with a smile : 

'' Which I was foolish enough to believe, I confess." 

And after another glance darted at the clerk, she added hur- 
riedly and in a somewhat lower tone of voice : 

" Which I still believed half an hour ago." 

The bait thus thrown, we repeat it, was grossly palpable, but 
Raoul's idiotic vanity jumped at it greedily, and swallowed it 
whole. 

The duchess left no time to the enraptured clerk to utter any 
extravagance, but resumed at once : 

" Didn't you tell me, father, that you had to go to the chef- 
Ueu * to-moiTOW, and that you would not return till late in the 
evening ? " 
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*' I shall nolWbe home before ten o'clock," quietly replied the 

* The town where the department authorities are located ; the 
countiy-seat. 
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Btewapd, who had never said a word or even had the sKghtest 
idea of this journey. 

On hearing this answer, Valentine uttered a sigh of meek 
resignation, which reached Eaoul's ears. 

He was a cunning old rogue, Pdre Mercier, who, once started 
on the scent, was quick to take a hint. So he hastened to add 
as he heard his daughter sigh : 

" You'll have a very stupid time to-morrow, shut up here 
all alone, without any company." 

" I'll practise a little on the piano," uttered the duchess in a 
melancholy tone ; ^^ music helps passing the time." And ad- 
dressing herself to Baoul : 

** Doesn't it, sir ? " ghe asked. 

The young man understood only how to perform on stamped 
paper, an instrument which has not yet been classified by the 
conservatory. He was therefore compelled to reply naively : 

" I am not a musician." 

As this string snapped in Valentine's hand, her worthy 
father rushed promptly to the rescue, exclaiming : 

"You are not a musician? ah, sapristi! you are right. 
Music may be a pleasant accomplishment, but not for those 
who listen. Talk to me about reading : there's something that 
amuses one without boring anybody else.* I wager you are an 
inveterate reader." 

"That's a fact." 

" You must have any quantity of books, I am sure." 

" About a hundred." 

P^re Mercier broke out in a hearty laugh, and replied : 

" A hundred I you have a hundred books ? Well, then, 
you own ninety-nine more than I do, for I have nothing to 
offer to my daughter except the * Sand-hook of the Perfect 
Forester.^ " 

" All my books are at madame's command," offered Debruel 
eagerly. 
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Valentine seemed to hesitate. 

** Don't you wish the gentleman to send you some of his 
books ? " asked the stew^ard, at a loss to understand his daugh- 
ter's hesitation. 

** You have just hit upon the very thing which prevents me 
&*om availing myself of that kind offer." 

** What do you mean ? " 

" The necessity of sending the books to me. The messenger 
ivould have to be admitted into the secret of my stay here, and 
I—" 

She could not finish her sentence, for Debruel, full of zealous 
ardor, exclaimed : 

« But I can bring them myself, madame, if you mil allow 
me. 

** You would have the kindness to do so ? " said Valentine. 

** Yes, but papa Ducoudray, what will he say, young man, 
when he sees you leaving the office ? " suggested the steward, 
in order to give his daughter an opportunity of fixing the 
hour. -- 

**0h! " said the duchess, ** it is understood that I do not 
wish to disturb monsieur in any manner in his occupations ; he 
might come in the evening, after the office has been closed." 

Then in the most innocent tone : 

'' Do you know what you ought to do ? " she went on. 
•* I foresee that monsieur's politeness will induce him to load 
himself beyond measure with these books ; you ought therefore 
to make the distance shorter for him by giving him the key of 
the little park gate." 

** That's a good idea," approved Mercier, without the slight- 
est hesitation. And he went to take down from the wall, where 
it was hanging to a nail, the key, which he handed to Eaoul, 
adding with the naive bonhomie of a kind father made truly 
happy : 

" Ah ! I shall be able to start to-morrow without any re- 
8 
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morse. I shall at least feel certain that my dear child will have 
something wherewith to amuse herself during my absence." 

Five minutes later Debruel was on his way home, grasping 
"^th a feverish hand in his pocket the key he had just received, 
and repeating to himaelf at every Btep : 

^^ A duchess I a duchess I What looks she gave me ! And 
it was she made her feither give me that key too ! " 

At' the same moment the steward was saying to Mme. de 
Valeroye : 

'^ You heard that young man ? He suspects the duke of 
merely putting on an appearance of poverty. But what was 
he going to say when he stopped so suddenly ? " 

^' It was to prevent you from insisting too much that I came 
in at that moment. Let me manage: I'll soon make him 
talk." 

And beginning to laugh, she asked her honorable Either : 

'^ Hein ! don't you think I played the good-natured girl with 
him nicely ? " 

^^ A real duchess from Mabille," giggled the steward^ who 
knew something about Faria. 
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CHAPTER I3U 

A VEBITABLE AGCOUITr OF A TIOEB HX7NT. 

Fatheb and daughter had indeed much cause for rejoicing, 
for chance had brought into their net the only being who could 
assist them in discovering that mystery of which Valentine had 
come to seek the solution in Valeroye. 

It may easily be surmised that the pretended want of rest 
and solitude had nothing to do with this visit of the great lady 
to a remote village in the heart of winter; that is, in the very 
season of pleasures and festivities. 

She had come in response to the call of her father, who, after 
three months' investigations, had begun to suspect a secret 
under that sale which left the duke almost completely ruined. 

^* So you are now separated from your husband ? " had the 
steward asked of his daughter, whom he had gone to meet in 
his cariole two stations ahead of Yaleroye, in order that her 
arrival should remain unknown. 

** Yes ; most effectually separated." 

«* FinaUy and definitely ? " 

^^ Oh, there is nothing final here below ! The day when I 
may fancy to do so, I shall bring the duke to my feet, more 
deeply in love than ever." 

^^ Glad to hear that I glad to hear that ! " repeated Mercier, 
in a tone of satisfaction, which surprised Valentine. 

" Why are you glad ? " she inquired. 

^^ Because I am delighted to hear that a reconcHiation will 
be such an easy matter for you." 

It seems that with her father Mme. de Valeroye did not take 
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the trouble to dissimtilate the true state of her feelings for her 
husbandy for she replied cynically : 

^* A reconciliation with the duke ? What for, since he has 
not a sou left ? '' 

^^ Eh ! eh ! are you quite sure of that ? '' said the old man^ 
in a slightly sarcastic tone. 

" Didn't you write me yourself that he had sold everything 
to pay my debts and refund my dowry ? Which, by the way, 
has not helped my position very much, for my creditgrs leave 
me but a very insufficient pension.'' 

^^ Yes, I wrote you that, daughter ; but since then a doubt 
has come to my mind that there must be a nest-e^ somewhere. 
I verily believe that the duke is only playing the poor man: 
so I made you come to help me find the nest." 
* "Where is it hid?" 

"That's what the two purchasers, Boissard and Grandet, 
might tell us." 

^^ Well, can I not try and make them speak ? " asked Valen- 
tine, drawing herself up proudly. 

" Yes, yes, I understand what you mean. That might have 
succeeded with Boissard : old tinder takes £re easily. But, 
unfortimately, Baptiste has left the country." 

" The other remains — Grandet ? " 

" Oh ! oh ! this one is not the tinder — ^he is the flint ! 
You'd waste your time with him." 

" Then how can we find the nest ? " 

" Unless I should manage to get inside the notary's skin, I 
have not yet discovered the way." 

" Is he of tinder, too — ^your notary ? " " 

" No ; he is an old fox who has got over many things. Be- 
sides, he is wholly devoted to the duke. Nothing to do in 
that direction." 

" Then what can we do ? " 

" Let us see, daughter, let us see." 
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It may now be seen how opportune had been Debmel's visit 
for Valentine and the steward in quest of the famous nest-egg 
already suspected by Mercier, and whose existence had been 
confirmed to them by the few imprudent words uttered by the 
clerk. 

We deem it useless to say with what haste Kaoul came the 
next day to the rendezvous fixed by the duchess. She held him 
under the chaim during two long hours, which P^re Mercier, 
on his side, spent motionless and without light in another room. 

For the sake of brevity in our story, we will not undertake 
to recite minutely that slow and skilful seduction of the young 
man whqm Mme. de Valeroye sent off more ardent every night, 
•with hopes for the next day. 

A week had been sufficient for the siren to obtain, without 
having seemed to ask anything, .a complete knowledge of what 
little the clerk knew. 

**I know at last where the nest is I " said Valentine one 
night to the steward, who came daily, after Debruel's depart- 
ure, to hear the result of the interview. 

"Where is it?" 

** In Ducoudray's safe." 

^^ Euh ! euh ! " said the father, in a tone of discouragement. 

An ugly place, my child ; an ugly place to look for a nest ! " 

** Yes ; for, according to Debruel, the notary trusts no one 
but himself to get into his safe." 

" And he always locks it faithfully, of course ? " 

" Every time he leaves his private office." 

" Ducoudray has always been a whimsical sort of a man," 
groaned the worthy steward. 

After a brief pause, during which he must have tried to dis- 
cover the means of opening a safe which its owner persists ob- 
stinately in keeping locked up in his absence, Mercier re- 
sumed: 

^' What is the nature of this nest ? " 
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'^A sealed envelope, bearing an indorsement to the effect 
that it must be returned to the duke whenever called for.'' 

*' And he knows nothing further — yOxir young man? " 

^' Absolutely nothing, except on what shelf and in what cor- 
ner of the safe it is placed.'' 

Mercier, quite thoughtful, passed his hand over his chin 
several times, then in a coaxing tone : 

" I say, b6belle," he uttered. 

"Well?" 

" You are mightily pretty, you know, and the clerk seems 
pretty well taken up. They say that love makes the brave 
braver still. Couldn't you manage to ask the young man to 
give a proof of his courage ? " 

** By ordering him to steal ? " 

** Oh, to steal ? no, no : to borrow only. You might promise 
to return the object, which would not prevent us from keeping 
it if we deemed proper, and then, swearing to him that he did 
not hear right." 

« That will be dijficult to obtain." 

" You are so pretty," repeated the worthy father. ^* And 
you know what they say : what woman wills, etc." 

But this time the saying proved wrong ; for, though desper- 
ately in love, the head clerk remained proof against all the 
seductions, and more still, against the promise of the reward 
that was to follow the guilty act which was demanded of him. 
Whether conscience made him strong against himself, or 
whether he had recognized the impossibility of executing the 
theft, he refused to obey. ^ 

When the duchess was at last compelled to confess to Mer- 
cier her complete failure, the worthy man, after having once 
more scratched his chin, remarked quietly : 

** If I understand correctly the state of affairs between this 
young man and yourself — ^and I believe I do — all hope is not 
lost yet. We must try a last means." 
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This means was quite simple, but it proved a thunder-stroke 
for Debruel. When, on the following evening, he entered that 
rooni where h^ had been daily received for so long, he found, 
stretched on the very arm-chair upon which Valentine had sat 
the day before, the dear steward, who, on his entrance, groaned 
in a tone of distress : 

** Ah ! how kind of you to come Und mingle your tears with 
mine I " 

After interrupting himself to repress an enormous sob, he 
went on : 

** I knew very well- that she could not stay here forever; 
nevertheless, her departure has quite crushed me. Ah t how 
lonely I shall be now — ^wretched father that I am I " 

** Has Mme. de Yaleroye left, then ? " stammered Baoul, 
paler than death, and panting with painful surprise. 

**Alas! yes; since this morning. A letter called her off 
suddenly. I need not say that she requested me to thank you 
-very much for the books you lent her." 

** That's all she told you for me?" uttered the clerk, in a 
strangling voice. 

" Absolutely all ; if in her next letter she writes sometiiing 
for you, I'll let you know." 

A second sob almost choked the unfortunate father, who had 
hardly strength enough to add, as the young man was taking his 
leave: 

*' Come and see me sometimes. We'll speak of her." 

Debruel availed himself of the invitation. As soon as the 
office closed, he ran every night to the steward's, who kept re- 
peating to him invaiiably for two months : 

*' Nothing, still nothing, not one word I She is forgetting 
me." 

Absfence conquered at last Debruel's energy. As the silence 
of the duchess became more and more protracted, the clerk felt 
growing within him the terrible passion with which that woman 
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had inspired him. He had sudden and furious fancies to start 
in pursuit of her ; but where could he find her ? The steward 
had told him twenty times, that his letters to his daughter 
hayinjy remained unanswered, he supposed that she must havo 
left Palis. 

Naturally, everything about the clerk showed the effects of 
the insane passion which was consuming his brain. Seeing the 
young man sombre, feverish, absent-minded, and indifferent to 
his work, Ducoudray attempted to make him talk. 

" I am tired of the country," replied Eaoul ; " indeed, so 
tired, that I do not believe I can ever become accustomed to it, 
and I must ask you to look out for another head clerk." 

The notary was so completely taken aback by this decision, 
that at the moment he could not find a single word to reply. 
Neither did he open his lips on the subject the next day, for in 
the meantime he had said to himself: 

" In less than a week he won't think of it any more. He 
must have had some quarrel with his sweet-heart." 

When in the evening Debruel announced to the steward 
that he had tendered his resignation to Ducoudray, the father 
of the duchess became frightened. 

" The devil ! " he thought, " if I allow him to slip away from 
the office, the thing is missed. Ma foi ! he looks to me cooked 
to a point ; I must risk it." 

And taking Raoul's hand's within his own, he uttered in a 
voice quivering with emotion : 

" Pardon me, my dear friend, if I do not feel so keenly the 
grief to have to lose you so soon, but to-day my heart is quite 
filled with joy. She has written to me, at last ! she has written 
to me, the forgetful beauty I " 

" Where is she ? " exclaimed Raoul, without having need of 
asking whom he was speaking of. - 

'' Ah I that's what I am forbidden to tell you." 

« Forbidden ? " ; 
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** Yes, and I coDfess I don't know why. In giving me her 
address, she adds : ^ Above all, say nothing about it to that ob- 
atinate Raoal.' " 

And assuming an air of naive surprise, the steward ex- 
claimed : 

*' What does Valentine mean bj^ calling you obstinate ? " 

All resistance had died out in the young man's soul. Curbed 
at last, he dropped his head at the father's question, and mur- 
mured in a broken voice : 

^^ Obstinate ! yes, formerly ; but I no longer have the strength 
to struggle." 

** Tiens, tiens I "said Mercier good-naturedly ; " I'll write her 
that in my answer, and you'll make your peace together. The 
more easily that it can't be much of a quarrel. I bet you have 
refused to admit the merit of one of Valentine's ^sivorite poets. 
I know how obstinate she is too, my beloved daughter I So, 
when she tells me : ^ Such a poet has a great deal of talent,' — 
instead of arguing, I yield at once, exclaiming : ^ Oh yes, the 
d — d fool I ' — and she is perfectly satisfied." 

This promise made by the steward to speak of him in his 
answer to Mme. de Valeroye, restored some joy to the young 
man's heart. So as Kaoul came into his office the next morn- 
ing, the notary, who was standing in front of his open safe, 
taking out the necessary funds to send to the register's office, 
noticed that he was looking more cheerful, and exclaimed in a 
friendly tone : 

^' It seems that we are in better humor this morning, naughty 
boy who spoke of leaving me yesterday I " 

The hope of soon seeing the duchess again could only cause 
Kaoul to persist in his projected departure. Examining, there- 
fore, carefully over the notary's shoulder to see whether the 
envelope still lay in the same place, he replied briefly : 

*' To-day as well as yesterday, M. Ducoudray, 1 beg you to 
take into serious consideration my request to be replaced." 
8* 
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** Have you given up all idea of being a notary ? *' 

'^ No, but I have had some offers for an office in Paris." 

The notary deemed it unbecoming his dignity to praise up 
his own rejected wares, and while closing the safe again, he 
replied coldly : 

** You may go whenever you like, my dear M. Debruel." 

^' As soon as I have written up my books," said the clerk, 
thus reserving to himself a delay which might be extended 
more or less at his own pleasure, and according to circumstances. 

Then he lived in the anxious expectation of the next letter 
from the duchess. It was some days before it came, and it was 
on a Thursday night, as he reached the steward's, that Haoul 
was greeted at last with these words : ^^ 

" I have heard from her again." 

'^ Does she speak of me ? " asked the young man trembling. 

** Better than that. I found in my letter a note for you, 
which I am going to hand you." 

Mercicr while speaking, had taken out of his pocket-book a 
delicate little envelo[)e, sealed and directed to Kaoul. Before 
delivering it, he held it in his hand for a moment, saying with 
that apparent bonhomie which we have already had occasion to 
praise: 

"You know, Debruel, that I don't care about knowing a 
syllable of what there is in there. I don't want to be mixed 
up in your childish quarrels. Though my daughter's solid 
principles are my best guarantee that there is nothing improper 
between you, I care little for the r61e of confidant. Nothing is 
more stupid than to thrust one's self between the hammer and 
the anvil." 

The fingers of the loving young man closed convulsively over 
the letter when the steward handed it to him, and he thrust 
it in his pocket, lest, if he read it at once, a change in his 
countenance should inspire some suspicion to this candid and 
trusting father. 
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** Go on, go on, my pretty bird, you'll end by singing the 
tune we want you to," giggled Mercier, watching the young 
man walking off with rapid steps, in haste to find himself alone 
and open the letter. 

When, after reaching his room, Eaoul was about to break 
the seal, his hand trembled, and a cold perspiration stood on 
his forehead. 

^^ Therein is my fate," he said to himself with a shudder. 

Bi^t his hesitation was brief. With a feverish finger he 
tore open the envelope, and unfolding the paper, he read with 
eyes glowing with fierce passion, the following words : " WiU 
wait until Tuesday at the Sotel dea Trois-JRoisy Cologne, 
Jifake up yov/r mindP No idgnature was affixed to these 
two lines. 

^^ In ^yei days I shall see her again ! " he murmured in a 
voice burning with frantic ardor. 

But at the same moment the condition placed upon her jdefeat 
by Mme. de Yaleroye occurred to his mind, and pale and som- 
bre, he repeated : 

"How? how?" 

Valentine's triumph was complete, for Baoul no longer 
thought of anything but of finding the means of committing the 
crime that was demanded of him. 

He spent the whole night in the vain pursuit of this means, 
and after this horrible watch, he reached the office without 
having been able to form any plan. 

As he was somewhat late, all the other clerks were aleady 
at their seats. This lack of punctuality on the part of one 
who should set a good example could not fiedl to be noticed by 
the jolly Blagadas, who, as Baoul was passing close to him, 
stopped him to say : 

" If you invite me to eat a piece of it, I like it with a little 
garlic." 

« Eat what ? " 
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** The hare you went out shooting this morning before com- 
ing to the oflfice." 

Debruel, little disposed to laugh, shrugged his shoulders 
abruptly, and walked into his own room without saying a 
word. 

'* Beg pardon^ I thought you looked as if you had been out 
hunting," added the Gascon, as Eaoul went away. 

According to established custom, the head clerk began his 
day^s work by presenting for the notary ^s signature all the pa- 
pers which had been drawn up in the office the day before. 
Baoul therefore took up the bundle that lay all ready upon his 
desk, and stepped into Ducoudray^s room. 

Tlijs time again he found the tabellion standing in front of 
his safe, checking the various amounts deposited with him the 
day before — which was market-day — by the peasants who 
wished him to invest their money for them. 

" Very well, I am coming," said the notary, as he saw him 
walk in with the papers in his hand. 

And leaving the safe open, since he expected to return to it 
at once, he stepped up to the desk on which Eaoul had laid 
the bundle. 

He had not affixed his signature to more than one or two 
documents, when suddenly a tempest of wild laughter burst in 
the office. 

'^Aliens! there's that cracked-brained Blagadas beginning 
again," thought the kind-hearted notary. 

And as another joyous volley greeted his ears, he hurried 
on the work of signing as fast as possible, while saying to him- 
self: 

" There is no sense in making people laugh so I What im- 
possible nonsense can that infernal Gascon be telling them 
again I " 

Indeed, the joke attempted by Blagadas upon the chief clerk 
had started the ball rolling. As usual, all the young men had 
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joined to lampoon the Gascon, so as to leod him to tell one of 
his eccentric stories. 

** I say, Blagadas, you who are so fond of game with gar- 
lic in it, did you ever make yourself sick eating hares killed 
with your own hands ? " 

" No, gentlemen, no. I am even free to confess that I 
would still be ignorant of the sweet and aristocratic perfume 
of garlic, if I had never had an opportunity of tasting it any- 
where else than in hares killed with my own hands." 

" Why so ? " 

^^ Because I scorn to hunt hares, those timid animals who 
can only run." 

" Sapristi ! what sort of animal do you like to shoot, then ? " 
^Blagadas assumed a blas6 look, and replied quietly : 

** I am only fond of hunting tigers." 

It was this reply that had occasioned the first storm of 
laughter heard by the notary. 

When the tumidt had somewhat abated, a voice reamed : 

" You have hunted tigers ? you ? " 

** As I have had the honor to state." 

** Where ? in India, perhaps. Will you have the impudence 
to assert that you have been in India ? " 

" Yes, yes, try it on I We'll make up a purse to present 
you with a sou, if you will affirm that you have been in India," 
joined in the whole chorus. 

Calm,' impassive, and scornful, Blagadas allowed the storm 
to subside, and then in a tone of distress : 

" Pasques Dieu I my lords and gentlemen, I blush to see 
you thus bring forth this hackneyed nonsense ! Is it not pos- 
sible to kill a tiger without going to India? " 

** Then where did you hunt tigers ? " 

The Gascon made a brief pause before replying, and when 
silence was completely restored, he said gravely : 
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" I hunted tigers in the department of Seine-et-Oise ! " * 

The storm of laughter burst forth more disordered than 
ever, and reached Ducoudray's ears again, as he was hurrying 
up his last signature, saying to himself: 

*' I must go and hear what's going on. It must be very 
funny, for I have rarely heard them laugh so heartily. " 

At the same time, he handed the bundle of papers to the 
clerk, who returned to his own room, forgetting to close the • 
communicating door. 

Twenty seconds had not elapsed since he had returned to his 
seat at the desk, when Debruel, looking up, saw the notary 
walking on tip-toe across his private office towards the corri- 
dor where was the door behind which he was in the habit of 
listening to Blagadas. 

Often before Eaoul had caught his employer in the same 
way, and had laughed at it. This time, he became pale with a 
sudden and violent emotion, and murmured : 

" If I dared I " 

He had just remembered that he had found Ducoudray in 
front of the open safe, and that, without closing it, the latter 
had gone to his desk to sign the papers. Now the notary, as 
soon as he had put his name to the last document, had gone 
straight from his table to the corridor. Therefore the safe 
must still be open. 

*' I have but twenty steps to go while he is listening ! " 
thought the young man, whose heart was beating almost to 
bursting. 

And he rose slowly from his chair at the very moment when 
Blagadas was saying in the office : 

^' Gentlemen, I am going to have the distinguished honor of 
telling you the story of my tiger hunt in the wild department 
of Seine-et-Oise." 

* The department of which Versailles is the chief oil^, and within a 
few miles of Paris. 
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At tlie same moment, also, the notary was pash^ the door 
slightly open, and prepnring to listen. 

" I am in time ; it's only just beginning," he muttered joy- 
ously, on hearing the Gascon's announcement. 

In the office, evety one of the clerks had become suddenly 
attentive. 

For the more perfect understanding of the Boene which ia 
about to follow, we place before the reader a plan of Ducou- 
dray'a office : 
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A. — Testibule leading from the street into the office. 

B.— Public office. 

C — Debruel's private room. 

D. — The notary's private room. 

E. — Corridor leading from Ducoudray's room to the vosti* 
bule, with staircase to the notary's lodgings, and small door 
opening into the public office behind Blagadas' desk. 
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1. Dotted lines, showing the path followed by the notary 
from his desk to the little door behind which he heard the 
story. 

2. Safe. 

3. Dotted line, showing the path followed by Debruel from 
his desk to the open safe. 

4. Blagadas' desk. 

5. Third clerk's desk. 

6. Junior clerks' table. 

7. Seats for clients and visitors. 

Blagadas commenced : 

" In the first place, gentlemen, allow me to give you a piece 
of advice dictated by experience. Always beware of friends 
who tell you, * I want you to come and shoot a hare with me 
one of these days. Don't burden yourself with. hunting traps. 
I'll provide everything : an excellent gun and a genuine dog. 
Moreover, good fare and a good bed. All you want to bring 
is a fresh flannel undershirt.' 

" Beware, I repeat it, oh 1 beware of such promises. I have 
been caught myself. 

'' When I arrived, there were already eleven ahead of me, 
and my friend exclaimed, * I am overrun ; ' and he seized this 
pretext to offer me, instead of the good bed he had promised, 
a second mattress on the billiard-table ah'eady occupied by a 
voracious notary, whose appetite and stomach had never been 
able to agree on the subject of melon." 

^^ Ah 1 there comes the usual notary ; I was surprised to see 
him behindhand," thought Ducoudray gayly. 

In. the meantime, Kaoul had advanced noiselessly as far as 
the communicating door between the two private rooms, and 
was looking inside to make sure that the safe had remained 
open, before venturing into his employer's office. As he had 
anticipated, the safe had remained open. 
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^^ I spent a sleepless mght on mj billiard table," Blagadas 
vreiit on. " It was impossible for me to close a single eye, for 
every ten minutes the notary rose to go I know not where, 
growling furiously : * I ought to have known it ; every time I 
taste melon, it never &ils ! ' 

^' At daybreak, they gave the signal for starting. The 
master of the house, who had pledged himself to furnish us ' all 
with guns, had only three to offer, of which one was a flint- 
lock ! Kespect for truth compels me to confess that he placed 
at our disposal sixteen bayonets, wliich the others refused — 
but I took one." 

** What for ? " interrupted a curious voice. 

** To sit on in case of fatigue. I don't like to rest on the 
damp grass. Well, then, we had but three guns I The twelve 
hunters were divided in squads of four persons, who were each 
attached to one of the guns, and were to fire it in turn. Then 
'we started, each one having his clean flannel undershirt in his 
game-bag. 

" You have not forgotten that I had been promised such an 
excellent dog, such a perfect hunter, that we might have be- 
lieved him capable of fetching even — ^good interests. Unfortu- 
nately, the whole pack, for twelve of us, consisted of one single 
dog, a melancholy animal, who, instead of preceding, persisted 
in following us at a distance — at a very long distance — as if wo 
all smelt of musk. Every hundred metres, he sat down and 
began to cry. The fact is, he was originally from Switzerland, 
and was afflicted with home-sickness. He regretted the snowy 
peaks, the blue lakes, and J. J. Kousseau's statue. 

" In order to revive him a little, his master had taken along 
a flageolet, upon which he played the Kanz des Yaches for him. 
The sound of his national air imparted a little spirit to the 
animal, but he soon melted into tears again. 

"It is useless to tell you that he could not hunt; his 
fl[rst profession in Geneva had been to turn the wheel for a 
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knife-grinder — I may add that he had been two years a 
widower," 

During this part of the story, Debruel bad entered his em- 
ployer's room. Slowly and with gliding steps, his eye fixed 
upon the bottom of the notary's long frock-coat, which pro- 
truded slightly in the corridor, he was advancing imperceptibly 
towards the safe. 

On his side, Ducondray, leaning against the little door, which 
he held ajar, was suppressing his laughter, while repeating to 
himself with curious impatience : 

" And the tiger ! I wonder when the tiger will appear ? " 

Blagadas was going on : 

"Every fifteen minutes our march was interrupted by a 
halt, either to I'ecall the dog with the flageolet, or to wait for 
the notary, who had disappeared in the bushes, where we could 
hear him curse the melon. like a sensible man, he had £iis- 
tened his handkerchief to his cane, and he invariably hoisted 
this flag above the thicket, which afforded him temporary shel- 
ter, in order to anticipate the possibility of any one firing by 
guess at any supposed game. 

" As to the hunt, not one hare I At last, we saw a crow ! 
Quick, we took aim with the flint-gun. But the lock posi- 
tively refused to work. That gun ' had not been fired since 
the battle of Fontenoy, where it had been carried by the great 
grandfather of our host. The latter assured us that the gun, 
in honor of that memorable battle, had taken an oath never- 
more to fire except at Englishmen — a. species of game which 
was forbidden us by existing treaties. 

** Suddenly, we saw one of the hunters, who was some hun- 
dred steps ahead^ performing a most angular manoeuvre. He 
had stopped short in front of a thicket. Then, with eyes riv- 
eted upon the discovered object, he had prudently and gently 
walked backwards until he had reached a certain distance, 
when, turning around, he had rushed towards us in an bi- 
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sane flight, falling at our feet, pale as death and dumb with 
fright. 

*'They made him immediately change his flannel under- 
shirt, which operation restored him the power of speech. 

** * There ! in the bushes — I saw. a — ' 

«*Awhat?' 

** * I saw a tiger ! ' 

"*A tiger! ' 

**This revelation gave us a chill in the back. We all 
changed at once our flannel undershirts— for one is not with- 
out feeling a certain emotion when one looks for a hare and 
finds a tiger, to whom there is nothing to oppose but three 
guns, one of which has taken an oath at Fontenoy. 

^* The dry flannel procured us, however, a certain amount of 
indignation. 

** * What ! a tiger ! in the department of Seine-et-Oise ! on 
the eve of the elections 1 ' 

** ^ It is a trick of the government to drive the voters- from 
the polls.' 

*'The companion who had discovered the tiger was still 
trembling like a leaf. We made him put back again his first 
flannel undershirt. * It was damp, but it was a kind attention 
on our part. This trembler was a counsellor at the court, of 
accounts. In order to reassure him, one of the party, who 
was a coal-dealer, was ordered to embrace him. Danger re- 
moves all distance between social castes I 

** * If this animal were the only one I ' he said, feeling more 
comfortable after this caress. 

"<Hein? What?' 

" * This is a young one, a baby-tiger ! T^e father and 
mother must be prowling around in the neighborhood in quest 
of prey for it. They are watching some isolated traveller. It 
would be well to warn the notary, who has a rage for meditat- 
ing among the bushes.' 
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" In fact, thirty steps farther, the white flag floating over a 
thicket indicated the momentary refuge of that martyr of the 
melon." 

At this point of the story, Baoul had just laid his hand upon 
the envelope, and Ducoudray, hardly able to contain his laugh- 
ter, was saying to himself: 

'^ How he does use np notaiies, that rascal ! " 

The Gascon had continued : 

" At college they don't teach us to hunt tigers. We were 
therefore. meditating a prudent retreat when — O miracle! — the 
example of courage was given us by the melancholy Swiss dog. 
A single moment had sufficed to metamorphose this countryman 
of Sismondi and Gruy5re cheese. To his indolence succeeded 
a sudden animation, his eyes became bright, his tail wagged, 
and the animal started, running in the direction of the tiger's 
lair, within^ which he penetrated bravely. 

" We heard him bark ; then everything was silent. Had the 
tiger strangled him ? 

" This heroic Swiss had made us bold. We marched to the 
thicket, upon which the three guns were pointed. The Fonte- 
noy gun refused to commit perj ury, but the other two went oif, 
and from the bushes thus flred upon sprang — guess what ? — a 
female greyhound, wearing a blanket striped and nettled like 
a tiger's skin. 

** This lovely animal belonged to the mayor's wife. Rosalie 
— ^that was her name — had been wandering for five days 
throughout the country with this warm garment, which her 
mistress, at the first approach of cold weather, had cut out for 
her out of an old piece of drugget imitating a tiger's skin. 

^^ ErOsalie had just escaped the burning attack of the Swiss, 
for two years a widower. We had mistaken for dauntless 
courage what was only the guilty ardor of a libertine at the 
prospect of an easy conquest. Our two shots had killed dead 
on the spot, and before his triumph, this four-legged Faublas. 
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^^ ^ After all/ said one of us, ' that death has put an end to 
the exile's sufferings.' 

'^ ^ He an exile I ' exclaimed his master ; ^ that was to make 
himself interesting. Gall him rather contumacious, for he had 
crossed the frontier after strangling a custom-house officer.' 

** We returned home empty-handed, all of us — except 'the 
notary, who, from having exposed himself too much, brought 
back a cold in the head — ^yes, in the head, I tell you — which 
proves that every road leads to Rome. 

^^ l>uring the following night, on my billiard-table, I was 
startled by a tremendous explosion. It was the Fontenoy gun, 
which had taken a fancy to go off of its own accord." 

When Ducoudray, his eyes moL^t with tears of joy and 
laughing still, returned to his private office, he found it empty. 
And as he had an inventory to make which called him away, 
he went off, after locking his safe. 



CHAPTER X. 

BOTH VICTORIOUS AND BOTH DEFEATED. 

Left free by his employer to leave at his own pleasure, 
Baoul notified Duooudray the same evening that he would start 
for Paris the next day. Though tolerably certain that a long 
time must elapse before the notary was likely to notice the ab- 
sence of the envelope from the numerous mass of important 
papers among which it had been deposited, the young man was 
anxious, nevertheless, to get away as soon as possible. 

The tabellion strove to conceal to the last the terrible disap- 
pointment he felt at this sudden collapse of his most cherished 
projects, and it was in a quiet tone that he replied to one in 
whom he hoped to have found a successor : 

" Go, Monsieur Debruel, and may you find in Paris the hap- 
iness — monotonous, perhaps, but assured — ^that awaited you 
here." 

The young man went to pay his feirewell visit to old Mercier. 
Perfectly aware — since he had advised it himself — of the con- 
tents of the note addressed to Kaoul by the duchess, the stew- 
arid felt a secret joy at the announcement of his departure. 
But as it was possible, too, that Debruel might be going in order 
to avoid temptation, the cunning old man, to make sure that 
the theft had been executed, set a trap for the clerk, who fell 
into it at once. 

*^ Indeed I you are going to leave us ? " he exclaimed. 
^' That's a piece of news for which I was little prepared, and I 
wager that my daughter will be as surprised as mysel£ I must 
tell her about it as soon as I find out where to write to 
her." 
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These last words made Eaoul shudder, but the steward gave 
him no time to speak. 

** Yes," he went on, " Valentine informs me in her letter of 
this morning that she is about leaving, without knowing exactly 
which way she will decide to go." 

^^ Is she no longer in Cologne, then ? " exclaimed Debruel. 

There was in that exclamation such an intense expression of 
despair, that honest Mercier felt completely reassured. 

** Good !" he thought " the fellow is going to run after Valen- 
tine, therefore he must have the paper in his pocket." 

And as he was a prudent old chap who did not allow himself 
to be easily caught, and he was supposed to know nothing of 
the tenor of the letter sent by his daughter to the clerk, his 
face expressed the most complete surprise as he asked : 

'^ How the devil did you find out she was in Cologne ! It 
was certainly not I who told you. Was it in the little note I 
handed you, then ? " 

''Yes, those few words dated from Cologne showed that she 
was in that city." 

Having found out all he wanted to know, the steward, who 
now had but to take up the stitch, added promptly : 

'' And she must be there still, for in stating that she is about 
leaving Cologne, my daughter speaks of putting off her depart- 
ure for three or four days to wait for something or other, I 
don't know what— dresses, doubtless — ^which she is expecting 
from Paris." 

Baoul's fright had subsided at those words, which proved that, 
faithful to her appointment, the duchess would remain in Co- 
logne until the designated day. 

As he was going away, after taking leave of the steward, if 
Debruel had turned around abruptly, he would have caught 
Mercier capering about wildly, while murmuring : 

^< The game is bagged ! and the best of it is, that idiot will 
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never be able to charge me with having had anything to do 
with it." 

Two days after, Baoul landed at the Hotel des Trois-Rois, in 
Cologne, without suspecting that a telegram from the steward 
had notified the duchess of his coming. 

_For thirty-six hours since she had received the news, "Valen- 
tine had thought of nothing but how to elude the absolute per- 
formance of the contract on her part. 

'^ He is too much in love not to be confiding," she said to 
herself. 

But Debruel, who had not had strength enough to resist the 
commission of a crime, recovered all lua energy for the purpose 
of exacting its reward. 

We shall not dwell upon all the skill and coquettish combi- 
nations which the duchess displayed two hours before the 
arrival of the train that was to bring her her dupe, in prepar- 
ing the seductive riegligie toilet in which she intended to allow 
herself to be surprised. Suffice it to know that the femme-de- 
chambre, Mile. Palhi^la, a keen judge, finding her beautiful 
enough to tempt a saint, permitted herself this speech of flat- 
tering approbation : 

" Such a toilet ! that's stronger than red pepper." 

The young man had hardly entered the hotel when Mme. de 
Valeroye was informed of it by the cam^riste, whom she had 
set on watch. Certain that Eaoul was about to appear, Val- 
entine waited for him voluptuously stretched upon the sofa, iu 
a studied attitude which excited still further Pamela's admira- 
tion. 

" She understands mighty well how to make ready for the 
enemy," murmured the girl. 

The duchess expected to be able, during the first moment of 
fescination, to obtain from Debruel the mysterious papers But 
her trouble was all in vain, for not only was Debruel not at her 
feet at the end of the ten minutes which followed his entrance 
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into the hotel, but over an hour elapsed before there was a 
knock at her door, and instead of tibe one she expected, it was 
a waiter who came in. 

He had no other mission than to present to Mme. de Yale- 
roye the card of a traveller, newly landed, who offered her, 
through this ambassador, his most respectful homage. 

Valentine fencied that timidity on the part of the clerk pie- 
vented him from calling until formally authorized, and she re- 
plied to the bearer of the card : 

" Tell that person that I shall be happy to receive him." 

Feeling sure that this permission would bring Kaoul down 
at once, she resumed her pose, and Pamela went to stand at the 
door, ready to open at the first knock. 

But at the end of another hour, there had been no knock 
yet. Then part of the day elapsed without Debruel giving any 
other evidence of his presence in the hotel, except the card he 
had sent by a valet. 

Unnerved, and above all alarmed at this long waiting, Mme. 
de Yaleroye thought that the waiter had forgotten to deliver 
her message, and she determined to send Pamela in quest of 
news. 

Ten minutes later, the soubrette returned, looking crest- 
fallen, and as if unwilling to speak until questioned, what she 
had so say being so unpleasant for her mistress to hear. 

** Has he left the hotel ? " inquired Valentine, noticing Pa- 
mela's hesitation. 

** No, madame ; he is here still. Second story, room 27, just 
over us." 

" You are sure ? " 

" Absolutely certain, since I went into his room." 

" He was absent ? " 

" No, he was dining, and with a good appetite, I assure you. 
They say people in love don't eat. Th|s one must be an ex- 
ception." 

9 
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" They Lad forgotten to deliver my answer to him, and he 
was still waiting, wasn't he." 

At this question, the girl dropped her eyes without replying. 

^* Come, speak out ! " said the duchess impatiently. 

^^ Since madame orders it, I must, say that M. Debruel 
is perfectly aware that you have authorized him to visit 
you." 

*' Why doesn't he come ? " 

^* That's what I asked him myself." 

« And what did he say ? " 

'^Ah! he said something right funny. I thought he was 
going to jump for joy. Not at all, he opened his eyes wide, 
and replied with an air of surprise : 

** * Why, I never solicited the honor of tendering my homage 
to Madame la Duchesse.' " 

" Then why did he send me his card ? " inquired Valentine 
abruptly, feeling at the way things were drifting, a vague ap- 
prehension lising within her. 

^^ That's also the remark I made." 

« Well ? " 

« Then he told me—" 

" Told you what ? " uttered the duchess with something of 
irritation in her tone. 

^' That if he had sent his card, it was to inform you of his 
arrival." 

« And what next ? " 

This time, Pamela seemed more embarrassed than ever, and 
she looked at her mistress with so much hesitancy, Uiat the 
latter shook her arm with nervous rage, and exclaimed in an. 
angry tone : 

** Why don't you speak, triple fool 1 Must I draw the words 
one by one from your mouth ? " 

" The fact is, he added to his answer such a Estrange phrase 
that the respect I owe to madame prevents me from — " 
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" Never mind your respect, and, for Heaven's sake, don't 
bother me with jour nonsense. Tell me all about it quick." 

Pamela saw that she must not keep up any longer her part 
of a soubrette shocked by the excessive freedom with which 
her mistress had been treated, and she replied squarely : 

^* He said that far from thinking of paying you a visit, he 
expected one from you t " 

^^ He said that ! " exclaimed Valentine, drawing herself up 
haughtily. 

^^ Oh I that is not all he said," suggested the camcriste who, 
while she was at it, was bound to give full measure. 

" What else, then ? " 

** Not only he affirmed that he expected your visit, but he 
went so far as to fix the hour when he would receive you." 

And Pamela, with somewhat less assurance, fixed her eyes 
on the tips of her shoes, as she added in a tone of frightened 
modesty : 

** He requested me to notify madame that he would expect 
her at twelve o'clock to-night." 

It had not entered into the calculations of the duchess that 
she should meet with such exigencies on the part of Baoul, 
whom she looked upon as her submissive slave. 

On seeing herself thus treated by one whom she had expected 
to manage with perfect ease, a dumb rage took possession of 
her, and bursting into a laugh full of the most intense, con- 
tempt : 

" He is mad, the wretch I " 

^^ That's exactly what I called him. Does madame wish to 
know what he replied to that ? " asked the girl timidly. 

" Yes 1 " 

" He said : ^ Mad, perhaps ! But tell your mistress that if 
she is not in my room at half-past twelve at the latest, I shall 
burn the paper she is so anxious to see.' " 

To receive the law when she was so certain of imposing her 



196 BOTH VIOTORIOUS AND BOTH DEFEATED. 

own terms, was a nide blow to Mme. de.Valeroye's pride; but 
above that pride, there was the imperious necessity of ascer- 
taining the secret of the envelope. 

Beduced to the pension which the tribunal had set aside for 
her out of the income of her sequestrated dowry, the woman 
craved for the gold which she scattered by t)^e handful in the 
insane whims of her thirst for luxury. In imparting to her 
the suspicion that the duke's poverty was not real, her fS&ther 
had awakened in her an immense cupidity, which made her 
dream of fresh millions to devour. 

Though convinced that she would resume her ascendency 
over the duke whenever they found each other face to £ice, slie 
wished, before making the attempt, to be sure whether it was 
worth the trouble ; in a word, whether her husband did really 
possess the hidden wealth which she meant to extract through 
his insane passion. 

>Now this paper which Baoul offered to surrender to her at 
midnight must contain the truth as to M. de Yaleroye's finan- 
cial situation. 

It was therefore necessary to have it, at any cost. 

Thus it happened that Mile. Pamela enjoyed a most agreeable 
surprise. She, who was ever cursing the habit which the duchess 
had of keeping her up at so late nights, was authorized that even- 
ing, when it was half past eleven at most, to retire to her room. 

As she left her mistress, after putting her to bed, the sou- 
brette was not deceived by this sudden sleepiness in one who 
usually never retired before two o'clock in the morning, and 
she went off saying to herself with a smile : 

^^ Eh ! eh ! it looks to me very much like giving in. The 
young man was right to stand firm." 

At twelve o'clock, there was a gentle knock at Debruel'a 
door. He opened, and the duchess appeared, without the 
slightest embarrassment, and handsome as possible^ in a lovely 
wrapper from which her white shoulders emerged. 
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^^ You have the envelope? " she asked, without any further 
pieamble. 

The clerk opened his table drawer. 

" There it is," he said. " The duke's seal is still unbroken. 
I did not wish, in case that paper is not the one expected by 
you, that you might accuse me of having exchanged it." 

Valentine stretched her hand toward the envelope, but Raoul 
grasped her wrist with one hand, while with the other he closed 
the drawer again. 

Then, without uttering a word, he looked her straight in the 
eyes. This silence was eloquent : it was that of a man thor- 
oughly determined to deliver his goods for cash only. 

^Nevertheless, and though she guessed an unchangeable reso- 
lution on the part of the young, man, the duchess made another 
effort to get a farther extension of credit. 

** I thought you would have preferred to wait for my spon- 
taneous consent," she said, in a voice whose melodious abd 
slightly beseeching tone made Kaoul shudder in his whole be- 
ing. 

But he overcame his weakness, and replied rudely : 

" No, no 1 you have purchased my honor — pay ! " 

Valentine understood that the payment could be no longer 
put off. Without another word she turned around, and with a 
rapid breath, blew out the candle. 

The next morning, Pamela, as she came into her mistress's 
room, found Mme. de Valeroye in bed, propped up on her 
pillow, and, her eyes sparkling with joy, reading for the tenth 
time perhaps, an open paper. 

The cameriste was too shrewd to believe, especially on see- 
ing her so completely absorbed in this occupation, that the 
duchess had not left her room. 

^' It seems that the young man had no occasion to bum up 
his paper at half-past twelve," she thought. 

This secret which Valentine knew at last, must have been 
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of extreme importance, for on the same day, and to consult 
him as to what course she should pursue, she wrote to her 
£iither a long letter, to which the steward replied these six 
words : " Wait, and hold on to Debruel I " 

Without this paternal recommendation, the duchess would 
have completely forgotten Raoul, with whom she deemed her- 
self entirely quit. She returned, therefore, to the young man 
whose love, far from being extinguished by possession, had 
kindled more violently than ever. Life became a frightful tor- 
ment for the wretch, stupidly infatuated with that heartless 
and coldly-cruel creature, whose good graces he could only win. 
by providing for her prodigalities. 

** I'll kill myself when I am ruined," he kept repeating to 
himself, as he saw the capital which constituted his modest 
patrimony growing smaller and smaller. 

Although the duchess had left Cologne to travel through 
Germany, the correspondence between father and daughter had 
been steadily kept up, impatient on the part of Valentine, very 
laconic on the part of the steward, who. One fine day, for- 
warded the news of the death in Paris of Boissard the Rich, 
who had expired in his son's house, after three days' illness. 
Then followed this singular postscript : 

** I have an eye on Grandet the draper ; it is from that di- 
rection that the storm will blow." 

And later, came another letter from Iktercier, who, still 
without waste of words, announced in three lines : 

*' A disagreeable surprise — you know what — has killed Du- 
coudray. He was struck with apoplexy, and had no time to 
utter a word." 

Then came this other and equally strange postscript : 

** I suspect Grandet." 

The steward's suspicions against the draper must have been 
well founded, for after a certain lapse of time, the duchess, then 
settled in Vienna, received this brief epistle : 
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• 

** Things are going "badly for us. I had guessed right about 
Grandet. Leave Vienna as soon as possible. I shall meet you 
in Paris." 

On the same evening, Mme. de Valeroye took the train that 
was to bring hor back to France, after an absence of several 
months. She had found it impossible to elude Debruel's vigi- 
lance, or to fly without him. The clerk could no longer live 
without the woman for whose sake he had sacrificed all, and 
he kept close watch around her. 

** I'll get rid of him somehow in Paris," thought Valentine. 

And, contrary to her habits, she was charming to her trav- 
elling companion, to whom, as they were approaching the end 
of their journey, she said in a little coaxing tone : 

" Raoul, it is quite possible that my father, who is now in 
Paris, may come to meet me at the station ; I trust you will 
manage to avoid his looks. It is useless for him to learn that 
I have not returned alone." 

As she stepped out of the car, the first person the duchess 
saw was the steward, who held his arms open to receive her. 

" What have you done with the clerk ? " he whispered to 
his daughter's ear as he. kissed her. 

" He is there, trying not to be seen by you. He must be 
looking after the baggage with Pam61a." 

" Good I but it will be necessary to break off with the 
fellow, for he is going to be very much in our way," advised 
the worthy father. 

And as he was a man fertile in expedients, he added : 

" For three or four days, my presence will be suflScient to 
keep him away. While I go for a carriage, make him under- 
stand that, during my stay in Paris, I must reside with you, 
and that it would be improper for him to call at your lodg- 
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ings. 



When he returned to take his daughter to the carriage he 
had engaged, Mercier inquired : 
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• 
" Has he agreed to do as you told him ? '* 

" Yes, but with very bad grace." 

" No matter, so that he leaves us in peaoe to discuss our 
affairs, which, by the way, are very much compromised, my 
poor child." 

The steward heaved a sigh, and then, clinching his teeth 
with rage, he uttered tliese words : " That villain Grandet ! " 

Meantime they had reached their carriage, and Valentine 
got into it at once. Mercier was about following her, when 
suddenly he threw himself back, slammed the door, and said 
in a rapid tone : 

" Draw the curtain down quick ! " 

The duchess had hardly executed this order, when she heard 
her father exclaiming : 

" Ah 1 this is an agreeable surprise, which I little expected.'* 

" Tiens I it's M. Mercier I What brings you to Pans ! " 
replied a man's voice. 

Then a woman's voice added immediately : 

" Everybody well at Valeroye ? " 

^'* Quite well, Mme. Boissard. I had the pleasure, less than 
tliree days ago, of seeing your ^Either, M. Grandet, who seemed 
in excellent health," replied the steward. 

" Are you going to take the train for Mulhouse, too ? " re- 
sumed the man's voice. 

" No, M. Louis ; one of our friends at Valeroye gave me a 
jackage to forward to Nancy, and I merely came to send it 
off." 

And having given this explanation, the steward added : 

** Are you going to Mulhouse yourself, M. Louis ? " 

" Oh, I am going further stilL 1 am going to Switzerland 
Ly way of Basle." 

" Ah 1 a pleasure trip with madame ? " 

" Not at all," said the husband cheerfully. " Martha will 
come later ; for the present, I start alone. I am going to see 
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if I cannot find yonder, on the bank of some lake, to hire * or 
to buy, a cottage in which we can spend the vacation with our 
children." ■ 

^Then madame has merely come to see you off? " 

** That's it exactly, M. Mercier. My wife and these two 
gentlemen insisted upon escorting me, like a conscript starting 
to join his regiment." 

" Oh ! oh I " said Martha, playfully, ** don't compare your- 
self to a conscript, my dear Louis. The poor fellow would be 
quite sad, while you look perfectly delighted at the prospect of 
getting rid of me." 

" Oh, how can you speak so, Martha I " -exclaimed the hus- 
band laughing. 

The two friends who had come to accompany the traveller 
joined in* the fun. 

** Don't let him go, Mme. Boissard. Yes, he looks too glad 
to take his flight. A husband should never be allowed his 
full liberty." 

" Traitors ! " exclaimed Louis Boissard, still laughing. 
" But come, Martha, make up your mind to trust me, for it's 
time for the train." • ' 

** Ma foi ! I suppose I must risk it ! " replied Mme. Bois- 
sard, in a cheerful tone. 

And followed by Mercier, the group moved off in the direc- 
tion of the gate. 

After witnessing Louis Boissard's departure, the steward, 
who had parted from Martha and the two friends, returned to 
the cab, where his daughter was waiting, and as he got in, he 
remarked : 

" It's strange ! they were as gay as possible, and yet they 
kissed each other as if Boissard was going away for twenty 
years." 

9* 
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CHAPTER XL 

DEATH-BED BEVELATIONS. 

Tes, Louis Boissard had started joyfully indeed for that 
excursion to Switzerland, from which, alas ! he was never to 
return. So joyfully that one might well have wondered how a 
man who had fairly worshipped his father, could manifest so 
much g&yety a few months only after the death of the iron- 
master. 

' For it had been very brief, that good time which Baptiste 
the Rich had indulged in, at the end of a long career wholly 
consecrated to labor. When he was hoping to enjoy for a few 
years more the sweet pleasure, so long deferred, of living with 
his children, death had carried him off at the very beginning 
of that felicity. 

How he did love his children, the good iron-master ! He 
adored his own Louis ; and Martha ! he cherished her with a 
profound gratitude for all the happiness she afforded to his son. 
And then, to see ffim playing with his grandchildren I What 
hearty laughter, what honest mirth ! And sometimes he would 
stop in the midst of all this hilarity, to exclaim with a sort of 
superstition : 

" Upon my word, I am too happy ! I am sure something is 
going to happen to me." 

Then he would turn to Martha and add quickly : 

" What a fool I am, talking about being too happy ! Won't 
I be three times more so when my old friend Grandet — your 
father, dear Martha — will have got rid of all his draper's traps 
at Valeroye to come and join us ? Ah, hammer and anvil 1 
then we can boast of having a nice time of it I • ' 
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But the iron-master never lived to see that day. At the 
very moment when he was announcing the near arrival of 
Crrandet, who had at last retired from business, a thunderstroke 
came to prostrate honest Baptiste. 

It was one evening after dinner ; the family was gathered in 
the parlor. While Louis was giving a drawing lesson to his 
sons, Baptiste, sitting by the fire and sipping his coffee, was 
listening to Martha, who, according to daily custom, was read- 
ing the paper to him. 

During the whole day, the worthy man had been tormented 
-with a secret which his tongue had been itching to tell. He 
-was momentarily expecting his old friend the draper, who was 
to come ^nd surprise Louis and Martha. 

Though Grandet had particularly requested him to say noth- 
ing about it, the iron-master could hardly forbear betraying 
the secret. But before revealing the news to his children, he 
-wished to be certain that it would prove true, and it was nec- 
essary for that, that he should have in hand the draper's letter 
announcing the veiy hour of his arrival. 

*' What a pity we can't shoot off fire-works in the parlor,'* 
he thought gayly. " If we could, I should advise the children 
to get up a little surprise for him, who thinks he is going to 
astonish them." 

WhUe Martha was still reading, a servant walked into the 
parlor, and presented to the old man a letter upon a silver 
salver. 

"At last ! " he said, with a sigh of satisfaction, for at the 
first glance, he had recognized the post-mark of Valeroye. 

** Why don't you open your letter, father? " asked Martha, 
sasing him putting the missive in his pocket. 

^ Because I am listening to you, my darling." 

** Oh 1 you uttered such a glad * at last ! ' that I am sure 
you were waiting for it with impatience." 

"That's true." 
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** It would be cniel on my part, therefore, to prevent you 
from gratifying your curiosity. Open then, open quick : I'll- 
finish the pa{)er for you afterwards." 

^^ Ma foi I Martha, since you are so willing, I avail myself 
of your permission without any remorse," declared the iron- 
master playfully. 

** Oh, oh I " said Louis, laughing, " you seem so eager, 
£sither, that I might almost believe it is a young widow who is 
asking your hand." 

** Ta, ta, ta, you must try and be more respectful in your 
suppositions," continued Baptiste, in a jovial tone. At the 
same time he rose from his seat, and went up to the lamp that 
stood lighted upon the mantelpiece. In this position, which 
made him turn his back to the rest of the fiEunily, he imfolded 
the letter, saying meanwhile : * 

" If you see me so happy, it is because I expect to hear 
good news, which I intend to communicate to you. So let 
every one open his ears wide." 

This announcement caused every eye to become fixed upon 
the old man while he was reading his letter. 

Then there was a brief silence of expectation. ^ 

Suddenly the iron-master seemed to stagger, and his two 
hands fell heavily upon the marble mantel, as if trying to find 
a support. 

" What is the matter, father ? " exclaimed Louis, alarmed 
at this gesture. 

" Nothing, nothing," said Baptiste in a brief tone, still 
keeping, his back turned. 

Then as if afraid that his son might come to him, he added 
pronlptly : 

" Stay where you are, Louis ; don't disturb yourself, I 6eg 
of you. I^have not yet done reading." 

The son fancied that his father did not wish him to see the 
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handwriting of the letter^ and he remained still, exchanging a 
look of surprise with Martha. 

Th© old man, by means of a vigorous effort, had recovered 
his steadiness, and with the flat of his hand, was smoothing 
slowly on the marble mantel the paper which had been crum- 
bled between his contracted fingers. 

When he had .succeeded to his satisfaction, he went on read- 
ing without saying another word. 

Silence now prevailed again, but accompanied by the painful 
appi'ehension of a disaster, which, without any one being able 
to define how, had suddenly come to oppress the hearts of the 
witnesses of this scene. 

Baptiste must have read the letter twice, for he remained 
long with his face bent over the paper. 

At last he stepped back from the lamp^, and stooping toward 
the glowing hearth, threw the letter into it. 

Kapidly as it had been consumed by the flame, Martha, 
seated not far from the chimney, had been able to recognize 
the hand-writing. 

" From* my father ! " she thought with terror. 

The iron-master saw the letter burn, and though for more 
than ten minutes there had not been a vestige left, he ^ill re- 
mained motionless, dumb, his eyes fixed upon the fire-place. 

Louis became alarmed at this protracted silence, and in a 
whisper he dismissed the two boys. As soon as they had gone, 
he came to the old man, who still had his back turned toward 
him, and laid one hand upon his shoulder, saying in his most 
affectionate tone : 

"Well, father dear, you must be forgetting that we are 
here." 

Then the iron-master turned around, and as Martha had 
also drawn near to him, he found himself between his two 
children. His face was purple, his eyes bloodshot, and his 
countenance haggard. 
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" Ab, yes ! " he said, in a broken voice. " Ah, yes ! you 
are waiting for the good news." 

Then, looking at Martha : 

" You know ? your father — he is a thief I " 

The next moment be tottered upon his legs, raised his band 
to his head, and in the plaintive accent of a little child, he 
stammered : 

** Oh ! how it does hurt me there ! " 

And he fainted in his son's arms. 

When the physician who had been sent for in haste reached 
Baptiste's bedside, the chills, the hot forehead, and red con- 
junctivae indicated to him accurately the nature of the illness. 

^^ It is a meningitis," he declared. ^^ The patient must have 
felt a violent emotion." 

" Yes, he did, a little while ago," confessed Louis. 

'^ The disease is still in it« first stage, the acute one ; delirium 
will soon supervene," 

** Is it serious ? " inquired the son, trembling. 

The doctor seeing Martha, who, pale and silent, stood by 
the iron-master's pillow, hesitated to answer. 

" You may speak," she said in a gi*ave voice. 

" At M. Boissard's age, this malady leaves but little hope ; 
if we can prevent the comatose stage, he will be saved, but — " 

And the doctor, instead of finishing his sentence, shook his 
head so mournfully that this gesture was equivalent to a sen- 
tence of death. 

" Will not father emerge from that state of somnolence ? " 
inquired Louis, making an effort to control his gi-ief. 

*' Delirium and convijjsions will soon rouse him." 

*' Will he recover his senses ? " 

At this question, the physician shrugged his shoulders 
slowly. 

" I doubt it," he said, ** unless the coma ceases for a moment 
to paralyze his brain." 
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After pronouncing this terrible decision, and promising to 
send one of his students to watch the patient, the doctor with- 
drew, leaving Martha and her husband face to face. 

A state of deep despair had taken possession of the young 
wife, since the iron-master had uttered the words which con- 
tained such a grave charge against Grandet. 

** You ought to retire, Martha," suggested Louis,*genfcly. 

*' No," said she. 

" The delirium which will soon occur is too sad a spectacle 
for you to witness," insisted the husband. 

" That is the very thing I am waiting for," replied Martha, 
in a resolute tone. 

And seeing her husband casting upon her a look of painful 
surprise, she added in a voice which became suddenly discon- 
solate : 

** Oh ! my good Louis, do not attribute these words to lack 
of feeling on my part. But you heard the doctor say that 
your father might not recover his senses. His deliiium alone 
may therefore reveal to me why that man, so kind, so devoted, 
and so affectionate, has called an old friend of fifty years' stand- 
ing a thief — " 

A distressing sob interrupted Martha ; then in an accent of 
conscious shame, she added: 

** And that old friend is my own father I " 

" When he uttered those words, he had already lost his 
mind," suggested Louis, ** in order that his wife might still 
preserve some doubt of Grandet's guilt. 

But she shook her head. 

*' That letter was from my father ; I recognized the writ- 
ing," said she, veiling her face with her trembling hands. 

At this moment the patient stirred upon his bed. Swathed 
in bloody cloths, for it had been necessary to make an imme- 
diate application of leeches behind his ears, the patient's head 
rose from the pillow. 
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*' Louis ! Martlia I '' he called in a hoarse voice. 

And thinking in his delirium that they had responded to his 
call, he whispered to them : 

** We are ruined, my dear, good children." 

Then bursting out laughing : 

** We, we," he repeated, " I ought rather to say ycu^ for I 
don't count. I shall soon have no more wants — I am done 
for, I am. Ah ! Grandet has struck me a terrible blow.**' 

His voice, which had been lugubriously gay, now assumed a 
tone of loving despair, as lie added : 

^' It's hard though ! after working a whole life-time like an 
honest man, to have to go without leaving anything to your 
family. For you will have to pay, my children : honor above 
all ! I rely on you, Louis, on you, too, my beloved Mar- 
tha I " 

And his mind wandering from his children to other equally 
cherished beings, he uttered plaintively : 

" Beloved grandchildren, you too are ruined, my darlings." 

Then he dropped his head heavily upon the pillow^ murmur- 
ing: 

" What need had the Due de Valeroye to mix us up with 
his business, and to come and tempt Grandet." 

Before being again wholly overcome by drowsiness, he mut- 
tered with difficulty : 

'* Ah, Grandet I old comrade, you've got us in a pretty 
mess." 

Pale, motionless, and their eyes bathed in tears, the husband 
and wife had listened to these half-revelations unconsciously 
made by the beloved being who was about to be snatched from 
them. Martha's distress might be said to be double, for to the 
grief of losing one to whom she was deeply attached, was 
added the horrible thought that her own father was the cause 
of Baptiste's death. 

As to the ruin with which he had threatened them, the couple 
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had not yet given a thought to it. The dying man's words 
Iiad not been so explicit that their exaggeration could not be 
attributed to the fever which had dictated them. They be- 
lieved in some heavy payment made soon necessary by some 
fault of Grsndet ; but that such an immense fortune as theirs 
could be completely annihilated, had not, we repeat, become 
as yet to them an alarming certainty. 

When the medical student sent by the doctor arrived to 
spend the night with the sick man, Baptiste was stHl plunged 
in the state of stupor which had followed the delirious attack. 

" Do jou think that my father's condition indicates any im- 
provement ?" asked Louis. 

" Has he already had any fits ? " inquired the student. 

<« Only one." 

« Violent ? furious ? " 

** No, gentle and plaintive." 

" Sorry for that. The violence of the attack might have 
brought about a favorable reaction, and checked the ill effects 
upon the brain." 

" Are any other attacks likely to occur ? " 

" Yes, there may be several before the final comatose stage 
which will carry off the patient, unless we succeed in forestall- 
ing it." 

" Then I shall remain," said Louis decisively. 

** We shall both remain," added Martha, who, like her hus- 
band, entei*tained the sad hope that Baptiste, in a new fit of 
delirium, might complete his revelations. 

Many hours now elapsed, during which the silent watchers 
heard nothing but the feeble breathing of the sick man. 
Towards three o'clock in the morning, the student warned the 
couple in a whisper that there were symptoms of an impending 
attack. 

Alniost at the same moment, the iron-master was rising to 
his seat with an abrupt motion, and shouting in a loud voice : 
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** Jean I " 

It was the name of the valet specially attached io his ser- 
vice. 

After allowing what he thought was time enough for the 
servant to respond to his call, and helieving that he had come, 
he resumed in that kindly ai^d cheerful tone which was custo- 
mary with him : 

*' You are going to shave ojff my old white bristles, my boy, 
and try and give me a little youthful and coquettish air. 
Quick and lively, Jean ! you must make me look quite fascin- 
ating. I mean that Martha shall stare at me in astonifiiiBient 
with those beautiful big eyes of hers, and that L&ais shall have 
a good laugh when he sees me got up so nicely." ^ 

He stopped and bent his head as if listening to some remark 
of the valet. 

" Hein ? what ? " he said, " for what purpose, you ask ? 
Why, because I have just had a magnificent idea which I want 
to carry out." 

Beckoning with his finger; he added : 

** Come here, let me whisper to you, for no one should hear 
it ; it's strictly between us, my boy, you hear ? " 

He leaned forward, and believing himself close to Jean's ear, 
he whispered : 

" I have found the way to arrange everything ; the children 
will keep their fortune, and Valeroye shall be paid. Lis- 
ten." 

Then shaking his head and putting a finger to his lips, he 
went on : 

" First of all, you know, not a word to Louis and Martha, 
who s^:^gpect nothing ! I am a dead man, Jean — don't you tell 
them though ! I felt to-night the main spring cracking in my 
brain when I read Grandet's confession. Hein! it's hard 
luck, isn't it ? to leave my poor dear children — bah ! bah I 
don't weep, my friend. I am going to wait for them up yon- 
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der, and when we are all united agsdn, no weak and foolish 
duke will cause another separation." 

A. smile came to his lips, and he rubbed his hands as he went 
on : 

** Now, since I have but a few more hours to live, I might 
as 'well make good use of them. So go on, curl my hair, and 
make me look as young as you can." 

And interrupting himself with a loud laugh, he exclaimed : 

** Oh, what a fool you are to imagine that I want to make 

love to anybody ! Thank you ; at seventy it's a little too late. 

That's not the object 1 no ; come down here again and I'll tell 

you why I want to look fresh and rosy," 

And again he began in a whisper : 

** It's to take in the doctors who are going to examine me, 
before the company consent to issue the policy. See the point 
now ? the doctors find me all right, I insure myself for a big 
amount, I pay my premium on the spot, and I come back here 
where in less than two days they'll lay me out in the domino 
box." 

And writhing with laughter, he stammered in broken 
words : 

^* Do you see now, what a face the Company will make when 
they have to pay in such a short time ! confess that my idea 
is a bright one. At least, I shall die happy thus, with the 
certainty that my children will escape ruin. How easy it is to 
die with such a consolation ! " 
Then, in a hurried tone : 

" Quick, quick, Jean," he went on ; ** I have no time to 
lose ; show your talents now, my friend." 

Throwing back the coverings, Baptiste was about jumping 
out of bed, when he was stopped by the medical student, who 
had been watching him in expectation of that rtiotion. 

At the contact of the hand that detained him, the iron- 
master's wanderings changed into furious madness. 
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" What ! you wretch 1 you want to prevent me from going 
out ! traitor, rascal I I will go, if I have to straugle you 
first." 

Weakened as he was by age and illness, he was yet strug- 
gling so vigorously that the student had to call Louis to his 
assistance. 

Feeling himself mastered, the wretched man melted into 
tears, and his wrath yielding to despair, he exclaimed in a be- 
seeching tone : ' 

^' Jean, my good Jean, let me go and prevent my children's 
ruin.' Don't let me die with the idea that want may overtake 
these beloved beings. I — " 

A groan of agony interrupted the unhappy man, who fell 
back heavily upon his pillow, uttering in a voice broken by 
intense suffering : 

" My brain is on fire I " 

Livid, shuddering in all his limbs, Louis staggeerd back to 
his seat by the side of Martha, who was sobbing bitterly. 

" Courage was about to fail me to continue such a struggle," 
he said to the student. 

" This acute crisis is, however, the best thing that could 
happen," replied the student, leaning over the patient and 
raising his eyelids. * 

'^ Is he saved, then ? " exclaimed Martha, starting to her feet 
and palpitating with hope. « 

^' Saved ? Alas, no, madame ; but if it be a supreme happi- 
ness for you to receive his parting words, I bqjieve I can safely 
promise that you shall have that sad consolation." 

'* Is our father about to recover his senses ? " 

^' I think so. Since he is conscious of his sufferings, it is 
evident that the coma has not yet come to extinguish all feel- 
ing. It is possible, therefore, that the patient may have a few 
moments of lucidity, between the acute period and the finstl 
torpor, that will lead him to death." 
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. While speaking, the student had kept on examining the 
iron-master's eyes. Soon he drew himself up saying ; 

'* I was not mistaken." 

" Is reason returning ? " asked Louis. 

" In less than five minutes he will recognize you." 

After a brief lapse of time which was full of poignant 
anxiety for the young couple, the patient stirred feebly, then 
drawing a long breath, he opened his eyes, which first wan- 
dered over the room, then fixed themselves upon his son and 
daughter, and finally gleamed with a spark of reason. 

And extending toward them his big trembling hand, the iron- 
master murmured in a voice wWch, though very weak, was 
vibrating with immense affection : 

>«Loufe! Martha!" 

The medical student now discreetly stepped into the adjoin- 
ing room. ^ 

At the same time as his reason, the iron-master had fully 
and clearly recovered his memory. While Martha and Louis 
were covering his hands with convulsive kisses, he began in a 
slow and resigned tone : 

*^We must bid each other farewell, my sweet darlings; the 
good God who measures to each one his share of happiness 
here below, has doubtless thought that mine was complete, 
since He sees fit^o call me back to Him." 

" Father, father, do not speak thus. Providence will have 
pity on us, and spare you to our affection," they were stammer- 
ing in the midst of 4heir sobs. 

" It's all over, my dear ones : I feel it, you see ; the old 
iron-master has eaten his last mouthful of bread, and hi^ ac- 
count is settled. If Heaven has permitted me to recover for 
a moment my reason, it muat be to enable me to warn you of 
what there is in store for you when I am no longer here. 
Listen attentively to what I am going to tell you." 

Before going further, the old man cast a sad look upon 



214 DEATH'BED BEVELATIONS. 

Martha, and drawing her brow to his lips, he deposited a long 
kiss upon it, as if anxious to ask''her pardon for the cruel pain 
he was about to cause her. 

" What I have to say concerns your father, my poor Mar- 
tha," he resumed. Then after a brief pause, he added : 

" He was jealous, my old Grandet ; yes, terribly jealous, but 
of the right kind of jealousy. He envied me the large fortune 
which I expected to leave you some day, and his thought of 
every hour was to amass an equally big one for you. I kept 
telling him that, before me, my father and my grandfather had 
spent their lives filling the bag ; he replied to me that the three 
Boissard's had been but la^ards, and he compared the dili- 
gences of other days with the railroads of to day, pretending 
that everything goes ten times faster now. 

*' * Take care ! ' I used ft) tell him ; * by attempting to over- 
load the beast, one stand|kthe risk of killing him.' 

" * Bah, bah ! ' he would reply, ^ I am in luck, and I mean 
to make the best of it.' 

" Yes, he was in luck, I must confess. The factory he had 
come to establish had prospered without requiring hardly any 
of those heavy sacrifices so often necessary at the outset of 
great enterprises. Yes, he was in luck; all he needed was 
prudence, and of that he had plenty, until the day when you 
were married, my children. » 

" I have always been accustomed myself to being frank and 
open in all my dealings. When I asked him his daughter for 
my son, I deemed it my duty to expose fuily my situation to 
my old friend. Grandet knew that I was rich, but had no idea 
that my means equalled the amount then named. I had just 
imprudently stimulated his jealousy, and I remember well the 
accent in which he exclaimed : 

" * I shall make millions for my children too ! ' 

"* Don't you think mine will be enough for them?' I 
asked. 
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** * Oh, they can never have too much.' 

** Dame I I who was a hard-working man myself, I could 
not quarrel with a man for wishing to work hard. So I con- 
tented myself with simply repeating to him : 

" * Above all, take care your don't overload your ass ! ' 

'' Alas, he did overload him, until he crushed him beneath 
the load. Kot content with competing successfully with the 
English cloths which flood our markets, he resolved to carry 
the war into the energy's own country. While I saw his fac- 
tories running successfully in Yaleroye, I never suspected that 
he had founded in England another establishment which ab- 
sorbed all his profits. He had never opened his lips to me 
about it. 

^1^ How goes the hunt after millions?' I asked him some- 
times laughingly. 

** ' Admirably well,' he would reply. 

" * I am waiting for you to sell out, you know ; we will go 
out of business at the same time.-' 

« * Then that'll be soon.' 

*' I waited for that * soon ' for many years. The day came 
at last when Graudet, tired of struggling, having exhausted all 
his resources, and seeing himself on the eve of a catastrophe, 
made up his mind to confess to me at last. No one knew his 
situation as yet. His last sou had been applied to paying up 
to this day, but it would be impossible for him to meet his next 
maturing obligations. You see that he was not too soon in 
notifying me. 

*' ' Well, my poor Grandet,' I said, ' you have a diseased 
limb which you must cut off, and the rest of the body will do 
well enough. Liquidate squarely your English factory,' 

" To effect this, he needed four hundred thousand francs 
which T offered him. By keeping only his works in Valeroye, 
which were paying well, his position was cleared. Not a sou 
of debt, but a^ the same time not a sou left of his fortune. 
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" * You see, old fellow/ I added, * at your age, a man is not 
fit to begin business again. Since afker paying everything, 
you'll have the Valeroye works clear, you ought to sell them. 
It will yield enough for you to live on, and no one need ever 
know whether you go off with your pockets more or less full. 
Commercial honor shall be safe.' 

" I thought I had convinced -him when he remarked regret- 
fully : 

" * To leave a paltry fifteen or twenty thousand francs a 
year to Martha, when I hoped that she would have had mil- 
lions! ' 

*' * Well now I and mine ? don't you count them for some- 
thing, old fool ? ' 

" Yes, I called him * old fool ! ' But, you see, I was mad 
to see him think only of himself. The fact is, he was jealous, 
for to my observation, he replied in a tone of wounded pride : 

** * Then my daughter will be indebted to you for every- 
thing.' 

" Whereupon he begins to criticize my advice, to catch at 
all sorts of impossible hopes and unlikely chances ; in a word, 
to tell me that I made him give it up too soon, and that he 
might go on struggling still. 

'* « With what ? ' I asked. 

*' * I have some resources left.' 

** * Very well ; let us go over our calculations : figures don't 
He!* 

" And taking up my pen, I began to add, divide, and multi- 
ply under his dictation ; but twist things as we would, we 
always came to the same result: noHiing. And I kept re- 
peatiQg 9iy advice to him : 

" * Before anything transpires of your embarrassed situation, 
liquidate the !Elnglish factory, sell out the French works, and 
reti^re with a modest«competency, instead of running on to the 
in)9vitable catastrophe that awaits you within the year.' 
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" And I thrust under his nose, by way of argument, my 
paper covered with figures which showed his true situation." 

Baptiste stopped for a moment, and after a sad smile, sug- 
gested by some secret thought, he uttered slowly : 

'' It was then I had a terrible flight, I assure you." 

All this part of the narrative had been spoken by the dying 
man in a brief, gasping, broken voice. The fever that con- 
sumed his brain gave to the iron-master a factitious strength, 
which was apt to disappear at any moment. 

Though they feared that a new attack of delirium might cut 
off forever the thread of these, supreme revelations, Louis and 
Martha begged him to rest for a few minutes. 

" No, my children, no," resumed the energetic old man ; 
** my moments are numbered. I feel something boiling in my 
head : in a little while there will be no more Baptiste. Let 
me speak, then." 

" We are listening to you, father," said the son, not wishing 
to insist any further. 

** Oh ! yes, I had a good fright ; for, just as Grandet and my- 
self were bending over our figures, one of Pucoudray's clerks 
came in to ask me at what o'clock I could see his employer. 
I apprehended at once that the notary had already become 
aware of Grandet's position, and that he wished to warn me 
that the storm, of which I desired to prevent the first outburst, 
had already broken forth. Such was not tiie case, fortunately." 

The dying man, after uttering this last word, shook his head 
mournfully. 

" Fortunately ! " he repeated. " Is that the word I should 
use ? Would it not have been better that it should have been 
so, instead of what actually happened ? " 

And after this reflection, he went on : 

*.* At the same time that he was soliciting an interview, the 
clerk informed me that M. de V&leroye had arrived in the vil- 
lage. Five mmutes later the duke himself, not wishing to go 
10 
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to the ch&tean, where he would have met hia father-in-law and 
Bteward Mercier, came to solicit my hospitality. It was not 
merely to avoid Mercier that the duke came to my house, for 
ho might very well, on that same evening, have informed me 
of the object of the meetuig requested by the notary. But 
being naturally timid, and desiring to allow Ducoudray to 
make the iii*st overtures, he took good care not to breathe a 
word on the subject. 

'' This request of a rendezvous made in his presence had ex- 
cited Grandet^s curiosity. Before the hour of noon, which I 
had fixed to meet Ducoudray, he came to see me. His cer- 
tainty that I was the only one to know his situation had some- 
what weakened, and he was apprehensive in his turn lest the 
notary should have had wind of something. 

^' ' After all,' I said to him, ^ Ducoudray is an intelligent and 
extremely discreet man. Admitting that he is aware of the 
true state of things, he will assist us with his advice, without in 
any way compromising your secret.' 

" * No doubt,' he said ; * but your advice is enough for me, 
and I shall conform to it.' 

" ' The night has brought good counsel, then ? ' 

" ' Yes, my old friend.' 

** * And so you are going to liquidate in England? ' 

" * I am, and sell out in Valeroye ? ' 

" « It's understood is it ? ' 

** * I promise you, faithfully,' he said, pressing my hand cheer- 
fully. '^ 

" I am sure of it, my children — Grandet at that moment 
was sincere. He would have kept his promise, had not fatal- 
ity come to tempt him. 

'' ' Are you anxious to be present when Ducoudray comes ? ' 
I asked him. 

" * Not at all. You'll tell me afterwards, if it's anything that 
concerns me.' 
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*'* Depend on it, I will.' 

" * Then I am off, before the tabellion makes his appearance.' 
And off he went. 

" But ^ve minutes later I saw him return with the notary, 
who held him by the arm, and who shouted to me laugh- 
ingly : 

^' ^ My dear Boissard, do lend me your assistance to hold M. 
Grandet whom I have just taken prisoner at your door.' 

" * And why this capture ? ' 

" * Because I need him for the matter that brings me here, and f 
having had the good fortune of laying hands on him, I don't 
propose to let him slip away again.' 

" * And on what ground is he your prisoner ? ' 

" * On the ground of his being one of the two richest men of 
the district,' replied the notary in a tone which did not con- 
tain the slightest irony. 

*' ' Must you absolutely have very rich men then ? ' inquired 
Grandet, who had recovered from the first excitement caused by 
Ducoudray's declaration that he had need of him. 

" * Yes,' said the tabellion, ' because it is to millionnaires only 
that I can offer the excellent but enormous iu vestment of which 
I have come to speak with you.' 

" And having taken his seat, the worthy man added without 
further preliminaries : 

" * Gentlemen, I beg to inform you that the Due de Valeroye 
has given me orders to offer for sale his entire estate, excepting 
only the chateau and its immediate dependencies.' 

" * Is it possible ? ' I exclaimed. ' The duke who has been 
here since yesterday, has not said one word to me.' 

" ^ He is too much of a grand seigneur to discuss his business 
affairs in person.' 

" Grandet, who hadn't money enough left to buy an arpent 
of land, had received the news coldly, and it was, as they say, 
meiely to talk, that he replied : 
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" ' An excellent chance indeed ; ricli lands and fine woods. 
There will be no lack of purchasers.' 

" *Ala8 ! no,' sighed Ducoudray. 

« < Why not ? '' 

" * Because the duke, who pretends to be very short of money, 
wishes to sell on such ruinous terms that the property, I am 
sorry to say, must inevitably be sacrificed at very low prices.' 

** As I had funds to invest, you readily understand, my chil- 
dren, that thisvremark of the notary made me prick up my 
ears. 

" * What are those ruinous terms ? ' I asked. 

" ' First of all, he wishes to sell only for cash.' 

" * That's logical enough, since he wants money.' 

" ' Yes, but instead of dividing the property among twenty, 
thirty, or even a hundred purchasers, if need be, he means to 
make only two lots of it. And on this point he is inflexi- 
ble.' 

" * The fact is, it will not be easy to find buyers at that rate.' 

" * Indeed, gentlemen, I see no one about the country but you 
two who can afford to indulge in such a fancy.' 

^' ^ Oh ! bidders wUl turn up at the last moment.' 

^' ' Not at all, not at all. I repeat that the duke is in such 
hosteL ]to realize, that he will only give me the briefest delay for 
the sale. You see, therefore, that the matter rests pretty much 
with you alone.' 

<' ' Eh ! eh ! ' I said, tempted by the prospect of a bargain. 
* I don't say no.' * 

" The tabellion turned at once to Grandet : 

" * And what do you say ? ' he askSd. 

" * I'll think about it,' gravely replied my old friend, not 
wishing to own up to his true situation. 

" ' I hope that M. Boissard's example will influence you to a 
favorable decision,' added Ducoudray, rising to go. 

*' After he had left, I would gladly have avoided speaking of 
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that sale to Grandet, for fear of exciting his infernal jealousy, 
but he returned to the subject himself, asking me : 

" * Do you really mean to buy ? ' 

" ' Dame ! if the opportunity be as favorable as the notary 
states, I shall certainly avail myself of it. for our children.' 

" I must have hurt the poor fellow's feelings terribly, for it 
was in a tone of intense distress that he replied : 

" * You are lucky, you are.' 

" I pretended not to hear him, and as the notary's visit had 
made breakfast late, I had the fatal — oh yes ! the most fatal idea 
of sa3dng to him : 

" ' Stay and eat a chop with us. We'll see, now that he has 
sent Ducoudray after us, whether the duke will still remain 
dumb on the subject of the projected sale.' 

** Grandet consented, and ten minutes after we were seated at 
table with my guest, M. de Valeroye. We had not much 
trouble drawing him out, for, at my first word of apology about 
the lateness of the breakfast, he interrupted me, saying: 

" * Yes, I know that you have received Ducoudray's visit.' 

" Then immediately : 

" ' Well ! gentlemen,' he added, * has the proposition he made 
you proved acceptable ? ' 

" With my habit of never going two ways about anything, I 
exclaimed frankly : 

" * Acceptable indeed, for if what Ducoudray told us is the 
feet, he would be a stupid ass who would not avail himself of 
your — ' 

" ' Of my stupidity, you mean,' he ended, seeing me hesitate. 

*' * No, but at least o^your eagerness to sell.' 

" * I have eight millions to pay, and I must obtain them from 
the proceeds of this sale,' he uttered slowly. 

" * Eight millions ! ' I said. * Your property is worth 
double the money. Why don't you borrow on it, instead of 
sacrificing it ? " 



\ 
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* 

*' The duke shook his head, and made lliis smgular answer : 

** * Because I have no need of borrowing.' 

" And seeing Grandet and myself looking at each other in 
surprise, M. de Valeroye took out a plethoric portfolio from his 
pocket, and showing it to us : 

" * No, I have no need of borrowing, because I have here, in 
this portfolio, in good securities and bills of exchange, the 
eight millions which I have to pay.' 

" Here was a riddle now ! What could induce a man, with 
a sum at his command fully ample to pay all his debts, to part 
with his patrimony on the ruinous conditions which he had 
himself imposed ? 

'^ A faint smile appeared upon the duke's countenance, as he 
noticed our bewildered look ; then becoming serious again, he 
asked us in a grave tone : 

** ' You have children, gentlemen ? 

" * Yes,' we replied. 

'* ' Then you understand that it is a father's duty to think of 
his son's future prospects and happiness.' 

^* We agreed too well on that point, Grandet and myself, not 
to exclaim together, * Cei-tainly, it is a duty.' 

" After gazing at us silently for a moment, M. de Valeroye 
resumed in a voice that was trembling with emotion : 

" ' Then it is a father who beseeches two other fathers to as- 
sist him in protecting the future happiness of his child.' 

'^ With a gesture of bis hand, he stopped our answ^, and 
said quickly, 

" * Hear me first.' 

" We were a hundred leagues from the sale as you see. The 
conversation had taken such an odd turn, that we had no .idea 
what the duke was coming to. 

" M. de Valeroye began : / 

" ' No matter how weak may be a man's nature, there are 
moments when his conscience inspires him with energy, by 
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s'lgg^sting to him that it is cowardly to make another suffer 
the consequences of his faults — and when that other is his son, 
that father sliould avail himself of the brief flash of will which 
honor gi\'es.him, to prevent the weakness which he knows 
himself powerless to overcome, from ever injuring one whose 
happiness Heaven had confided to his charge.' 

** The duke's voice then became somewhat hesitating, and he 
continued in a lower tone : 

** * At the same time that I am a father, I am a husband. 
My heart, in which my son should occupy such a large place, 
is wholly filled with a base, vile, and despicable love, which 
makes me to such an extent the slave of the woman who in- 
spire it, that I feel capable of forgetting everything — duty, 
conscience, honor — at the sound of that woman's voice. I 
know how low I h«Lve fallen, but I have not the strength to 
rise again. Yes, I would sacrifice everything to that shameful 
and unnatural passion which tortures me without affording me 
even the slightest illusion ; for I know tli^t, without heart and 
without soul, the duchess has for me neither love nor even pity.' 
" M. de Valeroye paused for a moment to repress the nervous 
chill that had taken possession of him. During that pause, we 
remained, Grandet and myself, motionless, and not daring to 
interrupt the silence. 

" ' Yes,' M. de Valeroye soon resumed, ' will, energy, cour- 
age, that passion has extinguished every thing within mo. 
That woman has cast my name to all the scandalous echoes ; 
she has remained insensible to the immense sums which I lav- 
ished on her whims ; she repelled me contemptuously, when I 
spoke of love to her ; she laughed at my tears, at my prayers, 
and .my sufferings. I despise her as much as I despise my- 
self, I hate her. She inspires me with horror, and yet — ' 

" As he uttered these words, M. de Valeroye covered his face 
with his hands, before concluding his degrading avowal ; then 
he went on in a broken voice : 
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** * And yet, were she there, before me, asking to return be- 
neath my roof, from which an ignominious decree has driven 
her, with shame upon my countenance, and contempt within 
my heart, I would not feel the strength to refuse her.' 

" And he began melting into tears. 

" We felt sorry for him, the poor man ! I confess that I was 
examining him sis one does a phenomenon, and that I was won- 
dering how, after enduring so much from her, the idea had not 
occurred to him, in a moment of irritation, to wring the 
woman's neck. 

" There are people upon whom tears have a quieting effect, 
but the duke was not one of these ; for, after sobbing for a few 
moments, he drew himself up convulsively before us, and ex- 
tending towards us his beseeching hands, he exclaimed : 

" * For pity's sake, gentlemen, protect my son against myself. 
Prevent me from having some day nothing but want to leave 
him.' 

" * By doing what ? ' inquired Grandet, who, thanks to his 
icy nature, had not, like myself, lost all reckoning. , . 

" ' By purchasing my property,' said the duke. 

" Tbere was the riddle commencing again. Why did M« 
do Valeroye wish to sell his patrimony to pay debts of which, 
he had told us, he had the full amount available in his pocket ? 

" Grandet, conscious that he had no money to spare, took but 
little interest in, the matter, and did not wish to waste his time 
discussing it. He rose from the t^ble, and, in order to save 
appearances, he said by way of farewell : 

" * I regret, M. de Valeroye, that you should be in such a 
hurry to sell, for I have no funds available at this moment.' 

" * I am not asking you for any money,' replied the duke. 

" * Ducoudray told us the sale was to be for cash.' 

« ' So it will be.' 

'^ ^ Well, then, since I have no available fluids, it seems to 



me — 
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" * I will advance you the necessary amount,' said M. de Val- 
eroye, gently. 

" At this answer, Grandet stared at him with gaping mouth, 
and I confess that I shared his surprise." 

Up to this time, the dying man's voice had been quite dis- 
tinct, though short and feeble. At the last words, his articu- 
lation became more difficult ; and the iron-master pressed his 
throbbing temples with his hands, to check the horrible suffer- 
ing that was gnawing at his brain. 

" Rest yourself, father," uttered Martha, touching with her 
lips the old man's burning forehead. 

" No, darling, no," said Baptiste. ** I feel within me some- 
thing that tells me that I must hurry up — only, my children, 
draw nearer still, for my tongue seems as heavy as a sledge- 
hammer." 

When he saw these two beloved faces bending over him, the 
dying man sunmioned enough strength to smile on them ; then 
he resumed: 

** M. de Valeroye seeing that we had not yet understood 
Mm, repeated : 

" * Yes, M. Grandet, I will advance you the necessary 
amount, for what I am looking for, is not a real purchaser.' 

'« « What then ? ' 

** * An honest man who shall be willing to save for my son 
what remains of the immense fortune compromised by my un- 
worthy weakness. Let that i*econciliation take place to-mor- 
row, which, I tell you beforehand, I would not have the en- 
ergy to refuse ; and then, insane with love, I could deny noth- 
ing to the whims of tho woman who has bewitched me.' 

** * Oh, well ; I see it now,' said Grandet, scratching his nose. 
* You want to make us a pretended sale of your property.' 

** * Exactly,' said the duke. 

"Ah I my dear children, why did I not guess what must 
have been going on in my old friend's mind, when he heard 
10* 
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that answer. He had turned quite pale, and, however master 
of himself he usually was, he could not suppress a little quiv- 
ering of the lips. 

" But I attributed naively this evidence of emotion to the 
profound pity with which the duke must have inspired him, 
and seeing him so pensive, I asked him : 

" * Well, old friend, what do you say about it ? ' 

** * I fear I must refuse,' he replied. 

" * Why ? ' exclaimed the duke, in a tone of distress. 

<< < Because I don't wish to be laughed at about the 
country.' 

" ' Laughed at ! ' repeated M. de Valeroye. * What would 
there be to laugh at in the fact that yon two acknowledged 
millionnaires, should become the purchasers of my estate ? ' 

'^ ^ Oh, that's not it,' said Grandet, shaking his head. 

*< ' What is it then ? ' 

" * You confessed just now that you feel yourself incapable 
of resisting certain demands. In order to gratify ruinous fan- 
cies, should a reconciliation take place, you will need money, 
and the only means of procuring it, will be to sell — for good, 
this time. Then you'll come to us : " Sell this for me," you'll 
say one day ; " sell that for me," you'll say the next, and so 
on. Now, what will the consequences be? That people, see- 
ing us selling piece-meal what we bought in a lump, and not 
knowing the secret of the play, will inevitably say : " Oh I 
Ah ! It seems that Boissard and Grandet have attempted to 
spit higher than their mouths." And they'll laugh at us. 
That's what I want to avoid.' 

" M. de Valeroye had listened to the end, all the while mak- 
ing with his head a negative sign. 

" * Permit me to ask you a question,' he resumed, when 
my old friend had done. *How would it be possible for 
me to make the successive sales of which you have just 
spoken? ' 
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** *I have just told you: by asking us to sell under our own 



name.' 



^^ ' I shall have no right to do so, since I shall have trans- 
ferred everything to you.' 

" * Yes, but only a fictitious transfer. Should you want any 
funds for the duchess, you who are so weak towards her, you 
will recover all your energy to demand money of us.' 

"^How?' 

^' ^ Parbleu ! by showing that the sale was not a bona fide 
one, and proving, by exhibiting your title, that you are the real 
owner.' 

" * What title ? ' 

'^All these questions had irritated Grandet, who replied 
with much impatience : 

'*^How? What title? I presume that in thus transfer- 
ring all your property to us, you will not be so stupid as not 
to exact a defeasance of us ? ' 

"The word was somewhat harsh, but far from taking of- 
fence, the duke replied quietly : 

" * Excuse me, M. Grandet ; I shall be so stupid as that.' 

" Ah I if you had^ seen my old friend when he heard that 
reply. 

" He opened an enormous pair of eyes, and could only 
exclaim: 

"«AhI bah!' 

" And he became paler still. 

" ' To ask you for a defeasance,' resumed the duke, * would 
be precisely to run the risk of the very ruin against which I 
am endeavoring to protect myself. My cowardly love would 
fmd a weapon in that defeasance, whenever the duchess should 
command. I mean, therefore, that it shall be impossible for 
me to yield.' 

'f That unlimited confidence had bewildered me. As to my 
friend, he had remained dumb. The duke mistook our silence 
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for hesitation, and in order to convince us, he went on in a 
beseeching tone : 

** * Gentlemen, if you refuse me this service, in less than two 
years — I have a presentiment of it — I shall be ruined. In the 
name of your children, I conjure you to assist a father in sav- 
ing his son's fortune.' 

'^ Grandet looked at me in his turn, and sent me back my 
question : 

** ^ What do you say about it ? ' 

" Yes, it was the same question I had addressed him a few 
moments before, but it was not the same tone. There was, in 
my old friend's voice, an accent which, without being able to 
analyze it, made a strange impression upon me. In spite of 
myself, Grandet's embarrassed sitiiation came back to my 
mind ; in short, I became frightened — at what I knew not — 
but I became frightened, and without ever taking time to think 
how insulting my fears were to my old friend, I replied 
abruptly : ' I refuse.' 

"Tor what motive?' exclaimed Grandet, with a sort of 
iiTitation.' 

" I replied at random : 

** ' Because my business is that of an iron-master. If we 
take the estate, we will have to work it so as to make it yield 
the income which we must pay over privately to M. le Due. 
Now, I don't understand at all that sort of business, and I 
don't want the bother of it.' 

" ^ You need not bother. I'll take care of everything. Am 
I not the son of a. farmer ? ' 

" ' Aliens done ! You don't know any more about it than 
Idol' 

" ' I tell you not to bother about anything,' he insisted. 

" ' Besides, as we are both about to retire from business, it 
is unnecessary that we should burden ourselves with outside 
interests.' 
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" * It will be time enough then to see about that ! ' 

** The more he insisted, the more I felt growing the vague 
apprehension that -tormented me. So that, to close the matter 
up squarely, I made up my mind to say : 

" ' Furthermore, you know I like well-defined situations. 
No one can tell who will live, and who will die. Better have 
things in shape. It &eems to me that I could not be comfort- 
able, if I did not execute that defeasance which M. le Due 
refuses.' 

"Whether there had been in my voice or my look some- 
thing that betrayed my thoughts, or whether my suspicions 
were unfounded, I could not tell ; but the fact is, he replied, 
without hesitation : 

" * I am entirely of your opinion. In speaking just now of 
working the estate, I only meant to take possession after 
signing that defeasance.' 

" Judge of the surprise of M. de Valeroye, who thought he 
bad carried his point. 

" ^ I thought I had convinced you, gentlemen, of the danger 
to which a defeasance leaves me exposed.' 

'' * In order not to yield to temptation, you will place it in 
Ducoudray's hands, instead of keeping it yourself.' 

"'The temptation will be the same, for the notary will re- 
turn it to me at my first request.' 

" * Make your confession to -him as you have to us, and he 
will certainly resist you.' 

'* ' T doubt it,' he said sadly. 

" He was right in grieving, the poor, weak husband ; for 
with a defeasance, all his fine projects of resistance came to 
naught. But I took less interest in him than I did in my 
old friend, to whom I wished to avoid the temptation of spend- 
ing other people's money. I therefore put an end to all 
further discussion by saying dryly : 

'* ' It will be done. thus, or not at all.' 
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*' As M. de Yaleroye was hesitating to answer, I found a 
good argument to satisfy him. 

'' ' To what danger does a defeasance expose you ? ' I asked. 
* To that of being unable to resist the duchess if she comes to 
youyis it not?' 

** * Yes.' 

^' ' And you say that she has no love for you ? ' 
• ** * She has neither love nor even pity. I repeat it.' * 

<< < Then it would be cupidity only that would lead her back 
to you.' 

" « That's all.' 

'^ ' If such is the case, the news of the sale, when it reaches 
her ears, will be sufficient to keep her away.' 

^' The duke thought he should iind safety in this arrange- 
ment, which would keep his wife at a distance, and he replied 
almost cheerfully : 

^\ ' I accept the defeasance.' 

'^ A week later, his entire estate was under Grandet's name 
and mine. 

" On the way back from the sale, I told my old friend : 

" ^ Now it is high time to look after your own business. 
You know what we have agreed on ? Liquidate your English 
factory as soon as possibLs, for otherwise it will eat you up to 
the very bones.' 

" ' Yes, yes,' he said, * I promise you I shall.' 

" 1 deem it useless to inform you that M. de Yaleroye had 
supplied, out of his own pocket, the funds with which we had 
ostensibly paid for the property which, consequently, only 
brought the eight millions necessary to take up his two loans 
and refund his wife's dowry. 

" After having, on my advice, confessed everything to Du- 
coudray, and placing our defeasance in his hands, the duke 
left the village, where every one was convinced that he was 
going away completely ruined. The object of keeping the 
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duchess at a distance, which the husband had sought, was fully 
accomplished, for the steward, Mercier, had hastened to in- 
form his daughter of the disaster, and the latter, having ascer- 
tained that there was nothing more to be made out of her 
husband, took good care not to expose the poor devil to that 
seduction which he feared worse than the plague. 

" As to me, I was in haste to join you, my children. I soon 
found a purchaser for my works, and, within a week, all was 
settled. Before leaving, I had this conversation with Grandet : 

** * You are winding up your affairs in England, are you 
not?' 

*' ' The operation has been going on for two weeks.' 

*^ ' Bravo ! when once you have taken that thorn out of your 
side, don't try it again. At oiur age, you know, when luck 
has turned against us, it isn't easy to turn it back again. Sell 
out, and join us in Paris.' 

" * Yes, with my poor fifteen thousand francs a year,' he said 
bitterly. 

" * But, silly old boy, do you forget that I have enough for 
us all?' 

" ^No, I don't; you repeat it often enough,' he grumbled. 

" I saw that I had again aioused his cursed jealousy, and, 
as usual, I pretended not to understand. 

** * Come ! ' I said ; * tell me exactly about what time I can 
give the children the hope of seeing you.' 

" * In four months at furthest.' 

*^ I need not tell you with what impatience I counted the 
days since our separation. As time went on, Grandet's letters 
brought us the best of news. * He was saved,' he wrote to me, 
' everything is being closed up on the most favorable terms.' 
Then he announced his near arrival. Finally, I expected this 
evening the letter that was to fix not only the day, but the 
very hour of our reunion. Ah ! it came, that letteFJjl 

And the iron-master repeated shuddering : 
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<* Yes, it came, but it has killed me, that terrible letter ! " 

At the memory of what he had read, intense despair seized 
the dying man, who, risifig suddenly to his seat, and throwing 
his arms around the two cherished beings that were bending 
over him, exclaimed in a voice of which we cannot express the 
tone of desolation : 

" You will have to sell everything, my children, everything, 
you understand ? That's my order — no, not an order, my be- 
loved ones, for I know you are too honest to require such an 
oi'der — it is the request, the beseeching request which a fatlier 
addresses you on his death-bed. Yes, sell eveiything to pay. 
Save Grandet's honor ; his gi^eatest crime has been to love his 
daughter better than — honesty." 

The last words had been uttered with such difficulty that 
Louis, seized with alarm, withdrew from the paternal embrace 
in order to examine the dying man's countenance. 

The gleam of reason which lately still shone in his eyes, had 
suddenly left them, and the face had lost all expression. 

'^ Father ! father I " Martha screamed, palpitating with 
terror. 

At the sound of that voice, the old man broke into a hoarse 
laugh, and stammered painfully : 

*' Quick, quick, Jean, crimp up nicely my white mane — 
make me look young, my boy ; I want to beat the insurance 
company's doctor. What an idea, eh ? I must get a big sum 
out of my old carcass before it is put under the sod." 

The delirium had returned before Baptiste had finished his 
story to Louis and his wife. Attracted by their shouts of dis- 
tress, the medical student had returned to the room, and stood 
at the foot of the bed. 

** Will he never recover his reason again ? " inquired Louis. ' 

The student shook his head negatively. 

" No," he said, " the delirium will go on growing weaker, 
then drowsiness will supervene, and death will soon follow." 
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Meantime the old man was moving restlessly upon his couch, 
and his last spark of vitality being stimulated by fever, he 
stammered in a voice which had recovered a little strength : 

** Since I have millions, you jealous old wretch, why expose 
yourself thus ? hein? what? you wish to give some to Martha 
too. Do you think she won't love you just as well wilh 
empty hands ? AUons ! aliens I old comrade, don't go that 
way : 'tis an ugly path, friend. You love Martha, you say ? 
the more reason not to do that ; think of it well 1 Your 
daughter will worship her father poor, but she would despise 
him guilty. Return to the straight road, friend Grandet." 

Then without transition: 

" Eh ! eh I " he giggled, '* the company's doctor was nicely 
sold ! I have my insurance : my darlings, you must go quick 
and collect the amount of the policy after they have put me in 
the domino box." 

Gradually the wanderings became less violent and less fre- 
quent ; then they ceased entirely. 

** Here is the torpor beginning," announced the student to 
the husband and wife, who, during this crisis, had remained 
pressed against each other, motionless, their eyes fixed upon 
that kind and honest being, who, after loving them so much, 
was still thinking of them in his agony. 

But for the sound of Baptiste's short breathing, life might 
have been thought to have wholly retired from that inert mass. 

Daylight, which had come, put an end to the student's watch, 
and he prepared to go. 

" Is there nothing more we can try ? " inquired Louis, seeing 
him taking up his hat. 

" We would not be able to rouse him to consciousness 
again. No effort could now overcome this drowsiness, which 
will lead him to a slow and painless death." 

As soon as -the student had disappeared, Martha and Louis 
knelt each on either side of the bed, and with lips, pressed upon 



234 DBATn-BED REVELATIONS. 

the hands of the expiring honest man, they remained listening 
to that breathing which alone indicated that their father's soul 
had not yet returned to God. 

Many long hours had already elapsed in this sad and pious 
vigil, when a horrible groan disturbed the lugubrious silence. 

The husband and wife turned their heads in the direction of 
the door, where the sound had been heard. 

. A white-haired old man stood upon the threshold. Totter- 
ing upon his legs, his £a,ce convulsed with grief, he was gazing 
with terror-stricken countenance upon the dying man. 

At the sight of him, Martha rose and came slowly to him. 
She took by the hand the old man, who made no resistance 
and never spoke a word, and she led him shudderingly to 
Baptiste's bed. Then, pointing to the dying man, she uttered 
in a grave voice : 

" Kneel, father, kneel before that &ithful friend whom you 
have killed." 

Grandet, overcome by grief, dropped heavily upon his 
knees, and in his infinite anguish, could only think of his vic- 
tim's name, which he repeated in a harrowing tone : 
_ "Baptistel Baptists!" 

Yes, it was the guilty Grandet. After the confession con- 
tained in his letter, he had hastened towards the man whose 
intelligence and devotion he had been able to appreciate. He 
had said to himself that Baptiste was the only one who oould 
save him, and he had come to appeal to that friendship which 
had never failed him. 

And where he had thought to find salvation, he found a 
death-bed. 

Plunged in his sorrow, he was weeping, his face hid in his 
hands, when Martha's voice was heard : 

" Father," she said, " a few hours ago, M. Boissard, during 
a lucid interval, had begun a narrative of the past which was 
cut short by the return of his delirium." 
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Profoundly affected as Grandet was, a flash of joy appeared 
in his eyes when he heard those words. 

^* My daughter is ignorant of my fault," he thought. 

But his illusion was brief. Pale, and deeply moved — for 
she was about accusing her father of an infamy which she 
only suspected as yet — Martha asked in a trembling voice : 

** What have you done with the, property which M. de Val- 
eroye intrusted to your integrity ? " 

This question made Grandet start. 

** Martha I Martha ! " he repeated in an humbly beseeching 
tone. 

'' What have you done with the property which M. de Val- 
eroye instrusted to your integrity ? " Mme. Boissard repeated 
slowly. 

That man whom paternal love had alone driven to crime, 
hearing himself accused by his own child, bent his head and 
burst into tears, without replying a word. 

A third time she repeated her words. 

" I wanted to have millions to bring to you," replied the 
wretched father. 

Baptiste was right, when, under the influence of delirium, 
and thinking he was addressing his friend, he had spoken these 
words : " Your daughter will worship her father poor, but slie 
will despise him guilty." 

At this excuse given by Grandet, which was an implicit 
avowal, Martha drew herself up indignantly, and in a tone 
vibrating with contempt, she asked : 

" Then it was to bring me those millions that you stole 
them ? " 

Grandet was seized with a violent trembling. After vainly 
endeavoring to speak, he cast upon his daughter a half-insane 
glance, and fell fainting on the floor. 



CHAPTER XII. 

WORTHY FATHER, WORTHY DAUGHTER. 

After this long excursion into the past, we should like 
much to bring back our reader to the doings of the cunning 
Gaudru. 

But before doing so, we must give a last explanation in order 
to facilitate the intelligence of our denouement. 

We will therefore return to the Strasbourg Railway Station 
at the moment when the steward Mercier, coming to meet his 
daughter, had found himself accidentally in presence of Louis 
Boissard, who was on his way to Switzerland. 

After joining the duchess, who >yas waiting for him in the 
cab, the curtains of which he had made her close so that she 
could not be seen by the Boissards, the steward, who was not 
in the habit of wasting his breath talking of the moon or of the 
green fields, came at once to business. The wheels of the cab 
had not made three turns, when he said to his daughter : 

" Instead of the millions we expected to bag, I am very 
much afraid there isn't twenty sous left for us to pocket.*' 

" Is everything lost, then ? " asked Valentine. 

*' I was not sui*e of it yet when I wrote you to return in 
haste from Vienna." 

" And now ? " 

" Euh I euh ! " said Mercier with a wry face, "I have not 
the slightest hope, especially since the last ten minutes." 

** Why since ten minutes ? Is it because I have come ? " 

**No, it's*because another has just left." 

" Do you mean Boissard, who is going to Switzerland ? " 

" You heard, then^ despite the closed curtains ? " 
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"They were talking and laughing loud enough to be heard 
by a deaf person." 

" Ah ! yes, they were in famous spirits. Well, would you 
believe it, though she seemed so gay, Mme. Boissard kissed 
her husband as if she never expected to see him again. Sa- 
pristi ! I had no idea she was so fond of her Louis." 

Martha's conjugal affection was of but little importance to 
the duchess, who brought her father back to serious topics by 
asking : . ' , 

** How can Boissard's departure have made you lose your last 
hope ? " 

" Because a man who thinks of going to Switzerland to have 
a good time and of taking his wife and children there, does 
not seem to me to be particularly anxious about the situation." 

" Explain more clearly." 

" That's what I shall do when we have reached our destina- 
tion." 

Whilst speaking, the steward had turned around and raised 
the little curtain that covered the aperture at the baok of the 
cab. " Why 1 he sticks- worse than a tigk," he grumbled be- 
fore applying his eye to the glass. 

" Who do you mean ? " 

" Your notary's clerk, Master Debruel. There he is, with 
Pamela and the baggage in the carriage that follows ours." 

" He probably has the same idea as myself," said Valentine 
quietly. 

" What idea ? " 

" To ascertain where you are taking us." 

** That's a fact ; I have not yet said anything about it. I 
have engaged a fumisEed apartment for you, at the other end 
of Paris, in a quarter where no one will ever think of looking 
for you. Whenever it may become necessary to show yourself, 
you can leave your hiding-place at a moment's notice." 

" Very well. A.nd where is the hiding-place ? " 
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** Rue de Yaugirard." 

" All right for the Rue de Vaugirard," said the dudiess 
with indifference. 

" You know ? no balls, no theatres, no concerts, and no 
rides to the Bois. Keep quiet in your comer and don't attempt 
to show the tip of your nose in public.'* 

" I'll be dead until you permit me to return to life." 

"Excellent! excellent!" repeated the worthy father, de- 
lighted to find his daughter so submissive. 

Then after a short pause : 

'^ And above all, no nonsense," he added. 

" What do you mean ? " 

" Don't you go and take that fellow Debruel in tow. In 
Yienna it might do well enough, but here it would be danger- 
ous. Break off -squarely with him if he refuses to listen to 
reason : he may cry, weep, or threaten ; no matter. If he at- 
tempts to talk, you will simply deny everything. I fancy he is 
not likely to boast of the original cause, of that thefb thanks to 
which he succeeded in — touching your heart." 

A smile of hatred appeared upon the lips of the duchess at 
the memory of the manner in which Debruel had proceeded in 
order to compel her to let her heart be touched, as her father 
called it. 

" You are perfectly safe, therefore, in denying," Mercier went 
on, " since there is no letter to prove anything or even cause 
the slightest suspicion — " 

The steward interrupted himself suddenly to exclaim in a 
tone of surprise : 

"Hein! What is the matter? What made you start 
so?" 

" I have just remembered an unpardonable piece of negli- 
gence on my part." 

"What?" 

" I never thought of getting back the note in which I re- 
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quested him to meet me in Cologne ; that note which brought 
him on so fast after the theft." 

On hearing this confession, the steward shook his head 
mournfully and groaned plaintively : 

" Valentine, you grieve me deeply. I had no idea you could 
be so giddy, my child." 

And after this brief lecture which he accompanied with a 
heavy sigh, the kind £ither resumed : 

" You must not leave that letter any longer in the clerk's 
hands, my love." 

" I don't intend to," said the duchess, preparing to alight, for 
the cab had stopped. 

They had arrived in front of that furnished house of which 
we have spoken at the beginning of our story. Five rooms on 
the first floor composed the apartment engaged by the steward 
for Mme. de Valeroye. 

Mercier's first care after entering the lodgings was to whis- 
per to his daughter : 

"Ask your maid what has beconle of the clerk — in a whisper, 
you know, ^cause I am supposed to know^ nothing about it." 

So when Pamela, after seeing the baggage safely brought up, 
returned with a whole lot of bandboxes in her arms, Valentine 
took her aside to ask her : 

" What has become of M. Debruel ? ', 

** He sat with me in the baggage cart," replied the soubrette 
in a prudent voice, appreciating the necessity of not offending 
the austere disposition of the moral papa. 

" What next ? " 

" He wrote the address of this house in his memorandum 
book, and went away saying that he did not wish to comprom- 
ise Mme. la Duchesse before her father." 

Pamela, who in point of fact knew exactly what the steward 
amounted to, thought she would make the dose a little stronger 
by adding in a feeling voice : 
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" To M. Kaoul as to myself, M. Mercier's white hair inspires 
the deepest respect." 

And after a respectful curtsey, the cam6riste went off, say- 
ing to herself : 

" Believe that if you like I We know the venerable M 
Mercier^s calibre. A hundred like him would not even make a 
half rascal." 

The door had scarcely closed behind Pamela when the stew- 
ward exclaimed : " Well ? " 

" Ho has gone to get lodgings I know not where.'* 

^^ So much the better ! then we^ll be at ease to discuss our 
affairs." 

'^ I am listening," said Valentine, taking a seat in front of a 
table on the other side of which Mercier stood. 

Then, as her father was about to speak, she stopped him with 
a gesture, and putting her hand to her pocket she took out an 
elegant little pocket-book, which she opened, asking at the same 
time: 

" First of all, don't you wish to see that document of which 
I sent you a copy, — that blessed paper which you wrot« me is 
worth millions ? " 

" Was worth ! " groaned the father. 

'* Isn't it worth anything any more, then ? " 

"Alas I" 

"Absolutely nothing?" insisted Valentine. 

" Absolutely nothing I thanks to a fellow who does not leave 
a wisp to glean beliind him. Ah 1 how he does lick the plates ! 
Those who .come after him find them clean indeed." 

" And what's his name ? " 

" I have already told you : Grandet." 

" But the draper has always had the reputation to be worth 
several millions." 

" Yes, the reputation, that's all ; but there was so little truth 
in it that he has dolie away with everything your husband had 
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trusted him with. Instead of being prosperous, his affairs were 
in the most disastrous condition. Far from thinking of a 
liquidation, he ajbtempted to" get up again by driving things, and 
dame ! drive them he did, the more recklessly ihat his capital 
cost him nothing." 

<* How did he get it ? " 

** In the simplest possible way. The sale of M. de Valeroye's 
estate was perfectly en r6gle. Excepting Ducoudray, no one in 
the world could have known that the property was not really 
and truly Grandet's. Under the pretext that he did not wish 
it known that he was in need of money, he prevented the lend- 
ers from going to the notary for information, and he sent them 
to the register's office, wliich is, moreover, a great deal safer:" 

" So that everything is mortgaged ?" 

" Yes, and as he is a cunning old dog, he has. managed so 
well that the total amount of the mortgages greatly exceeds the 
value of the property." 

" And the duke knows nothing of this ? " 

" The mine will not explode until these mortgages come to 
maturity. Then the actions for foreclosure will disclose the 
draper's true situation. Until that day your husband will re- 
main in ignorance." 

" When will that day come ? " 

'^ Oh I not before a full year at the least." 

*' The draper may perhaps succeed in extricating himself from 
his difficulties before that time." 

Mercier shook his head. 

"You don't believe he can?" asked Valentine, seeing this 
negative gesture. 

" I do more than not believing it ; I am absolutely sure of 
it." 

« Why so ? " 

" Because Grandet has become insane." 

*' Insane ? " repeated the duchess, surprised. 

11 ^ 
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" Yes, for the past four months — since the (Jeath of his old 
fiiendy Baptiste Boissard. They were of the same age — seventy 
years, I think. It seems that the draper, who had gone to 
Paris to spend a few days with his children, arrived just in 
time to find the iron-master on his death-bed. The shock was 
so great that his mind gave way immediately." 

*' Is he violent in his madness ? " 

** On the contrary ; he is gentle, melancholy, and tearful. 
The madman imagines all the time that he sees his daughter 
or is speaking to her, but he fancies that she is still a child, 
and he promises to give her millions when she is grown." 

" Is Grandet's insanity known at the village of Valeroye ? " 
inquired the duchess. 

" Yes, it is known now," replied the steward. " It remained 
secret at first, and it was generally believed that the death of 
Baptiste had detained the draper in Paris, where he remained 
to console the children. But gradually the news transpired, 
for the younger Boissard was compelled to inform of the fact 
those who managed the factory in the master's absence." 

While giving these particulars, Mercier, seized with sup- 
pressed indignation, clinched his fists and went on in a tone of 
angry irony : 

" When I think that I was stupid enough to rejoice on hear- 
ing of the draper's madness ! Boissard being dead and Gran- 
det insane, it became impossible to obtain a new defeasance. 
I therefore thought that we had a good hold on your husband, 
for the paper, of which we had obtained possession, was now 
certainly worth a large sum of money to him. And to make 
our luck complete, the notary, who had been the sole witness 
to the transaction, was shortly after carried off by apoplexy 
without uttering a single damaging word." 

*' Do you really believe it was the discovery of the theft 
that killed Ducoudray ? " 

** Without the least doubt. It is evident that the notary, 
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on hearing that Boissard was dead and Grandet insane, thought 
at once that M. de Valeroye would soon ask him for the de- 
feasance. He looked for it so as to have it ready, and it was 
the emotion felt at not finding it that brought on the apoplectic 
fit which carried him oflT." 

An enormous sigh of regret interrupted the worthy steward, 
who, after a brief pause, continued in a mournful voice : 

** Ah 1 yes, the notary's death was a fine trump in our hand. 
Unfortunately there was no morfe stake to win. That rascally 
Grandet had already cleared the table." 

« How did you find that out ? " 

^' I had some business at the village of Lab^nourg, where the 
register's office is located in which mortgages are recorded. 
The first person I met was the register himself, Pellegrin, 
going out shooting. Naturally he asked me what there was 
new at Valeroye. When I told him about Grandet's insanity, 
he looked puzzled for a moment, and then murmured : ^ It is 
pei'haps the best thing that could have happened for him.' 
Then, as if regretting having said so much, he left me abruptly. 
But his words had not fallen upon a deaf man's ears. That 
brief sentence betrayed a black spot in Grandet's situation, 
which must have been doubtless within the scope of the regis- 
ter's means of information. Allowing, therefore, Pellegrin to 
go on his way, I ran to his office, where I applied for a state- 
ment of mortgages on the draper's property — statements which 
they are compelled to i^mish whenever called for. I happened 
to apply to a young man who knew me slightly : ^ Have you 
Wny money to lose ? ' he inquired of me in a whisper. 

" ' Certainly not.' 

" ' Then if it's your intention to lend any to Grandet, I ad- 
vise you to keep your change, for after eating the horse, the 
draper has also devoured the saddle and- the bridle.' 

" You may imagine what face I made when I returned to 
•Yaleroye after this discovery* Your defeasance had become 
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but a worthless scrap of paper, which your husband would have 
no interest in buying back." 

" You forget one thing," said Valentine, interrupting her 
father. 

« Which ? " 

" That the defeasance, besides Grandet, concerns also old 
BoiBsard, who was a genuine millionnaire, and therefore must 
have preserved his share of the trust scrupulously intact." 

" You are right, bichette ; but Baptiste's share was by fai 
the less valuable of the two, and as I told you, the drapeij 
played his borrowing game so successfully that if the whole 
has to be repaid, it will be necessary to draw largely upon wliat; 
has been saved through the iron-master's integrity." 

And the steward began shaking his white head harder than 
ever, repeating in the tone of a consumptive maiden : 

*' We are cheated, my love, shamefully cheated." 

The duchess deemed it unnecessary to offer any consolation 
to this paternal affiction, and without giving the steward time 
to take breath, she uttered in an impatient tone : 

« Go on." 

** What the devil else do you wish me to tell you ? " saW 
Mercier, recovering at once his usual tone of voice. '* I hav 
done, entirely done." 

*' Ko, you forget that you promised, a while ago, in the cab 
to explain how the last slender hope you had preserved haj 
vanished when you met Louis Boissard leaving for Switzei 
land ? " 

" Eh ! eh ! " giggled the steward, " it is only to claim you 
letters, then, that you have lost your memory ? " 

" To the fact, father, to the fact," insisted Valentine, whos^ 
rosy and tapering fingers were beating nervously on thi 
table. 

" Well, here it is. When 1 saw Boissard, Jr., come to th 
village after he had lost his father and Grandet had gone mac 
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E imagined that our stock was about rising again. * That 
Fellow,' I thought, * comes to find out whether, by making some 
^orifices, he might not clear the draper's situation.' And in 
fact he did make all the necessary inquiries to tliat effect. 
You understand that if he went to the register's office, ho 
must have found there all the information he wanted." 

" And do you believe he did go there ? " 

" I suppose so, since he has gone to Switzerland." 

On hearing this answer, Valentine looked at her father in 
Surprise. 

** Hein I " he said laughingly, " you are surprised at what I 
say. It does not seem to tally with the rest, and yet it is 
perfectly logical. Louis Boissard, after having first had the 
laudable intention of attempting something in behalf of his 
father-in-law, probably discovered that the mire was too deep 
to venture into. And now — he looks to me very much like a 
man disposed to reply to those who would claim anything of 
him something like this : 

" * I have nothing to do with it all. The share intrusted to 
my father is intact ; take it back. As to my father-in-law, you 
may manage that as you see fit. In order not to be annoyed 
with your reclamations, I am going to settle in Switzerland 
with my family, as soon as I can find a suitable habitation.' 

" Por I forgot to tell you that Louis has gone to look for a 
house, and that, as soon as he has found one to suit him, ho 
will return for his wife and children. Once yonder, they will 
care but little for the scandal which must sooner or later result 
from the draper's proceedings. That is the reason, bichette, 
why I lost all hope when I saw Louis Boissard going away." 

Having given every explanation in his power, the steward 
took his hat and went out, after giving his last instructions to 
the duchess. 

" There is nothing to hurry my return to Valeroye ; I can 
therefore stay a full fortnight in Paris. Who knows if some- 
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thing new may not tuiTi up during that time. As to yourself, 
don't stir from here, don't let anybody know your presence — ^" 

" Yes, that's understood ; you have told me so once already. 
Pray don't bother me with repetitions," replied Valentine, 
anything but pleased at her prospective seclusion. 

At this irreverent answer, Mercier thought proper to put on 
an air of dignity, and he said in a solemn tone : 

'^ A fiather cannot repeat too often what concerns his child's 
welfare. I therefore repeat to you again not to forget to get 
your letter out of Debruel's hands." 

And as he soon got tired of dignity, the steward added 
laughingly : 

" After which, a broom — ^a broom for that impudent clerk." 

He had already reached the door, when his daughter ex- 
claimed : 

" One word more." 

^^ Speak I " said the worthy father, wheeling around so as to 
face the duchess again. 

" Don't you think it strange that during the four months 
that have clasped since Boissard's death and Grandet's mad- 
ness, the duke has not thought of calling for that defeasance 
which he still thinks safely deposited in Ducoudray's success- 
or's safe, and of urging his claims under it ? " 

The steward raised his eyes to heaven, shrugged his shoul- 
ders, and with the crestfedlen look of a fox who has missed his 
prey, he replied : 

^^ I confess myself utterly unable to guess the motive of M. 
de Valeroye's conduct ; and I may add that, what puzzles me . 
the most is to see your husband eternally stuck at the Bois- 
sard's. Let us hope that I will end by finding it all out." 

Then, while holding the door open, he turned once more to 
say: 

^^You know, Valentine: first the letter; afterwards, the 
broom, the broom I " 
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The next day, Kaoul, whose resources were completely ex- 
hausted, and who had been compelled to seek lodgings in' a 
wretched furnished house in the Kue Tiquetonne, made his 
appearance early. The duchess had been so amiable to him 
the day before, that he flattered himself with having succeeded 
at last in touching that heart of flint. 

His illusion continued, for Valentine manifested the same 
fascinating humor as the day before. She was the flrst to 
call up the past, tod to laugh at the manner in which she had 
been caught in her own trap. Then, in a playful tone : 

" Ah ! Apropos,'' she said, " what became of that letter 
which brought you to Cologne in such a hurry ? " 

HaouPs intoxication was of too recent date to have wholly 
lulled his prudence or obliterated the memory of the cruel 
moments he had passed. Now that he had squandered his 
slender capital, that letter was the sole weapon by means of 
which he could still hope to hold the duchess. 

" I burnt it," he said. 

Madame de Yaleroye looked him straight in the eyes, and 
in a tone of gentle reproach which sounded to the clerk's ears 
like a suave melody : 

'' Well, well, you ungrateful wretch ! you burnt it, did you ? 
And 1 naively beUeved that you always carried it upon your 
heart I " 

Then the remainder of the interview continued as gay and 
pleasant as the beginning. 

On the heels of Debruel, the steward came in, and his flrst 
question was: 

*^ And the letter, did you get it back ? " 

*' He told me that he had burnt it." 

" That may be true." 

"I do not know, for I was not ^,ble to read in his eyes 
whether he spoke the truth or not. But have no fear, I shall 
find out." 



248 WORTHY FATHER, WORTHY DAUQRTER 

It was time that the duchess should give him that assur- 
ance, for the steward had seized his venerable head with bctli 
hands, and was about pulling off two handfuls of his respecta- 
ble white hair. 

Tragic roles were not in Mercier's style, for when his da\igh- 
ter, a few days later, declared to him that she had not suc- 
ceeded in recovering her letter, which Raoul still affirmed to 
have burnt, he did not renew hi» dramatic gesture of threaten- 
ing to deprive his skull of its snowy fleece. 

" You have used gentle means," he advised, " now you must 
try harsh ones, and resort to that mode of proceeding whicji I 
cannot recommend too much : the broom I the broom ! If the 
rascal 'still has the letter, he will come and slip it to you 
through the key-hole, that your door may be once more opened 
to him." 

In consequence of these instructions, Raoul, at his next 
visit, heard Pamela announce to him through the door, which 
she merely held ajar, that the care of her reputation compelled 
madame la duchesse to decline receiving any more visits. 

'* What did he say ? " inquired Valentine, of the girl when 
she returned from delivering this message. 

" He turned pale, then went off without breathing a word," 
replied the cameriste. 

This answer alarmed Mme. de Valeroye, who expected 
some manifestations of distress on the part of the young man. 

" He still has my letter," she thought. '' If he had possessed 
no weapon against me, he would have received this dismissal 
with tears and prayers. I must expect a revanche from hira.^ 

Mercier, who had at first been so uneasy about the letter, 
soon had something more serious to think of. Two hours after 
Raoul's expulsion, he presented himself at his daughter's with 
such a woful countenance, that the duchess, who understood . 
well his manner of proceeding, told him dryly : - 

" Come ! I see that you have again some unpleasant news to 
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tell me. Say it quick, instead of making me draw the words 
from you one by one." 

The steward, thus summoned to speak, put his hand into his 
coat pocket, while asking : 

** Do you remember my telling you that, if Boissard went to 
Switzerland, it was to avoid the scandal which would result 
later from his father-in-law's doings ? " 

« Yes. Well ? " 

" Well, he need no longer care in the least for Grandet's 
acts." 

" How is that ? " 

" See what the morning paper says." 

Then, unfolding the sheet which he had taken from his 
pocket, he held it out to Valentine, and designating a passage 
with his finger, he added : 

" There, bichette, just read this bit of news from Cham- 
ouny." 

And while the duchess was reading the story of Louis' fatal 
fall in a crevice of Mont Blanc, the father went on : 

** When Martha was kissing her husband so hard the day 
he left, she little thought it was for the last time." 

** Can his death be of any use to us ? " 

"Of no use, absolutely of no use. My last hope vanished 
when Louis slipped off to Switzerland. Whether living or 
whether buried there, brings no change either to our own situ- 
ation or to the duke's. Your husband is thoroughly ruined, 
and consequently we can get neither leg nor wing out of him. 
There is no further need, therefore, of my staying in Paris, 
and I shall return to Valeroye to-morrow." 

But, twenty-four hours later, when Mercier returned to bid 
farewell to his daughter, he found her in the merriest of 
humors. 

" Is it my going away that makes you so gay ? " he asked 
with surprise. 
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" No, for you are not going." 

" And who's going to prevent me ? " 

" I, because I need you. I have some news." 

**BahI what news?" 

^' If you had come six minutes sooner, you would have met 
a pilgrim here whose visit, I confess, I was a hundred leagues 
from expecting." 

" A pilgrim ? " repeated Mercier, " do I know him ? " 

^^ By sight, no ; but you have heard me speak of him often ^ 
the lawyer Gaudru." 

The steward started with fright, and exclaimed in terror : 

^^ What, Gaudru ! thai villain who has taken in hand the 
interests of your creditors! That rascal who has had your 
dowry sequestrated I That scoundrel who has persecuted you 
80 successfully ? " 

" The very same," said Valentine, laughing. 

"How did the bandit manage to discover your retreat? 
Take care, bichette I he is about playing some new trick of his 
trade upon you ! " emphasized the alarmed father. 

^ ' I have no idea how he ascertained that I was living here ; 
but I know that if Gaudru is preparing me some ugly trick, he 
has a way of covering up his game which is not at all disagree- 
able to me. Here, look at this paper he left on the table.'' 

Mercier, having read the designated paper, executed another 
leap ; but this time, a joyous surprise had succeeded the fright 
which had caused the first capriole. 

" A cheque for fifty thousand francs I " he stammered with 
bewildered surprise. 

Then he stared at Mme. de Yaleroye, awaiting an explana- 
tion of the conduct of the man who had hitherto been their 
sworn enemy. The duchess understood that mute interro- 
gation, and burst out laughing. 

*' Oh I that's what it is impossible for me to tell you as yet," 
she said cheerfully. 
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** But he must at least have asked you something for this 
moiiey ? " 

" Yes, but without saying precisely what. He commenced 
by playing the kind apostle, who, full of remorse for the past, 
desired now to protect me against my creditors. He pretended 
that he wished to restore me to my position in society. * I 
have sold out my business ; I am tired^ doing nothing ; let me 
undertake that goodly work,' he said to me. As you may 
imagine, I did not believe a single word of it all." 

" Yes ; humbug, of course." 

*' So, knowing that he is a man who never does anything 
for nothing, I wished so much to ascertain his real motive, 
that Gaudru gave me to understand at last that he might have, 
at some future time, to ask me for a service against — againaty 
you understand ? — against M. de Valeroye." 

." Well ! well I well I " the steward modulated gayly, while 
scratching his nose. " And you accepted, of course ? " 

" Without hesitation." 

The worthy father cudgelled his brain fol* an hour to discover 
what game Gaudru might be after; but as the fifty thousand 
franc cheque was there to console him for his inability to dis- 
cover the lawyer's secret purpose, he exclaimed like a true 
philosopher : 

" Qui vivra verra I " 

Two days after, the respectable Mercier forgot his white 
hair, for, though his age should have made him dignified and 
grave, he entered his daughter's room laughing and skipping 
about like a wild boy just escaped from school. 

" G-r-r-r-r-r-reat news I Ding, boum, boum, ding I " he^ 
shouted, dropping upon a sofa and screaming with delight. 

" Oh ! oh ! what* happiness I " said Valentine, surprised in 
her turn at this paternal jubilation. 

^* Yes, a tremendous happiness ! I am surprised it has not 
made me sick. Do you know what's going to happen to us ? "*" 
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" I only know what has already happened.^' 

** Speak first, then, bichette ; your news coincides, perhaps, 
with mine." 

" I received another visit from Gaudni this morning. It 
seems that it is part of his plan to bring the duke and myself 
together again, for he advised me to go next Tuesday to see 
my son at his school, where my husband, though he promised 
the lawyer not to do so, will.be sure to rush, as Gaudru assures 
me that he is still desperately in love with me." 

Valentine stopped* to shrug her shoulders, and then went 
on: ' . 

** Of course I shall let M. de Yaleroye wait for me there as 
long as he likes." 

The worthy steward, despite his age, had an elasticity of 
limb which made gambolling an easy task for him. On hear- 
ing his daughter's last words, he executed a leap of painful 
surprise, and groaned in a tearful voice : 

*' Let him wait I Don't do that, Valentine ; don't do that, 
my daughter." • 

"Are you crazy now?" said the duchess, completely upset 
by this change of front. 

*' Not the least, I can assure you.^^ 

*' Then why encumber myself with my husband, since you 
declared to me positively that he hadn't a sou left."' 

" Yes, so I said until yesterday." 

" And how is it to-day ? " 

Mercier rose from his seat, and snapping his fingers to imitate 
the sound of castagnettes, he skipped nimbly about the room, 
replying in a musical voice : 

" The duke is to-day richer than ever ; he 'has millions for 

somebody I know — and so it is important that my little bichette 

should make up with her husband as soon as possible." 

"Do explain yourself," demanded the duchess after ja brief 
pause. 
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• 

The steward stopped to recover his breath ; then placing his 
finger upon his breast : 

" You see this old fellow, do you ? " he said. " Well, he is 
sharper than all the Gaudrus in creation, and he will take, 
them LQ whenever he sees fit. Not very sharp, the lawyer I I 
saw through his whole game as soon as I found the prpper 
starting-point." 

Valentine saw that she must leave her father to the exclu- 
sive enjoyment of his fancied triumph, and instead of pressing 
liim with questions, she waited until he had done crowing. 

'^And do you know what my starting-point was? " Mercier 
asked at last. 

" I do not." 

^^ It was the manner in which Martha kissed her husband 
when he left." 

" Is it that fact which has led you to the conclusion that 
M. de Valeroye had become a millionnaire again ? " 

" Not altogether ; I required the aid of two other things." 

« What was the first ? " 

" A directory.^' 

Instead of wasting her time in expressing her surprise, the 
duchess proceeded immediately to the next question. 

*' And what was the second thing ? " 

" That is the one by which I shall begin my explanation," 
rei)lied the steward, thrusting his hand in the side pocket of 
his coat, from which he drew a newspaper, and while looking 
for a particular passage, he remarked : 

'* Please listen attentively to the reading of a short but very 
, interesting paragraph contained in to-day's paper — All! here 
it is ; attention ! " 

And in a measured voice, which emphasized every word, 
Mercier read the following : 

" ' We published recently an account of the terrible accident 
in Switzerland which cost M. Boissard his life. 
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" * We learn that this drama is soon to have a sequel before 
the courts. The deceased, it is said, had insured his life for 
the sum of twelve millions, which the Precaution Company 
now refuses to pay, alleging that M. Boissard's death was due 
to suicide, in which case the insurance policy becomes null and 
void. We will keep our readers informed of the developments 
of this singular affair.' " 

Having finished reading, the steward returned the paper to 
his pocket and looked at the duchess, asking : 

" What do you think of these few lines ? " 

**I fail to see wherein they concern the lawyer Gaudru, 
and above all^ the Due de Valeroye, with whom you now advise 
me to make friends, whereas yesterday you warned me to have 
nothing further to do with him." 

*' Yes, I know. You are thinking now that Papa Mer- 
cier is an old weathercock. But you'll change your mind when 
you've heard what labor of imagination these few lines have 
made me perform since this morning. I must warn you in 
advance not to get impatient, for it will take some time to ex- 
plain." 

" Very well ; I am listening." 

*' When I read that paragraph in the paper, I was first sur- 
prised, then a good deal puzzled. I wondered why a man who 
had four hundred thousand francs a year had been stupid 
enough to deprive himself of any amount of enjoyment for the 
purpose of saving out of his income the enormous premiums 
payable annually to the company. The only reason I could 
imagine at first for this stupidity was that the deceased wished 
to leave an immense fortune to his wife and children. That 
explanation was absurd but, it was possible. 

" In thinking thus of the wife and children, my mind turned 
to Martha, and I retraced to myself the parting scene at the 
railway station, when she was covering her husband with 
ardent and convulsive kisses. 'She could not have kissed 
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him harder if she had had the presentiment of his death,' I 
said to myself, remembering their parting. Then I thought 
of you, my bichette." 

*' Of me ? " said Valentine, surprised to find herself brought 
upon the scene. 

" Yes, of you, by way of comparison ; for you never would 
have embraced so tenderly a ]iving husband whose death 
represented such a large capital." 

Horrible as was this paternal remark, Mme. de Yaleroye let 
it pass without protest, and the steward went on : 

'^ But while saying to myself that Louis' death was going to 
hring twelve millions to his widow, I made at once this mental 
restriction : ' Admitting that the company should pay ' — and 
as I was wholly ignorant of the existence of the Precaution I 
turned to the directory to find some information on the sub- 
ject. It happened to be last year's edition, but that was of 
no consequence." 

Mercier stopped for a moment to indulge in a series of mani- 
festations of satisfaction. 

"' Go on, go on I " ordered the duchess, who was itching with 
curiosity. 

" Ah ! let me laugh once more at the sort of joyous howl I 
uttered when I reached the tenth line of the notice on the 
Precaution contained in the directory. One word, one single 
word, or rather one single name, had just been like a blaze of 
light thrown upon my thoughts. That name, which was 
among those of the judiciary committee of the company, was 
that of Gaudru." 

" Gaudru ? " repeated Valentine, trying in vain to guess 
how the lawyer's name could have caused her father's satis- 
faction. 

" Yes, Gaudru, — your Gaudru,— do you begin to understand 
now?" 

** Not the least in the world ! " 
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**Wliat! you haven't caught the thread yet? You don't 
see what induced that old fox to come prowling around here ? " 

Valentine shook her head negatively. 

**And yet it is perfectly clear," resumed the steward. 
" The company, who are alleging suicide to avoid payment, must 
liiivo commissioned Gaudru to look for proofs, and the cunning 
old fellow thought he could get them through you." 

The duchess was doubtless expecting a totally different con- 
clusion from the paternal perspicacity, for she shrugged her 
shoulders abruptly, and replied in a dry tone : 

'' You must be out of your mind. Of what use can I be to 
Gaudru ? " 

'* Of great, very great use. Seeing your husband forever 
hanging round the Boissards' house, the lawyer suspected him 
of knowing something, and he skilfully projected to bring you 
and the duke together, that you may ascertain the truth from 
him on the subject of the suicide." 

" Pi-ay don't insist upon that piece of nonsense," said 
Valentine, impatiently. 

** What nonsense ? " 

** Why, to pretend that Louis committed suicide. Young, 
rich, beloved, and happy, that man could not think of Jdlling 
himself. That the company should argue this hypothesis so as 
not to have to pay, is part of their business ; but that you 
should repeat it is simply idiotic on your part." 

" Eh, eh ! not so idiotic as you think, my beauty," girled 
Mercier. 

Surprised at this insistance, Valentine looked him in the eyes 
as if to make sure that he was in his senses: 

'' Yes, yes," insisted the steward, who understood her, ^* I 
know very well I am surprising you, my bichette ; but I have 
reflected so much since morning that I have come to be almost 
certain of that suicide, for many proofs unknown to Gaudru 
are fully convincing for me." 
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** Let us see the proofs." 

** As I said before, when I read in the paper about that in- 
surance — of which I was not aware yesterday — I tried to dis- 
cover its raison d'etre. After first thinking that Louis wished 
to leave a splendid fortune to his children, my mind gradually 
turned to Grandet's disastrous situation ; and then I remem- 
bered what beings of scrupulous integrity the Boissards had 
always been." 

** With his fortune, Louis could liquidate his father-in-law's 
situations ; he had no need of killing himself." 

" Yes, but then he would have ruined his children. By 
means of this insurance, on the contrary, everything could be 
paid, and yet the children remain rich." 

" And you suppose Boissard capable of such a deed ? " 

*' Yes, they were both capable of it." 

" Both ? who is the other ? " 

*' His wife. Now that I know about the insurance, I can- 
not get out of my mind that, when Martha was kissing her 
husband at the hour of parting, she knew he wouW never re- 
turn. Yes, believe me, bichette, I do not think I can be mis- 
taken in saying that Boissard sacrificed himself for the sake of 
his father-in-lair's honor. His object was that the millions 
stolen by Grandet should be restored to the duke without im- 
poverishing his children." 

And thinking of the immense sacrifice accomplished by the 
deceased, the steward shook his head, adding : 

'' It's enough to disgust a man from being honest I " 

Her father's assurance had at last overcome Valentine's in- 
. credulity, and, her eyes sparkling with ardent longing, she ex 
claimed : 

" Then the duke is about to recover his millions ? " 

** One minute, child ; there is a proviso-. Your husband will 
recover them, provided the company cannot prove the suicide. 
You must not forget that Gaudru is working for them, and I 
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slioald not be sarprised if it was the lawyer himself who first 
excited their saspicions on the subject.'' 

'* lie is might J sharp I "" uttered the duchess, with a slight 
shudder which was a compliment to Gaudru's shrewdness. 

But the steward was a wil j fellow too, and felt himself fully 
able to cope with such an adversary. His daughter's remark 
made him shrug his shoulders with contempt, as he added : 

" Fear nothing, I tell you, ma bellotte. Knowing the false 
sale of his property made by M. de Valeroye, we also know the 
wherefore of the suicide. But Gaudru, who is ignorant of that 
fact, is completely in the dark. As he possesses a very keen 
scent, however, he has smelt something ; but from that point 
to the discovery of the actual facts he still has a good bit of 
road to travel, and it's our business to put as many obstacles 
in his way as we can : an easy task, since he has selected you 
to guide him." 

*' Then your advice is not to reject his advances ? " 

^^ By all means ! We can thus watch our man, and ascertain 
where he means to take us to." 

" Up to this time, he has only expressed the wish of having 
me come face to face with the duke, by arranging a meeting at 
our son's school." 

'* Yes, yes, go to the school. Gaudru's idea is a good one ; 
let us make use of it." 

« Very well ! but what next ? " 

" Next," repeated Mercier, rubbing his nose. 

*' When I find myself with M. de Valeroye, what must I do ? 
Must I lend myself to a reconciliation ? " 

" Euh ! euh ! " said the steward, who was fairly scratching 
the skin pff his nose while trying to think of the directions to- 
give to Valentine for her conduct. At last, with a smile, he 
added : 

" I say, bichette, have you any inclination for the con- 
vent ? " 
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*' How long do you expect to leave me there ? " 

" A month at most." 

" All right for a month ; but why this visit to a convent ? " 

" In order eventually to succeed in being received by Mme. 
Boissard. At the proper time, I'll teach you the lesson you are 
to repeat to the duke. With a greeny of his capacity, it will 
pass as easy as a letter through the post-office." 

" And Gaudru's suspicions will not be aroused ? " 

** On the contrary. We'll play our game so nicely that he'll 
rub his hands with satisfaction." 

" And what wiU be the final result ? " 

*' Oh ! now, you are too curious. Allow yourself to be 
guided, and have full confidence in old Mercier, who is not ex- 
actly an ass." 

Then, satisfied with having thus sung his own praise, the 
steward was about withdrawing, when he stopped short to 
ask: 

" By the way, what has become of Eaoul Debruel ? " 

** I do not know. He has not made his appearance since he 
received his cong6 four days ago," replied the duchess, little 
suspecting that on the very evening following his expulsion, 
the clerk had been engaged by Gaudru and the Marquis de 
F61aize, as the reader has already seen at the beginning of this 
story. 



CHAPTER XIII. 
mercieb's three habes. 

After being compelled to interrupt our narrative in order 
to make a long explanatory excursion into the past, we have at 
last returned to that point of our story when M. de Valeroye, 
believing in the sincere repentance of his wife, had obtained 
from Louis Boissard's widow her consent to assist him in the 
rehabilitation of Valentine, by throwing over the latter the 
mantle of her honest reputation. 

'*The world will receive her without objection when she 
appears on your arm," the duke had told Martha, as he was 
beseeching her to offer in her own house a few days' hospitality 
to the repentant Magdalen, previous to her final return to the 
conjugal roof. 

To that request, the widow, it will be remembered, had 
acceded after some hesitation, and it had been agreed that the 
duke should go and bring Valentine the very next day. 

It is perhaps unnecessary to state that if M. de Valeroye had 
proffered that request of the widow, it was because it had been 
skilfully suggested to him by his wife, who was herself acting 
wholly at the instigation of her father. 

During that month of seclusion, Mercierhad, every day that 
he was certain of not meeting the duke in the convent parlor, 
never failed to visit his daughter, for the double purpose, first 
of helping her be patient, and next, of doing what he called 
instructing her. 

** You see," said he *' the duke has swallowed your repent- 
ance, but you must give him time to digest it, and to that end 
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you must prolong your stay here ; he will be the first to ask 
you to shorten the period of your penance." 

"And Gaudru ? what has become of him ? " 

** After your sudden disappearance, the lawyer was clamorous 
to find you ; but he is like a cat, that old rascal ; he always falls 
on his feet. For want of his missing ally he did not remain 
idle, and he has managed so well that he, the secret agent of 
the company, has succeeded in securing the confidence of the 
widow, who has placed her defence in his hands ! He is there, 
still snuffing all around to find some proof of the suicide. But 
he has discovered nothing as yet — luckily for us ! for in that 
case we should be swindled out of the millions which will come 
to the duke when the company is compelled to pay Martha." 

The month's stay at the convent was drawing to its close, 
when Mercier, returning to the subject of Gaudru, said to 
Valentine : 

" I am uneasy about the lawyer : he is too active to suit me. 
We must do something to prevent some unlucky chance from 
putting him on the true scent. On seeing him thus following 
two hares at once, an idea has occurred to me." 

" What idea ? " 

" That of starting three ourselves." 

" You know what the saying is about the- man who tries to 
catch two ? " asked the duchess, laughing. 

" The more reason for hunting three," insisted the steward. 

And after reflecting for a moment, while teasing his nose, 
according to his usual habit, he went on : 

" This is what I have decided : the first time the duke, who 
thinks that you have become the cream of wives, asks you to 
leave the convent to return to the conjugal domicile, you must 
refuse." 

" He begged me to do so yesterday." 

" Therefore he will renew his request. But in refusing, you 
will give as your reason that the pitiless world — don't forget to 
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say * pitiless,' that sounds well — that the pitiless world will de- 
cline to receive you. ' It would be necessary,' you will add, ' for 
some one to undertake my defence. That person should be a 
woman of undoubted character, who would shield me under the 
respect and esteem she inspires.' Do you understand me now, 
bichette ? " 

" Perfectly ; a sort of lady patroness of the work of my 
social regeneration." 

" Exactly. Your husband will look around among his ac- 
quaintances for your future chaperon, and as he lives like a 
bear since your separation, and sees absolutely no one but the 
Widow Boissard, he will naturally come to propose her for 
your protector." 

*' And once at the widow's, what will be the result ? " 

" That we shall then be able to hunt our three hares at leis- 
ure." 

Valentine made the gestuce of counting on her fingers, and 
asked : 

«* Which are the hares ? " 

" Allow me one question before replying. Don't you think 
that if the insurance company, who set up the suicide, had in 
hands the defeasance signed by Baptiste and Grandet, which 
we now hold, they would be on the track of the Why they are 
trying, to find ? " 

" Yes, for they could then prove to the court the true cause 
of the suicide, with this paper to back their assertion." 

Her reply being made, the duchess raised her finger again, 
saying : " First hare ? " 

" Your husband, who will be worth twelve millions if the 
company pays up." 

" A good fat hare, this one, and easy to stew," uttered Val- 
entine with a smile. 

" Euh ! euh ! " said Mercier making a face, " don't trust 
him too much, ma bellotte. An animal who has already had 
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the idea of the false sale is capable of discovering some new- 
trick to keep the pile away from us. It's better to hold than 
to run. Instead of the twelve millions which we hope to se- 
cure through the duke, I am asking myself if it would not be 
better to have six only, but safe in our pockets." 

" Then comes your second hare." 

" Yes, and it's Martha. You'd take her in a little comer, 
for instance, and you'd breathe into her ear : * You owe twelve 
millions to my husband. Give me one- half the -amount, and I 
surrender to you the document which proves the indebtedness. 
Burn this paper and you may safely deny that you owe any- 
thing.' Hein I what do you think of such a bargain to propose 
to the widow Boissard ? " 

" Euh ! euh 1 " said the duchess in her turn. 

" Yes, you are like myself. You don't feel very sure that 
she will accept." 

And the worthy steward uttered a plaintive groan while 
grumbling in a tone of contempt : 

. " She is such a fool, with her prejudices about integrity, that 
Martha ! " 

" Let us see the third hare." 

" Oh ! this is a lean and somewhat tough one, a mere pis- 
aller. But you know: for want of partridges we must fall 
back on thrushes. It would be to go to the insurance com- 
pany, and speak thus : * Gaudru is a fellow who does not 
bother himself gratis. How much have you promised him if 
he discovers the evidence of the suicide? Offer me the same 
amount, and I deliver to you a paper which will do the busi- 
ness in a. superior manner,' That's my third hare." 

** As you have said, it is a very paltry pis-aller." 

** So it is ; but we must make the best out of a bad bar- 
gain," replied the unhappy father in a melanchol}'^ tone. 

Then his countenance becoming suddenly smiling, he ex- 
claimed : « - 
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" What will console us with such meagre fare, will be tlie 
satisfaction of having cut the grass clean from under that ras- 
cally Gaudru's feet." 

" Then you insist upon my going to stay with Martha ? " 

** Undoubtedly. There only shall we be able to judge which 
hare we must shoot." 

** Very well. I'll see that the duke shall make that propo- 
sition to the widow," promised Valentine. 

The reader has seen that she had fully succeeded in obtaining, 
through M. de Valeroye's agency, Mme. Boissard's hospitality. 

But it must also be remembered that at this interview, dur- 
ing which the duke presented his request, was also present the 
lawyer Gaudru, who had been wondering for a month past what 
had become of the confederate whose alliance he had purchased 
with a cheque for fifty thousand francs. On hearing the hus- 
band's request, he backed it with all his might, for it was Ins 
interest that the woman of whose services he expected to avail 
himself should gain admission to Martha's dwelling. 

After taking leave of Mme. Boissard, the lawyer, as we have 
stated, had returned to his coupe standing at the end of the 
avenue, within which sat Debruel, whom the cunning old mau 
had compelled to wait for him, in order to prevent him from 
returning home and disturbing the Marquis de Felaize, who at 
that moment was searching through his papers. 

" When Valentine and Raoul meet face to face at the wid- 
ow's, what will be the consequences ? " Gaudru asked himself, 
as he took his seat in the carriage by the young man's 
side. 

** Well ? " inquired Raoul anxiously, as soon as the carriage 
had started. 

" What, my young fiiend ? " 

" Have you forgotten that, when you requested me to leave 
you with the duke and the widow, you promised to tell me on 
your return where I could find the duc^^ag again ? " 
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*' Come, don't get excited, my dear fellow ; to-morrow you 
shall see the truant beauty," promised the attorney. 

And without adding another word, he left the clerk at his 
door, and thence drove to his own lodgings, where Felaize was 
"waiting to give him an account of the search effected at Eaours. 
Then after the marquis had left, Pamela had made her ap- 
pearance and had sold him the letter which the duchess had 
given her to take to Debniel, and which was still in her pos- 
session, since the clerk was not at home when the girl had rung 
so hard at that door beneath which Felaize had seen her shoes. 

For after the lapse of a whole month, Mme. de Yaleroye, on 
the eve of leaving the convent, had thought of the young man. 

*' What has become of hira ? " she had asked herself with a 
vague apprehension. 

Raoul was for her the black spot of the future. That let- 
ter remaining in the clerk's hands had frightened her for a mo- 
ment, but the remembrance of the past had soon quieted her 
fears. 

*' Bah! "she said to herself ; "my disappearance will turn 
to my advantage after all. At this moment, he must be more 
in love with me than ever. Was it not by keeping away from 
him that I once caused his passion, irritated by absence, to 
make him a thief? This time "the simple restitution of a note 
is not such a difficult task. In order to see me again, he will 
surrender the only weapon which he holds against me." 

And on the strength of this argument, she had sent off Pa- 
mela on a voyage of discovery. 

** To-morrow when you come to meet me at the convent door, 
you will give me an account of your mission," she said to the 
Boubrette, after giving her the most minute instructions. 




CHAPTER XIV. 

LAWYER AND DUCHESS. 

It was in the affcemoon, and the burning August son, shin- 
ing full upon the garden fi'ont, had made it necessary to close 
all the shutters of Mme. Boissard^s house, where the duchess 
had arrived during the forenoon. 

Since the time when, both young ladies then, they met on 
Sundays at the church of Valeroye, the widow and Valentine 
had never seen each other until this day. The reception had 
been, on the part of Martha, extremely polite, but cold, and 
above all very brief, for she had almost immediately placed at 
the disposal of the duchess, who was accompanied by her hus- 
band, the apartment formerly occupied, during his lifetime, by 
Baptiste, the iron- master. 

As soon as she had entered the rooms which she was to oc- 
cupy for the following two or three weeks, Valentine, to whom 
the stiffness of this reception had been quite evident, assumed 
an air of timid indecision. 

" Madame Boissard received me in such a freezing manner, 
that I fear being thought intrusive in accepting her hospital- 
ity," she said to the duke, who had followed her to see that she 
was properly settled in her new quarters. 

" No, Valentine, do not put such an interpretation upon the 
manner of your reception. It is not with a smile upon her lips, 
nor with joyful alacrity, that you could expect to be received 
by one who has been so sorely tried by misfortune during the 
past few months. Do not mistake for coolness that profound 
sadness which now never leaves the poor woman of whom, I 
hope, you will soon manage to make 







LAWYER AND DUCHE88. 267 



'* Yes, you are right, and I am unjust. I had forgotten 
through what hardships Mine. Boissard has passed,'^ said the 
duchess in a penitent tone. 

And at the same time she was saying to herself : 

** If Martha ever becomes my friend I shall be greatly sur- 
prised. From her very first glance, I saw that she hated me. j 
But why, then, does she admit me to her house ? " ^ 

" What do you wish ? " resumed M. de Valeroye, seeing his i 

wife casting around her a look of inquiry. 

^' I expected to find my femme-de-chambre here. She was 
to have met me at the convent gate, but failing to see her there, 
I supposed she had preceded me here." 

^^ Ah ! Mile. Pamdla ? " said the duke with a smile which 
excited his wife's attention. 

** Yes, that's her name. The girl entered my service after 
our separation, and has always given me the greatest satisfec- 
tion," said Valentine, surprised that her husband should speak 
of this soubrette, to whom he had never paid the slightest at- 
tention during his visits to the convent. 

^^ Do yoii think that girl will be satisfied to stay in this 
gloomy and austere house ? " resumed ^. de Valeroye with a 
smile. ** She appeared to me of a somewhat vagabond humor." 

** She is very much attached to me." 

*' I have no doubt of it; but do you really think she is a 
proper femme-de-chambre for you ? " 

" In what respect ? " 

'* In respect to her conduct. As much as I could judge by 
a short scene I had with her to-day, she seemed to me some- 
what imprudent in her behavior." 

" A scene ? What sort of scene ? " inquired the duchess, 
with some anxiety. 

" This morning, wishing to make sure that you had left 
nothing at your lodgings in the Hue Vaugirard, I went there, 
and found Pam^l 
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** Yes ; it was by my orders." 

** That's what she told me. She was going and coming be- 
fore me, seeing that everything was put away in the trunks 
and bandboxes, when I noticed a letter half protruding from 
the pocket of her apron. As she passed close to me, I extended 
my hand towards the note, asking, ^ Is it a letter which has 
come for Mme. la Duchesse in her absence ? ' At this simple 
question, Pam^a blushed and became quit« confused." 

" And did you take the note ? " asked Valentine eagerly, 
thinking of the letter intrusted by her to her cameriste for 
Debruel. 

^^ Oh, no I I had no wish of doing so ; and even if I had, 
Pamela gave me no time, for she stepped back quick, and re- 
plied to me that the letter was addressed to herself. Then, 
supposing, perhaps, I might take it from her by force, she tore 
it at once into a thousand fragments, .which she threw out of the 
open window. 

" ' Now,' I said, * since that letter was for you, why did you 
tear it without reading it ? " 

" * Because, monsieur le Due, a virtuous gii-1 must not read 
everything people write to her.' " 

Mme. de Valeroye, not doubting that this must have beeu 
her letter to Debruel had listened with some apprehension to 
her husband's story. The denouement of the scene restored 
her at once her wonted tranquillity. 

" A smart girl, that Pamela ! How nicely she got out of 
the scrape ! " she thought. 

Then addressing the duke : 

'' But," she said, " it seems to me, duke, that the reply of my 
femme-de-chambre is far from proving the imprudent conduct 
of which you accuse her." 

** It was so simple to refuse the letter from the postman, in- 
stead of receiving it first and then tearing it afterwards," in- 
sisted M. de Valeroye. 




LAWYER AND DUCHESS, 269 

" Doubtless ; but she did not read it." 

** She had, nevertheless, encouraged some lover to write to 
her." 

" Then you demand that I shall dismiss the girl ? " asked 
the duchess, in order to close the debate. 

"Oh! I demand nothing. You must be the only judge. 
Only I thought it best to forbid Pamela joining you until you 
had decided what you would do about it." 

" Is she so very much at fault, then ? " said Valentine, smil- 
ing^. 

And feigning some embarrassment, she dropped her eyes, 
and added in. a feeling tone : 

** * A tout pech6 misericorde.' That .precept which I invoke 
for myself, Monsieur le Due, ought I to forget it for another ? " 

She was really ^o beautiful in her confusion, and her voice 
was so touching, that the duke bent over her hand, and with- 
out saying a word deposited a long kiss upon it. - Then, fear- 
ing to give way before the expiration of the period of proba- 
tion he had fixed upon to make sure of the sinner* s sincere 
conversion, he left hurriedly, saying : 

" Yes, every fault deserves forgiveness. I am going to send 
Pamela to you." 

Remaining alone, the duchess uttered a sigh of satisfaction at 
her husband's departure, and casting her glance around : 

** At last, here I am inside the stronghold ! " she murmured. 

And in order to form an idea of the situation of the apart- 
ment which had been offered to her, she stepped up to the 
window, the shutters of which, as we have said, were closed on" 
account of the sun. "But the duchess' eyes, peering between 
the slats, fell upon Martha and her two sons under the shade 
of the arbor at the end of the garden. 

Martha was sitting at a table upon which lay a book that 
had dropped from her fingers. Her head resting upon her 
hand, she seemed to b© dozing from the effects of the extreme 
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heat. Her sons, who had been at first playing near her, had 
gradually strayed away to the vicinity of a large well, protected 
by a low parapet, upon which the younger one had climbed. 
Unconscious of danger, the child had seized in each hand one 
side of the rope, atfd held himself throvm back over the curb, 
to the great impatience of his brother, who was waiting for his 
turn to do the same thing. 

Was it maternal instinct that woke up Martha at the precise 
mofnent when her child was in danger of death ? We cannot 
say ; but her eyes, scarcely opened, looked about for the. two 
beloved beings who were at her side but a moment before. 

When she saw the boy swinging over the abyss, she started 
with a sudden bound, pale as death ; but no cry of terror es- 
caped her to frighten her son. 

Slowly, and carefully avoiding any noise that might betray 
her approach to the boys, who had their backs turned towards 
her, she crept up to the well, and when within reach, she sprang 
upon the imprudent youth and drew him to her arms with all 
the strength lent her by maternal love intensified by fright. 

Then, without saying a word, and trembling now, she cov- 
ered with convulsive kisses the child, to whom his mother's 
emotion first made known the peril to which he had been 
exposed. 

" A woman of nerve 1 " thought the duchess, who had wit- 
nessed this whole scene from behind her shutter. 

She was unable, owing to the distance, to hear Martha's 
voice as she was gently scolding her son ; but such was not the 
case with another voice, which suddenly uttered these words 
behind her : 

" Madame must be very angiy at me ? " 

On turning around, the duchess found herself in presence of 
Pamela, who had just slipped quietly into the room, her arms 
loaded with bandboxes. 

** Where is my letter ? " exclaimed the mistrea^ abruptly. 
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"Ah! madame, what adventures ! " sighed the camdristey 
whilst relieving herself of her cumbersome luggage. 

" You did not find M. Debruel ? " 

*' Yes, madame, I did, but not without trouble ; it seems that 
lie has become rich since he left us." 

*' Become rich ? " repeated Valentine, surprised. 

" Yes, for from his miserable garret in the Rue Tiquetonne, 
v^here I first went to look for him, he has moved to the 
entresol of a magnificent house in the Rue Lafayette — four 
thousand fi*ancs rent, I should say at first glance, and not a 
furnished house either; which feict supposes a considerable 
outlay for furniture." 

The duchess knew that the young man had spent his last 
sou before she had given him his conge, and this sudden 
change in his circumstances was far from reassuring to her. 
She managed, however, to control her uneasiness, and to reply 
in a cheerful voice : 

^' I am glad for his sake I But come, Pamela, give me an 
account of your mission." 

The soubrette looked at her mistress with astonishment, and 
asked timidly : 

" Did not M. le Due tell madame anything ? " 

"Yes; he spoke of some letter which you tore up in his 
presence." 

*' Doesn't madame suspect what letter that was ? " 

"Was it mine?" 

Pamela made with her head & pretty little affirmative sign, 
and replied squarely : 

^^ Madame has guessed right." 

*'You did not find M. Debruel at home yestesday, then, 
since my letter wias still in your possession this morning ? " 

"No, madame. After ringing the bell for some time, I 
thought of slipping the note under the door, but remembering 
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that my instnictions were to deliver it only in person, I re- 
frained from doing so.'' 

** You were also to get it back after being read, together 
with another letter, of which I demanded the return." 

" I beg Mme. la Duchesse to believe that I had forgotten 
none of her recommendations. This morning, then, I intended 
to return to M. Haoul's as soon as I had finished packing, and I 
had the letter in the pocket of my apron, when the duke came 
to surprise me in the Rue Vaugirard. I was afraid that he 
might get possession of the paper and recognize madame's writ- 
ing on the address. So I tore it up, pretending that it was a 
love-letter addressed to myself." 

" Very well, Pamela, I'll remember you," promised Valen- 
tine, delighted with the cleverness of her femme-de-chambre in 
sparing her a disagreeable explanation. 

** Madame Is too kind," modestly said Pamela, who, after a 
respectful curtsey, stepped into the next room to put the bag- 
gage in order. 

But the girl's countenance changed as soon as the door had 
closed behind her, and assumed an expression of marked dis- 
content. 

" She'll remember me," she muttered ; "it's always the same 
story, and she never does remember! If it wasn't for that 
kind M. Gaudru, who pays so liberally for everything that is 
said or sold to him, I wouldn't actually make the slightest profit 
out of my situation." 

Then with a smile : 

''Anyway, it's quite flattering to think that one has so 
completely taken in one's mistress. How I did fool the 
duchess 1 " 

For she had deemed it unnecessary to tell Valentine that in 
the morning, having caught sight of M. de Valeroye as he was 
alighting from his carriage in front of the house in the Rue 
Vaugirard, she had had the sudden and happy inspiration of 
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getting up the scene of the letter, which was in fact only a 
sheet of white paper hastily slipped into an envelope. 

" If the duke is the least curious I am saved," she had said 
to herself, while placing the letter well in sight in the pocket 
of her apron. 

And the duke, as it is known, had proved curious, and the 
result of his curiosity had been a threefold satisfaction. Pa- 
mela had had the happiness, according to her own expression, 
" of taking in her mistress ; " Valentine had rejoiced in ascer- 
taining that her letter had escaped her husband, and finally 
Gaudru had the good fortune of possessing a valuable autograph 
of the duchess. 

The latter, immediately after Pamela's exit, had begun re- 
flecting upon the news, brought by Pamela, of the. mysterious 
and unforeseen change which had taken place in the situation 
of the ruined Debruel. 

*' Has he received some unexpected legacy ? " she asked her- 
self, thinking of that abrupt passage from' an attic in the Rue 
Tiquetonne to an entresol in the Rue Lafayette. 

Par from being alarmed at this turn of fortune, Valentine 
deemed it an additional source of security for her. 

*' Having become rich again," she thought, " Baoul will not 
preserve any longer the irritating memory of that ruin to which 
I contributed, and he will forget me. I prefer that. His 
stupid and furious passion would forever have threatened me 
with the production of that letter, which, on the contrary, his 
indifference will permit to lie in the bottom of some drawer, — 
provided he has riot really burnt it as he says he did." 

And Mme. de Valeroye ended this mental r6sum6 of the 
situation by saying to herself with real satisfaction : 

'* It's better, after all, that Pamela should not have found 
Raoul at home ; her visit could only have served to inspire him 
with fresh hope, whilst now I am well rid of him." 

But for this illusion, which made her see the future quite 
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couleur de rose^ the discreet little knocks, which were heard at 
that moment against her room door, might have sounded to her 
like a big alarm bell. 

Having replied to that appeal, she saw the door gently 
pushed open, and Gaudru^s fox-like countenance appear at the 
enti*ance. 

'* He has lost no time," she thought at once, at the sight of 
the attorney. 

The latter, after carefully closing the door again, advanced 
with repeateil bows up to the easy-chair upon which the beau- 
tiful woman reclined, and uttered in the humblest tone : 

'' Madame Boissard, to whom I had come to pay a visit, 
having informed me that Mme. la Duchesse was staying 
in this house, I have ventured to hope that she would be 
kind enough to admit to her presence the most sincere of her 
admirers." 

But there was no mistaking this apparent meekness. It was 
indeed an ally who was coming to ask an explanation of that 
silence of a month, after, on the faith of a treaty, he had parted 
with his fifty thousand franc check. 

Desiring to see the attorney first begin the fight, Mme. de 
Valeroy pretended to understand his sentence in the ordinary 
sense of a compliment addressed to her beauty, and she re- 
plied laughingly: 

"The most sincere of my admirers! Oh ! oh! you are be- 
coming gallant, Gaudru ? " 

But the cunning old man, who had just taken a seat un- 
invited, replied with a gesture of modest protestation : 

" I beg Mme. la Duchesse to attribute to me only the sort 
of admiration which is suitable and proper at my age." 

" Then what do you find so admirable about me, mon cher ? " 

" Why, your qualities, your numerous and remarkable quali- 
ties," uttered Gaudru with a perfectly serious face. 

** Really, my qualities? And among them all, which are 
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those that principally excite the admiration which you pro- 
fess?" 

'* Your shrewd intelligence, which enables you to take the 
merest hint ; your promptness to act ; and, above all, your 
sagacity in guessing what one has not had time to tell you." 

The duchess, not wishing to take notice of the persiflage con- 
cealed beneath the lawyer's serious manner, feigned great sur- 
prise and exclaimed : 

" Really^ you overwhelm me I is it possible that I should 
possess so many qualities without ever having suspected it ? I 
Tvould feel most flattered if you would condescend to inform me 
on what occasions I may have manifested that intelligence, and 
above all — for you said above all — that sagacity which you now 
have the politeness t^praise." 

Gaudru threw himself back in his chair, crossed his legs 
without the slightest respect for the duchess, arid changing his 
tone, aslled with 4he most complete familiarity : 

" Suppose we put the dots on the I's." 

" Suppose we do ? " 

"Yes or no, are you still on my side? In other words, 
does the little contract we made a month ago still hold 
good ? " 

" There was a contract made then ? " said Valentine ingenu- 
ously. 

The attorney looked her in the eyes, then dryly : 

" And money paid to bind it too, if I remember right," he 
said. 

*' Ah ! yes, I received fifty thousand francs. That was in- 
tended for earnest money then I and on what, my good Gau- 
dru ? " asked the duchess, still keeping up the same game. 

" Have you forgotten what I spoke to you about ? " 

*' Not at all. You spoke to mo of remorse for your past con- 
duct towards me ; of ennui, which prompted you to do some- 
thing in my behalf; of bringing about a reconciliation with my 
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husband, so that I could resume mj position in society — ^that's 
right, is it not ? " 

** Yes, but what next ? " 

" Next, you skilfully contrived an interview between the 
duke and nnyself, by putting us face to face in the college 
parlor." 

Then, summoning a voice full of emotion, Valentine added, 
casting at the same time a look of gratitude at the lawyer : 

'* May it be a sweet reward f8r your heart, dear friend, to 
learn that your laudable hopes are on the eve of being fulfilled. 
When I leave this house, where I am to spend three or foiu: 
weeks, the doors of the conjugal domicile will open wide before 
me." 

Saying which, she had grasped Gaudm^s hands, which she 
was pressing within hers, adding in an accent of deep gratitude : 

" I shall owe you the happiness of my existence, oh, best of 
hieiH" * ^ '^ • 

The b«|fe-J)f men had allowed the duchess to pay him in his 
own coin, in the way of persiflage ; when she had done, he 
adlnd in tL^one of r&illery : 

'^ Now that you have got off your joke, will it please you to 
become serious ag^in, and to speak of a certain gap which 
seems to exist in your memory ? " 

" Point out the gap," said Valentiije, in no wise ruffled by 
the more than famili^ style in whick the lawyer brought her 
back " to her mutton." 

^* As a compensation for my intervention in your favor, did 
you not promise to do me a "Service whenever I might call 
upon you ? " 

" I cannot deny it." 

" Do you remember against whom Tt told you I might re- 
quire your services ? " 

" Perfectly : against- the duke," said the pretty woman 
frankly. 
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GauAu was doubtless but little prepared for this candid 
avowal, for lie exclaimed in a tone of joyous surprise : 

»"Ah! how you did frighten me! I thought for a moment 
that you had betrayed me ! Why^the devil did you go through 
all that nonsense about emotion and gratitude, instead of tell- 
ing me at once that our bargain still held good ? " 

The worthy man stopped to rub his hands vigorously, then 
he went on : 

** So you are still my partner ? " 

*' Always." 

** And I can rely on you to play an ugly trick on the duke ? " 

Mme. de Valeroye made an affirmative sign with her head, 
whilst at the same time she held up her finger, saying : 

" Yes— but— ". 

" But what ? " 

In her turn, she looked at Gaudru, and with a smile she 
asked : 

" We continue to put the dots on the I's, don't we ? 

" Of course," said the attorney, whose good-humor disap- 
peared immediately. 

And as the duchess seemed to hesitate about going on, he 
exclaimed impatiently : 

'' Come, let us have the sequel of your ' but.' " 

Valentine burst out laughing at this request, saying : 

" Don't be so alarmed at a poor innocent word ; listen, 
rather : I shall play any trick you please on the duke, hut on 
condition that the consequences shall not fall upon me." 

The attorney had probably comprehended something more 
serious, for on hearing that answer he shrugged his shoulders, 
and replied in a voice which had become cheerful again : 

" What folly to think that the thing might be prejudicial to 
you in the least ! On the contrary ! " 

" How on tke contrary ? Do you mean to say that it will 
be beneficial to me ? " 
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** Undoubtedly I was wrong in using those words * play an 
ugly trick,' which frightened you. I would have done a hun- 
dred times better to have told you all about it at once." 

" Then say it now." 

*^ The fJEUst is, I am afraid you may be jealous," said Gaudru 
with well-feigned hesitation. 

** Jealous of whom ? " 

*' Of your husband." 

Instead of bursting out laughing on hearing the attorney giv- 
ing her that reply, pf which, she was fully satisfied, he did not 
believe a word, Mme. de Valeroye contented herself with re- 
turning to the old man the same phrase of which he had n[iade 
use a few moments before : 

" Now that you have got off your own joke, will it please 
you to become serious again ? " 

That reply caused Gaudru to assume an air of distress, and 
he shook his head, saying : 

" You are very wrong to laugh at me when I am only seek- 
ing your happiness." 

« Indeed ? " 

" Dame I what is my wish ? my sincerest wish ? It's to see 
you reconciled to your husband." 

^' But it seems to me that this reconciliation is in a &ir way 
of being effected." 

The lawyer made a slight grimace while saying in a tone of 
doubt : 

" Euh I euh ! one's apt to believe what one wishes." 

" Then you thibk I have too much faith in the duke's re- 
storing bis confidence to me ? " 

" Yes ; an^ in your place I would not wholly believe in it 
until I had seen M. de Valeroye frankly give up his mistress." 

Valentine was so little prepaued for such an answer, that it 
was with sincere surprise that she exclaimed : ^ 

" A. mistress 1 Where did you discover that ? " 
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** What ! don't you guess who it is ? And yet you don't 
liave to go out of this house to find her," gently insinuated the 
attorney. 

The duchess felt too confident of her own fatal power over 
"the heart of her husband to admit that the duke could, even 
£or an instant, think of any other woman. Moreover, know- 
ing as she did the very secret which Gaudru was striving to 
discover, she also knew what pure and sacred reverence Martha 
entertained for the memory of the deceased Louis Boissard. 

The real astonishment which had seized her on hearing the 
lawyer's insinuation, yielded suddenly to feigned indignation, 
and looking at Gaudru with an air of painful surprise, she 
exclaimed : 

*'You don't mean that Mme. Boissard is my husband's 
mistress ? " , ^ 

Gaudru began shaking his head in the old melancholy way, 
and replied in a sad tone : 

" Another besides me felt so sure of it that he could not 
survive that distressing discovery, and^ — he committed suicide." 
And dropping his voice, he whispered : 

" Yes, poor Boissard did commit suicide." 

He had hardly uttered these words, when Valentine, seeing 
clearly into his game, was saying to herself : 

'> Good I I see what he is after now ; let us watch his next 
move." 

Then, speaking aloud, with frightened count^iance and 
trembling voice : • 

" What are you telling me there ? " she stammered. 

" The truth," groaned Gaudru. 

A formidable sigh uttered by the worthy man, punctuated 
these two words, which he followed with this exclamation : 

" You cannot imagine the satisfaction I should feel if I 
could have the proof that I am mistaken ! " 

And as if carried away by a sudden impulse, he added quickly : 
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I must really b^ jour pardon for not liaTm^ been more 
sincere with yoa. I would have done a hundred times better 
U> have told you the true motive that prompts me.^ 

*^ It*s always time to confess," minced the duchess in an en- 
couraging tone, while keeping on her guard against some new 
ruse. 

'^ WiU you promise not to get angry if I ^leak to you 
franklv ? " 

** I swear it." 

^^ Well, when I told you it was out of pore kindness to ycffi. 
that I wished to see yon reconciled to your husband, I was 
telling an untruth, for — pardon me for saying so— you do not 
interest me in the least." 

** Thank you ! " 

'^ Only, you were to be for me the means of ascertaining a 
secret which I have undertaken to discover for some one else^s 
account." 

Gaudru had uttered these words in really so naive a tone 
that the duchess was fairly caught. 

" He is going to confess to me that he is acting in behalf 
of the insurance company," she thought. 

Her errAr was brief, however, for the attorney resumed at 
once: 

'* Yes, for some one else's account. — ^By the way, I think 
you know the person, at least by name : I refer to the Marquis 
de Fclaize, my best friend." 

'' The name is not entirely unknown to me," said Valentme, 
who was trying to guess what part was about to be played by 
the new personage whom the attorney had just introduced in 
his explanations. 

" You must know that the poor marquis is desperately in 
lovo with Mme. Boissard, — only instead of squarely declaring 
himself, he has thought proper to get jealous of your husband, 
because he sees him all the time prowling around the widow. 
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-A^nd as Felaize does not do things by halves, he not only 
£ancied that M. de Valeroye was his rival, but he persuaded 
liimself that he was a successful rival, dating back his triumph 
even to the time when Louis Boissard was still living. Then 
carrying his jealous suppositions still farther, didn't he imagine 
a.lso that Boissard must have committed suicide from sheer 
despair at the discovery of his wife's infidelity ? " 

Like the diver who comes to the surface for air after a long 
plunge under the surface of the water, Gaudru stopped to take 
breath. 

'' Go on, go on, master trickster ; I'll fetch you up directly," 
thought the duchess, while seeming to lend him her entire 
attention. 

With a smile of pity, the wily old man went on : 

" Then, finding him so insane on the subject, I said to my- 
self that facts would convince Felaize better than all my argu- 
ments. I thought that he would no longer believe in the 
duke's love for Martha if he saw him reconciled with you, 
and that's why I have urged this reconciliation." 

'' Well conceived," said Valentine approvingly. 

" Isn't it ? The more so that when the marquis sees the 
indifference with which Martha will witness the duke's estrange- 
ment from her, he will not persist in his stupid suspicions that' 
domestic infelicity was the cause of Boissard's suicide." 

'' What do you mean by ' was the cause ' ? Do you suppose 
that if it was not for love, Boissard had some other reason for 
coiJMnitting suicide ? " 

" You won't laugh at me if I tell you what I really think ? " 
. ''No; say it!" 

" That foolish Felaize repeated to me so often that he was 
certain it was a suicide, that I ended by sharing his opinion, 
which one circumstance seems to sustain." 

" What circumstance ? " 

*' The very fact that your husband never leaves the widow. 
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As I know perfectly well that M. de Valeroye loves no one 
but you, I do not like F^laize to stupidly attribute that in- 
timacy to a passion, but I conceive it rather to be a sort of 
pious mission which the duke has undertaken, to console a 
friend sorely tried by a terrible catastrophe of which he knows 
tlie true cause." 

" Do you know, Gaudru, that you are exciting my curiosity 
greatly ? I am going to be taken with a violent notion of 
displaying all my powers of seduction to get from itij husbaad 
the key of this mystery." 

The attorney, who believed that he had succeeded in his 
object, fell plump into the trap, and replied gayly : 

^' Yes, that^s it ; confess the duke, and afterwards you can 
tell me all about it." 

" No ! " said Valentine. 

" Why not ? " 

" Because I see no necessity of revealing to you what the 
duke may tell me." 

"Are we not allies? " 

*' Allies — in what? Did you not confess a little while 
since that in acting as you did you were prompted by no in- 
terest towards me, but solely by your friendship for the Mar- 
quis de F^laize ? Why should I do anything for you ? " 

" Why, because I paid you in advance," roughly said Gaudru, 
who had ceased laughing. 

** Ah ! yes, the fifty thousand franc cheque." 

" It seems to me that I have rewarded with sufficient 
liberality a service of such slight importance." 

" Don't talk nonsense, my good master. You are in the 
habit of paying for things just what they are worth, neither, 
more nor less. Now you didn't part with your cheque with- 
out good and sufficient cause." 

The best feature about Gaudru's nature was that, like the 
philosopher, he was always ready for anything. On seeing 
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the duchess thus running full tilt against him, he contented 
himself with asking her very quietly : 

" So you refuse to render me the little service which T had 
a, right to expect of you ? " 

" Do you really think the serlrice you ask so very small? " 
giggled Valentine. 

And without t any transition whatever : 

" Do you know, my dear Gaudru, that reading is one of my 
favorite pastimes ? One learns so many useful things that way. 
"Wherever I find a book, were it only the Directory, I must 
take a look at it. I was glancing over one the other day, and 
I had the curiosity to turn to your name. I found it, together 
"with all your various titles and qualifications ; among others, 
that of being a member of the judiciary committee of the 
Pkecaution Company. This name struck me all the more 
. forcibly for the reason that on that very morning I had read 
in a newspaper that this same company had refused to pay 
jMme. Boissard, alleging suicide as their defence. Then, 
thinking of your cheque, I exclaimed involuntarily : * How 
shrewd that Gaudru is ! ' " 

Not a muscle had moved upon the attorney's face whilst lis- 
tening to the duchess. At the very moment when Valentine 
thought him completely floored, the old man was saying to 
himself : 

^' That's too smart for a woman ; there must be some sharp 
fellow behind the scenes." 

Then aloudj and in a gentle voice he resumed : 

" Ah ! you are fond of reading. Well, I prefer the pleasure 
of conversation. One learns many thiligs that way, too. I 
lately made the acquaintance of a young man named Raoul 
Debruel. You can't imagine how interesting he is when he 
talks." 

It was, as they say vulgarly, the reply of the shepherd to 
the shepherdess, and that reply struck home. 
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At the name of Baoul Debruel, the duchess, who had been 
half reclining in her chair, drew herself up suddenly, and at 
the same time that all the color disappeared from her face, the 
mocking smile that played upon her mouth gave way to a quiv- 
ering of the lips. 

She had just . understood the great danger that hung over 
her. Raoul was certainly an enemy to be feared, but by 
means of the passion with which she had inspired him, she felt 
herself able to control him, so long as she would have to deal 
with him alone. But the situation became infinitely more 
alarming to her, from the moment that she supposed that the 
young man was in the hands of the cunning Gaudru, who 
would certainly make use of him as the instrument of his ven- 
geance. 

The poor duchess, who was just now shouting victory over 
her fancied triumph, in proving to her adversary that she 
knew the motive which had attracted him to the Boissard 
house, was now, therefore, slightly taken down in her feelings. 
In the midst of her triumph, she was little expecting that 
battery which her enemy had just unmasked at the last mo- 
ment. 

Gaudru had watched from the comer of his eye the effect 
produced by the clerk's name, but he pretended not to see any- 
thing, and went on in the same quiet voice : 

" Beally, the young man's conversation is most instructive ; 
one might spend hours listening to him, especially when he 
talks of his goddess." 

" Ah ! he worships a woman? " interrupted Valentine, catch- 
ing up at the hope that she had lost nothing of her sway over 
the clerk's heart. 

" Did I say he worshipped her ? " said Gaudru, in a tone of 
surprise. " 1 did not mean to state such an untruth. I think 
rather that the young man, who has been too much ' imposed 
upon, entertains against the aforesaid person a secret feeling 
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of animosity, which a shrewd fellow — like me, for instance — 
might make extremely useful against the lady, if he had any 
object in doing so." 

As he finished this sentence, the attorney drew up his chair 
to the side of Mme. de Yaleroye's easy chair, exclaiming : 

*' Here, duchess, I must tell you this Eaoul's story ; it is 
very funny. Imagine that I met him, as it were, upon the 
parapet of a bridge ; he was about to jump into the river, after 
Having been dismissed like a lackey by his goddess. Ah ! 
Tvomen are sometimes very imprudent in dismissing people, 
especially such people as are apt to let out certain misdeeds 
^which have such a strong odor of prison about them." 

After having emphasized the last words, Gaudru leaned for- 
"ward with a smile towards Valentine, saying : 

" Are you not of the same opinion, duchess ? " 

Anxious to ascertain what the lawyer might know about the 
past, the pretty woman, mastering her emotion, replied in a 
playful tone : 

** Oh ! quite often, out of spite at being rejected, a man may 
invent many things which have never existed in fact." 

" Yes, but such is not the case with my man ; he has proofs 
of what he says." 

" Ah ! " exclaimed Valentine, whose voice, despite all her 
efforts, betrayed poignant anguish. 

*' When I say that he has the proof, it is not quite the 
truth ; rather I ought to say that he thinks he has, for it's 
already some time since another laid hands upon it." 

" And what does that proof consist of? " said the duchess, 
abruptly. 

*'A letter, a sweet little letter — very short, hardly three 
lines — ^but enough to send a man to prison. In its laconic 
tenor, that note is a charming promise of surrender made by 
the goddess, if the lover consents to I know not what in- 
famy." 
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"Ah! you do not know what infamy?" interrupted Val- 
entine. 

" That's only a form of speech, madame, for I swear to you 
that I know everything from A to Z," affirmed Gaudru, with 
&up<)rb assurance. 

The old man was lying. It was only by dint of shrewd in- 
fei^noe and upon a word escaped from Kaoul that he had ar- 
rived, as may be remembered, to conclude that Mine, de Yal- 
eroye had imposed some criminal action upon the unfortunate 
clerk; but it was impossible for him to ascertain precisely 
what the crime had been, because Debruel had said nothing, 
and even had he spoken, his confession would have been in- 
complete, since he had delivered the envelope in the same con- 
dition that he had stolen it, that is, with unbroken seals, and, 
consequently, without knowing anything of its contents. 

"You must have paid very dear for such a letter? " said 
the duchess, a false smile upon her lips, and terror in her 
heart. 

"Not that, dear madame," uttered Gaudru, snapping his 
nail on the edge of his tooth. 

" Do you mean to say that you got it for nothing ? " 

'* No. We are alone, and I may as well own up to you. I 
stole it, stole it outright. Ah, dame! it was worth risking 
something to obtain possession of this double-edged weapon." 

" Double-edged ? " repeated Valentine, without seeming to 
understand. 

"Undoubtedly. Should my young man not prove docile 
and obedient, I threaten him, letter in hand, with going and 
telling the story of his exploits to dame Justice. That's one 
of the two edges." 

"And the other?" 

" The other concerns the goddess." 

" In what way ? " 
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**WiIl you allow me to form a supposition in order to 
make myself better understood ? " 

'^ Form as many suppositions as you like." 

" Suppose, therefore, that I should require of the goddess a 
service similar to that which I implored you in vain to render 
me a little while since." 

" Yes, the getting out of my husband the why and where- 
fore of M. Boissard's death, so as to repeat to you after- 
Tvards." 

"Exactly. I am going on with my supposition; I would 
then go to — " 

" What's the matter?" asked Mme, de Yaleroye, surprised 
to see the attorney, who had suddenly stopped, remaining with 
gaping mouth and staring eyes. 

" Ah I mille dossiers ! it is certainly a prodigious coinci- 
dence. Imagine that the goddess in question lives, very much 
like yourself, separated from her husband, and that, like your- 
self, too, she is on the point of returning to her husband, who 
forgives her because he believes that she has been guilty of 
nothing worse than foolish prodigality and reckless extrava- 
gance." 

" Then you propose to go and inform the husband that she 
has other misdeeds on her conscience ? " 

" Without the slightest hesitation. Unless, of course — " 

And Gaudru interrupted himself to allow Valentine to finish 
the sentence, which she did by saying : 

'' Unless the — ^goddess —shall consent to repeat what her 
husband will have told her on the subject of M. Boissard's 
death?" 

"Exactly; you have it, dear madame. You understand 
that she'll think twice before refusing me, for it is safe to 
wager that the husband, indulgent for certain faults, would 
prove intractable upon others, and that he would cast away 
far from him the wife who^ between you and me, is only anx- 
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ious to return to the conjugal roof, that she may get her hand 
upon the millions which that stupid husband still possesses/^ 

If Gaudru, instead of throwing himself back in his cliair in 
triumphant style, and pointing his nose to the ceiling, had 
looked at Mme. de Valeroye as he was closing his peroratioD, 
he would have surprised a flash of joy which had suddenlj 
shone in her eyes. 

''Ah! you would be cruel enough to inform on that 
woman ? " resumed the duchess, in a voice that no longer be- 
trayed the slightest agitation. 

" Yes, I would, if on her side she were imprudent enough 
to refuse me the favor I ask of her." 

'' And suppose she should ask for time to reflect ? '' 

*' In my place, how long would you give her? '* 

** Until this evening." 

*' Granted ! " exclaimed the lawyer, rising and taking up his 
hat, and, with the most respectful obeisance, he made his way 
to the door walking backwards, and uttering in his most hon- 
eyed tones: 

" In expectation of finding myself again with Madame la 
Duchesse this evening, I beg her to accept my sincerest thanks 
for the kind reception with which she has honored me." 

As soon as the door had closed upon him, Valentine, who 
had partially risen from her seat as he was taking leave of her, 
sank back into her easy chair, murmuring with a smile : 

" That old fool may boast of having caused me a terrible 
fright for a minute or two." 

Gaudru had just indeed been guilty of the same fault as 
Mme. de Valeroye ; he had shouted victory too soon. 

In attempting the better to make his power felt, he had im- 
prudently exposed his weak side. 

When he had spoken of the wife who was anxious to return 
to the conjugal roof and lay hands upon her husband^s millions, 
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those words had been a ray of light for the duchess, who had at 
once said to herself that he must know little or nothing. 

Now, if we are requested to explain this * little,' we will 
answer that Valentine, caring more for the millions than for 
the duke, had been but little alarmed at Gaudru's threat of 
going to reveal the past to M. de Valeroye. What had really- 
frightened her was the lawyer's declaration that he knew every- 
thing from A to Z. 

*' If he knows everything," she had thought, " he must be 
aware of the existence of that sham sale made by the duke. 
In that case, the wily old monkey must soon have discovered 
Grandet's doings, and once on the track, he will promptly find 
out the Why of the suicide which the company wishes to 
prove. Then the Precaution will win their suit, and the mil- 
lions which the duke has in prospect will be swamped." 

In speaking of the millions left to the husband, Gaudru had 
shown her that he was ignorant of that sham sale behind which 
was hid the Why so much sought after. 

After the lawyer's retreat, therefore, Valentine, her mind now 
quite relieved, had stretched herself in her easy chair, and yielding 
to the drowsy effects of the heat, soon fell asleep, murmuring : 

" Gaudru has given me until this evening. Before that 
time, I shall see my father, and he will know how to meet the 
attorney." At the same moment Gaudru, sitting in his coup6, 
was saying to himself: 

^' I fixed her nicely, that dear duchess who guesses by means 
of the Directory what brings me to the Boissards. It was 
clever of her, though, to discover that I am the secret agent of 
the Precaution Company ! " 

But almost at once, shaking his head, he contradicted the 
praise he had just bestowed upon his adversary by returning 
to his first idea : 

" No, no. It's too smart for a woman. That never came 
from her. There must be some wily fox behind the scenes." 
13 



CHAPTER XV. 

A LUCRATIVE EMPLOYMENT. 

When, at eight oMock in the evening, Gaudru, like a man 

who knows that the iron must be struck while it's hot, re- 

. turned to the widow's dwelling pui-suant to the appointment 

made with the duchess, Mile. Pamela was lounging in the front 

garden which separated the house from' the outer gate. 

The girl, who was quite capable of conducting simultaneously 
her affairs of business together with her affairs of the heart, 
began by casting upon the coachman Michel a xhost loving 
glance, destined to make him wait her return in patience, and 
then started walking as soon as she saw the attorney alighting 
from his carriage. 

Quite slowly she directed her steps towards one of the wings 
of the house where she could be secure from any intruding or 
spying eyes, and having reached the spot, she pivoted upon 
her heels and waited. 

" She has something to tell me," thought Gaudru, who un- 
derstood perfectly the invitation. 

Instead of going up to the stoop, he joined the cam^riste in 
her comer. 

" Monsieur doubtless comes to pay another visit to my 
mistress ? " inquired the femme-de-chambre to begin with. 

" Yes, and I think she is expecting me." 

" Then monsieur thinks wrong." 

"Why so?" ^ ' 

" Madame doubtless thought you would not come until 
later. At this moment, she is not alone, and I fear that she 
may not be able to receive you at once," 
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*' Very well ; I'll go and call on Mme. Boissard, and I'll re- 
main there until the duchess be pleased to sefld for me." 

** Monsieur will not find Mme. Boissard home, for she is 
the very person who is engaged with the duchess at present." 

** Eh ! eh ! " said Gaudru, pricking up his ears. 
, Certain now of having aroused the attorney's curiosity, the 
cameriste added softly : 

*' Which made me hope that monsieur, finding neither one 
mor the other of the ladies to speak to, would perhaps like to 
kill time by asking me a few questions ? " 

It was perfectly evident that Pamela had something to say. 
But she was waiting before speaking, until the old man had 
first noticed the little hand which she was holding out wide 
open. 

'Upon this extended palm, Gaudru deposited at once two 
napoleons, asking at the same time : 

" So you are sure it's Madame Martha who is now with the 
duchess ? " 

** Yes, sir. Ah ! I may well say that duiing the whole 
day there has been a regular procession of visitors, for, except 
during an hour that my mistress was asleep, she has not been 
alone a moment." 

" May I know who these visitors were ? " 

" First, M. de Yaleroye, who, after having brought her here, 
remained at least an hour. Then you came and had a long 
conference." 

"And after me?" 

*'The duke came back. I could not tell you what took 
place between them, but the husband went away looking pale 
and dejected. Eight on- his heels, M. Mercier called — " 

" Has he just arrived in . Paris ? " interrupted Gaudru 
shai-ply. 

If, instead of being a chambermaid, Pamela had undertaken 
some sort of trade, it is quite certain that she never would 
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have been ruined by giving credit to her customers. On bear- 
ing the attorney's question, she remained dumb, but her silence 
was explained by a gesture of the hand, which was again ex- 
tended forward empty and with open palm. 

"The devil! " thought Gaudru, "it seems that what con- 
cerns Mercier must be paid extra I " 

And without bargainings he dropped two additional na- 
poleons. 

" On account," remarked the girl afi she pocketed them. 

" On account ? " repeated the worthy man laughing. " Why, 
my child, a confidential communication on iiie subject of the 
duchess's father must be held at a fearful price, then ? '' 

" Monsieur will judge for himself." 

" Very well. But give me first the worth of my two na- 
poleons." 

" That's just the price of the only answer which I am going 
to make to monsieur's question." 

" Indeed I " 

" Didn't you just ask me whether M. Mercier arrived to- 
day?" 

" Exactly." 

^' Learn, then, that madame's father has been in Paris ever 
since she returned from Germany, that is, for nearly a month 
and a half. When you called for the first time in the Rue 
Vaugirard, the father and daughter were already united ; only 
M. Mercier has always avoided showing himself." 

Gaudru had been slightly bewildered by this unexpected 
revelation. At the last words, he struck his forehead, ex- 
claiming: 

"I have it! That's the shrewd one who's behind the 
scenes ! " 

And in an accent of curiosity, he asked : 

" It was he who advised the retirement to the convent, and 
the stay at Mme. Boissard's, wasn't it ? " 
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Pamela made a pretty little curtsey, and said with a smile : 

" Doesn't monsieur think the answer I just made him worth 
the two napoleons received on account ? " 

Far from bargaining, the attorney came down liberally. 

" I'll give twenty napoleons for all there is left to say," he 
proposed. 

'* If monsieur will make it five hundred francs, I'll give him 
good measure." 

" It's a bargain," accepted Gaudru without hesitation. 
** We say, then, that the steward called to see his daughter ? " 

*' Yes, after M. de Valeroye had left. He and the duchess 
shut themselves up, and dame ! they talked, and they talked — " 

" Unfortunately you did not hear a word of it all ? " asked 
the attorney, looking her straight in the eyes. 

Without stopping to reply, Pamela went on :' . 

'* In short, they only opened the door after the lapse of two 
hours at least." 

" And you heard nothing ? " repeated Gaudru. 

The cameriste doubtless found the question too indiscreet; 
and feigning again not to have heard it, she added: 

" When I was able at last to enter my mistress's room after 
this long conference, she was just saying laughingly to her 
father : ^ I can just see w&at face that old monkey Gaudru will 
make!'" 

" Ah I they were speaking of me ? " 

*' Yes, I heard that much ; but that's all I did hear." 

"Really?" 

" Monsieur may believe me." 

The old man understood that he would not obtain of the 
girl the admission that she had been eavesdropping. Ceasing, 
therefore, to insist upon that point, he went on with his in- 
terrogatory : 

"What other visitor called after the father's withdrawal?" 

" The father has not yet gone." 
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" Hein ? " said Gaudru, starting violently. 

** M. Mercier is still with his daughter.*" 

" But you told me jnst now that Mme. Boissard was with 
the duchess." 

^^ So I repeat now. My mistress, pretending to be some- 
what indisposed, requested to be served in her own room. 
The father and daughter dined therefore t^te-i-t^te." 

'^ At the end of the meal, during which they spoke of nothing 
but the weather, — at least, in my presence, — the dudhess sent 
me to request Mme. Boissard to fix the hour when she might 
be able to grant her a few moments' conversation." 

" And what did the widow reply ? " 

" That Mme. de Valeroye being unwell, she would go up to 
her apartment — and she followed me at once." 

" Go on, go on," said the attorney,' in a tone of eager curi- 
osity, expecting to hear some additional particulars. 

The soubrette breathed a sigh of regret, and murmured 
sadly : 

" I am really distressed at being compelled to say that I 
have done — I have nothing more to tell, monsieur." 

*' You must, at least, have «aught the first sentence ex- 
changed between the ladies." 

" Not a word ; M. Mercier promptly turned me out, and 
behind me I heard him turn the key in the lock." 

" Has Mme. Boissard been long with the duchess ? " 

" Hardly ten minutes. I had just come down when you 
arrived." 

The attorney clinched his fists, while grumbling in a furious 
voice : 

^* Mille dossiers ! mille dossiers ! " 

*' Does monsieurs's nerves trouble him ? " inquired the girl, 
with a smile. 

" No, my child." 

« It's anger then ? " 
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** Yes, at being unable to hear more. Ah ! I would pay 
dearly to find myself, in some corner where I could hear every- 
thing that's being said upstairs just now ! " 

" Ah ! " exclaimed Pamela. 

Then dropping her eyes, she added : 

^' Is monsieur capable of changing his mind after once 
promising?" ' 

The old man" fancied that she was uneasy about her five 
hundred Jfran'cs. He therefore took out his pocket-book, from 
which lie selected a bank-note, while replying : 

"No, my dear, I always stick to what I promise." 

" I am sorry for that," said the soubrette. 

" How, sorry ? Would you rather that, instead of five 
hundred francs, I should offer you but half that amount ? " 

*' Or double the sum," breathed Pamela, quite timidly and 
without raising her eyes. 

" Ah ! that's what you call not keeping one's promise ? " 

She was so very timid, the poor girl, that, not daring to 
speak, she made with her head a little affirmative sign. 

There never was any time wasted with Gaudru, who pos-. 
sessed the gift of ready understanding. 

" And if, instead of five hundred francs, I were to offer you 
a thousand, what would you have to propose in exchange? " he 
asked. 

*' I would take monsieur to that little comer which he was 
wishing so much to discover just now, and which he was offer- 
ing to pay so dearly for." 

'' Here are your thousand francs ! " exclaimed at once the 
attorney, radiant with joy. 

The soubrette took the note. Like a prudent girl, she ex- 
amined it attentively on the' wrong side and on the right, held 
it up to the light, tried the paper, and then, fully satisfied as 
to its value, she slipped it in her bosom, saying : 

" Will, monsieur please foUow me ? " 
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The attorney laid his hand upon the arm of the chamber- 
maid as she was about starting. 

'^ One minute ! '^ he said. '^ One question fbrst about that 
comer where you are going to take me. Is it a mouse-trap from 
wliich it will not be possible for me to come out after once 
in Ride ? " 

'^ Monsieur will be as free to go and come as on the Place 
de lu Concorde." 

And with a smile : 

'' He might even, if he thought proper, invite some guests 
there," added the girl. 

What was but a jest on the part of the girl was taken in 
earnest by Gaudru, who repeated, " Guests ? " 

^' Yes, and you would be quite at ease there, for the comer 
which I offer you is no other than my own room, situated neizt 
to t]iat of Madame la Duchesse, and within call, in case she 
might need me during tlie night." 

" But then one room is only accessible through the other ? " 

^' So madame thinks ; for during the day I took care to go 
in and out of my room so often through the door communicat- 
ing with her apartment, that it has not occurred to th3 duchess 
that there might be another outlet through the back stairs. It's 
that way that I propose to take monsieur, if he will follow me." 

Pamola turned to go, but this time again she was detained 
by the old man, who asked her in a sarcastic tone : 

" Are you tired of bank-notes, my child ? " 

" Monsieur does not really think I am so fickle as that ? I 
am constant in my affections." 

'* Were I to offer you another, I would not run the risk of 
displeasing you ? " 

" Monsieur may try, and he can then judge for himself." 

" Yes, but as your delicacy might feel offended at receiving 
money which you have not earned, I am going to give you an 
opportunity of deserving it." 
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The girl cast an uneasy look upon the attorney, then re- 
plied: 

" Is it very /d^uigerous, what you are going to demand ? " 

" I shall demand nothing. I simply wish to avail myself of 
an idea of yours ; and the end of it all will be a kind action 
which we shall have performed, you and I." 

" What idea of mine do yau refer to ? " 

*' That of receiving guests in my hiding-place." 

^^ Guests ? " repeated the camerLste, looking all around as if 
expecting to discover them. 

" Parbleu I they are not here ; or rather he is not here, for 
my invitation will concern but one person only." 

The femme-de-chambre laughed loud enough to be heard by 
tKe lawyer. 

" What makes you laugh ? " 

" I was just thinking how very rich you must be I " 

" Why so ? " 

^^Because you .pay a thousand francs for the privilege of 
listening at the door, and instead of going upstairs to get your 
money's worth, you talk of losing your time going after a 
guest. I very much fear that when you return, those people 
up there will have nothing further to say to each other." 

" Your remark would be quite correct if I had to go after 
him." 

" Do you expect him to come, then ? " 

^' No. You will have the kindness to take him my invita- 
tion yourself." 

This reply caused the soubrette to start in astonishment. 

'^ And it's to do this that monsieur offers me another thou- 
sand-franc note ? " she asked. 

« Not quite." 

''Will monsieut please inform me precisely what I shall 
have to do ? " • 

" Nothing, perhaps." 
13* 
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" It'll be money easily earned." 

" Now, listen to me carefully. As soon as we reach your 
room, I'll dismiss you, for it would be cruel on my part to com- 
pel you to stay with me." 

" Monsieur might as well say at once that he does not care 
for me to hear what will be going on in the next room." 

" Let us admit that supposition if you wish. I will remain 
alone, then. Now, do you know what may happen ? " 

"No; what is it?" 

" That the conversation of the neighbors may become so in- 
teresting that I will take a notion to have some one else hear 
It." 

** You mean your invited guest ? " 

*< Exactly." 

" Then you'll come down to give me the order to go after 
him?" 

"That's the difficulty, my child. You understand that if 
the conversation is really interesting, I shall not care to lose a 
syllable of it." 

'• Well, then ? " 

*' We should agree now upon some manner of notifying you 
to go after my man without my being compelled to leave the 



room." 



" Ah I that's easy enough, '" said the girl. 

And pointing her finger towards the house, she went on : 

" Monsieur sees that little round window up there in the 
comer ? that's in my room. It isn't closed, which will save you 
making any noise opening it." 

" What next ? " inquired the lawyer, whose eyes had foimd 
the window. 

" If monsieur feels the necessity of having his guest, he will 
merely have to take the trouble of waving his handkerchief out 
of the window. Then I'll start at once on his •errand." 

" Oh I you won't have very far to go." 
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It is in the neighborhood, then ? " 

" You will only have to go as far £Ib my coup^, where you'll 
find one of your acquaintances." 

" Ah ! yes ; monsieur's coachman, my- countryman Michel," 
exclaimed Pamela, betrayed by her heart. 

"No, no, my dear," giggled Gaudru. "It is not on the 
box, but inside the carriage you will find the person I mean." 

*^ And that person is an acquaintance of mine ? " 

« It's M. Eaoul Debruel." 

" Oh ! a very distant acquaintance," said the cam^riste, who 
had her own way of interpretiog tl#term acquaintance. 

*' I need not tell you that it is useless for this young man to 
knoV that you called at his lodgings in his absence, to deliver 
that note from the duchess which you sold me." 

At this recommendation, the femme-de-chambre drew her- 
self up, full of dignity. 

" I am not in the habit of boasting of what I do," she said, 

" Now that everything is agreed upon, my child, show me 
the way to your room," ordered Gaudru. 

But instead of starting, the soubrette remained motionless and 
thoughtful. 

" What are you waitLag for? " 

^' I am trying to understand something monsieur said a little 
while ago." 

'' What was it ? " 

** Was not monsieur kind enough to say that the end of all 
this would be a kind action which we could perform, both of 
us?" 

Gaudru found at once a dejected countenance, and replied 
in a tone of commiseration : 

" Yes, my child, a real kind action ; for my, only wish, my 
sole object, is to detach that poor Kaoul from the duchess. I 
love him as my own son, that unfortunate young man; I would 
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like to see bim married, established in business, happy. But I 
can do nothing with hivd. so long as he is wholly taken up with 
a woman who — " 

The attorney seemed to hesitate about going on. ^ 

^^ Who does not care a straw for him," completed the sou- 
brette. 

" That's what I suspect." 

^^You may be certiain of it. Tour Raoul would soon be 
cured if he could hear what the duchess says of him behind his 
back. Ah! M. Debruel may well boast of being cordially 
hated by my mistress." 

'•Really? She hates him ? " 

'• She makes no mystery of it; you ought to hear her talk 
about it with old Merder." 

" Ah ! it seems that you have been listening." 

** By chance, purely by chance, I assure you," quickly said 
the girl, endeavoring to recall her involuntary admission. 

The old man seemed to think for a moment, then in a coax- 
ing tone : 

« Tell me, Pamela." 

" What does monsieur wish ? " 

*' From the spot where my coupe stands would it be possible for 
you to see me waving my handkerchief through the window ? " 

" Perfectly." 

" Then you may assist me in saving my adopted son." 

" By doing what ? " 

" By going and standing near my carriage to wait for the 
signal ; and to help you have patience, amuse yourself repeating 
to that insane lover all that you have heard the duchess say 
about him — ^purely by chance." 

Pam61a was too shrewd to have been entirely caught by the 
wily old man's pretended emotion. The errand upon which he 
now sent her suddenly removed even the very slight confidence 
which she had had in this quasi paternal sorrow. 
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" Will tliat be included in the second thousand-franc note ? " 
she inquired, after a hearty laugh. 

"No; additional service, additional pay," uttered Gaudru. 

** It's a bargain." 

" Now go ahead ; I follow yon," ordered the attorney. 

And behind the cam^riste, who had started, he rubbed his 
bands, saying to himself: 

" By talking to Debruel, that girl will make him as cross as a 
bear." 

While going upstairs on tiptoe he made this reflection : 

'* Mercier and the duchess have-ljoncocted some rascalit^'^ 
against Martha. Before pushing tier into the trap, they must 
have long and skilfully manoBuvred. In spite of the time lost 
in giving Pam61a her instructions, it is quite possible that I 
should still be in good time." 

The girl, who had just opened the door with extreme pre- 
caution, beckoned silently to him to walk in, and behind him 
she closed it again without the slightest noise. 

In the adjoining room could be heard a slow and drawling 
voice. 

" It's Mercier who is speaking. Ah ! my shrewd fellow, 
it's my turn now to be behind the scenes," thought Gaudru, 
while preparing to listen. 



CHAPTER XVI. . * 

ON BOTH SIDES OF THE DOOR. 

Before repeating what Guudru heard from bis hiding-place, 
we must first explain by what circumstances Madame de Yale- 
roye and the steward bad been led so soon to ask an interview 
of Martha. ■. - 

** My father will know bow to meet the blow," Valentine 
bad said to herself as she was going to sleep on her easy chair, 
after the departure of the lawyer, who had shown his teeth by 
threatening her with DebrueL 

Three hours later, when Mercier called, bis first question was 
this: 

" What news of our three hares ? " 

'^ I think we would do well to begin buntiog the second one 
at once," replied his* daughter, emphasLdng the words. 

" For what reason ? " 

^^ Because during the day I had a call from old Gaudru." 

" The attorney is only our third game," observed the fiither, 
who liked proceeding in order. 

*'Yes; but between you and Gaudru, I also saw the first 
hare." 

<'Ah I our fattest one— the duke. Well ? " 

Madame de Valeroye shook her head slowly, and replied : 

" You must give up trying to bag that one, you know." 

« Why so ? " 

" I doubt very much whether I can ever succeed in making 
him loosen his grip on his money now." 

" Isn't he in love with you any more ? " 

" More desperately than ever I " 
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** Then you can do what you please with him. " 

The duchess repeated her negative gesture. 

" No," she said, " I can have no further illusion on that score. 
X understood at once that the good old time of my hiisband^s 
^weakness towards me had passed away forever. When these 
sluggish natures take hold of an idea, they cling to it with 
SL tenacity that nothing can overcome. From what the duke 
told me, I saw that I would waste my time trying to make him 
claange his mind." 

** What did he say to you ? " 

^' He began by warning me that in resuming our domestic 
life he could no longer offer me anything but a very modest 
competency. His fortune, he affirmed, had been successively 
reduced, first by the large and frequent drafts he had made 
■upon it to supply my follies, and afterwards by the millions 
^which he had been compelled to apply, after our separation, to 
refunding my dowry and paying my debts. < It was to honor 
these latter obligations,' he added, * that I was driven to sell- 
ing at a miserably low price all my estate at Valeroye.' " 

" In short, he recited the little piece he had prepared for the 
circumstance." 

** Yes ; and he repeated it over and over, until, feeling an- 
noyed at this obstinacy on the part of one I had always found 
incapable of resistance, I committed the grievous error of ex- 
claiming that I would gladly sympathize with him on the sub- 
ject of that sale, were it not, fortunately, a sham one." 

*' Aye I aye I what imprudence," scolded the steward, snap- 
ping his fingers. 

" It was so ; but I could not help it, he made me so nervous 
with his praise of the happy mediocrity that awaited us." 

" What effect had your revelation upon him ? " 

'' He turned suddenly pale." 

« And he denied ? " 

'^ Not at all. He looked me straight in the face ; then in a 
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tone of voice which I had never heard before, and which re- 
vealed an unwavering resolution, he spoke to me Hius: ^I 
shall not ask you, madame, how you discovered this secret. Yes, 
I confess it. I wished to preserve my son from absolute pov- 
erty in the future ; and I took that precaution against inj own 
weakness, for I knew myself to be incapable of resisting you, 
if chance ever brought us together again. But what I did 
once I would not do again now 1 ' And as my eyes seemed to 
ask for some explanation of this change of views, he resumed, 
in a grave tone: ^Yes; for another made me blush for my 
weakness, by showing me, by his own example, of what sub- 
lime devotion a father may be capable in order to preserve his 
children from misery. By the side of me, madame, a terrible 
domestic drama has lately been enacted, of which I did not at 
first grasp the true cause, but which, as soon as I did, filled me 
at once with admiration and shame', — admiration for the man, 
husband, and father who could have such courage ; shame for 
myself, whose infamous lack of will has caused the death of 
two beings, who have paid with their own lives the appeal I 
made to their probity and their honor.' " 

" He meant the Boissards, father and son ? " inquired the 
steward, interrupting Valentine's narrative. 

^^ Yes; but wait for the sequel. Then he rose and proceeded, 
in a tone of profound distress : ' I could not express, madame, 
how immense was my grief the day when I became conscious of 
having been the cause of the horrible catastrophe which destroyed 
two innocent lives I No, I could not tell you what I suffered in 
presence of the sorrow of the surviving ones — ^that sorrow which 
I had no right to understand or to console, for to such a sac- 
rifice it was at least due on my part to appear ignorant of it.' " 

At the last words of his daughter, Mercier shrugged his 
shoulders and giggled. 

" Ah, bah ! do you suppose I believe that nonsense ? Your 
duke wanted to seem ignorant of everything, simply because he 
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said to himself, ^ Let us get our millions back first ; there'll be 
plenty of time afterwards to condole with the widow.' Not 
tliat I mean to find fault with him," he added ; " for once that 
lie does not show himself too stupid, I should be wrong to 
blame him. At the same time, I don't wanl; him to try that 
sort of game on us ; it won't go down." 

" You are wrong," said the duchess, dryly. "You would have 
been convinced of his sincerity as I was myself, if you could 
have heard the tone of firmness in which he, the vacillating 
man, went on in these terms : * In presence of the irreparable 
evils caused by my weakness, I had a feeling of horror towards 
myself. I thought of that father dying for his family, and his 
example inspired in my soul an amount of resolution which it 
had never known. If it is repentance for your past follies, if 
it is a sincere wish of reconquering the esteem and considera- 
tion of the world, which bring you back to me, my arms are 
open to you. But, in returning, if you expect that my sense- 
less love will again lavish millions upon your insane whims, 
give up that hope ; for it is my will — my will, you hear ? — 
that the rest of my fortune shall go intact to my son.' And he 
repeated with great force : * Yes ; I will it so, and it will be as 
I have decided ; for, if unfortunately I ever feel my resolution 
gi'owing weaker, I swear I'll remember how a father may sac- 
rifice his life to his children.' Then he went away, after tell- 
ing me by way of parting admonition : * I give you until to- 
morrow, madame, to decide upon accepting the honorable ex- 
istence offered you by a husband firmly resolved not to allow a 
recurrence of the ruinous prodigalities of the pa^.' " 

" Ta ! ta I ta I " said the incredulous Mercier, when his 
daughter had ended her narrative. "All that, bichette, is 
nothing but words. He won't think of it any more the mo- 
ment you'll take the trouble to playj^sweet with him." 

" You are mistaken," said Valentine dryly. 

"You think so?" 
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*^ There is a certain manner in which one cannot be dcK^ived. 
While M. de Yaleroye was speaking, I understood that he 
would blow his brains out the day when he felt himself on the 
point of yielding." 

The good steward made a gesture of despaii*, and groaned in 
a most pitiful manner : 

^^ It's the death of that cursed iCouis Boissard that has 
changed him thus. Ah 1 such is the result of bad example P' 

Then, as fits of discouragement never lasted- very long with 
the worthy father, he resumed at^once : 

'^ I say, bichette, a good trick to plag[-on the duke ! " 

« What is it ? " 

'f Since he don^t want us to touch his millions^ suppose we 
manage to keep him from ever seeing a single penny of them ? '' 

« How ? " 

" By starting the second hare." 

" Ah ! yes, by selling to the widow the stolen defeasance 
for half the amount due her by the Company." 

'^ That is, for six millions. Likojher late Husband, she must 
be passionately fond of her children, the beautiful Martha ! " 

*' Oh, I warrant you ! From' ^ehin<j|my window shutter I 
witnessed this morning a wondeVftll displ^ of maternal love, 
occasioned by one. of her sons swin|pig over thf. garden welL" 

" Well, then, if the husband committed suicide to preserve a 
fortune for his children, she'll be but too glad of an opportu- 
nity to increase it, the fond mother ! • And in order to secure 
the six millions which will accrue to her as her share of the 
division with us, she will be delighted to purchase our defeas- 
ance, by means of which she can repudiate the debt due to the 
duke." • 

And Meroier, who had his 0^51 way of seeing jbhings, added 

gravely : fc ' 

'^ The husband sacrificed his life for his sons ; the widow 
can very well afford to sacrifice six millions for them." 
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Then forgetting that a little while before, when speaking 
alDout the duke, he had taken a totally different view of Louis' 
d.eath, he exclaimed : 

'^ Ah ! such is the effect of good example I There's nothing 
Hke it." 

That* proposition seemed to please Valentine but little, and 
sliaking her head with an expression of. doubt : " Euh I euh I " 
she said. 

'* You don't approve my idea ? " . 

*' On the contrary ; but as I have already told you, I doubt 
•whether Martha will accept it." 

**We can always try. If we fail, we will still have the 
resource of selling the paper to the company— our lafit hare." 

^'Will you undertake to make the proposition to Mme. 
Boissard ? " 

" Place me in her presence, and you'll see how neatly I'll 
put the thing to her." 

** Then I shall request an interview with her after dinner," 
promised the duchess. 

At that meeting, which, as we have seen, Mme. Boissard had 
accepted without hesitation, Mercier went beyond the promise 
made by him " to propose the thing neatly." He floundered 
amid such prolix preambles before coming to the point, that 
Gaudru, in spite of all the time lost with Pamela, had hardly 
slipped into his hiding-place before he heard Martha interrupt 
the steward to tell him : 

» " After expressing my thanks for all the kindly interest you 
have just manifested for my painful situation, I now beg of 
you, M. Mercier, to inform me of the motive for which Mme. 
la Duchesse and yourself have requested this interview of me." 

This request, every word of which reached the wily attor- 
ney's ears, made him jump with delight. 

« Eh I eh I " h^ thought. " I was right in thinking that I'd 
arrive in good time I The steward has been wasting his time 
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in noasenae ; he ia now invited to exhibit the contents of his 
bag. . Let na watch what heUl bring forth." 

The aummona to explain which had been addresaed to him 
had in no wise ruffled Meroier'a aang froid, and he replied 
without hesitation : 

^^ That motive is aimplyto prove to you the sincere gratitude 
which my daughter feela for the kind hospitality you have ex- 
tended her." 

Martha turned an inquiring glance toward the duchess, who 
had bai*ely time to make a little sign of approbation, for Mer- 
cier hastened to add : 

^^ In a word, madame, we wish in our turn to render you a 
service." 
' Then, before the widow could speak, he asked : 

" Are you not carrying on an impoi*tant law-suit ? " 

** Yes, against the Pkecaution Company." 

*' And it is to be tried in two or three months ? " 

** No," said Martha ; *' it was expected that the case would 
only be reached after vacation, but M. Gau<lru, my counsel, 
has succeeded in arranging that it should not be put off so long, 
and I hope that it will be called very soon." 

•**If I am not mistaken, the Precaution alleges that your 
husband's death was the result of suicide ? " 

No embarrassment appeared on the widow's features as she 
replied : 

"The allegation of the company is not admissible to any 
one who knew the position of happiness and fortune in which 
my husband found himself when death overtook him." 
-'"And you have placed your interests in M. Gaudru's 
hands ? " 

Madame Boissard, at this question, replied with a smile : 

'* Allow me to remark, M. Mercier, that up to this moment 
that service which you seem so anxious to render me, looks 
very much like a cross-examination." 
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That is the only way in which we can succeed nT ^fisiij^^^^^ ; 
useful to you," said the duchess, coming to her father's dJx^Mjj.} rT , 
ance. 

" Ah I very well, I am warned now," uttered Martha in a 
tone which betrayed a trifle of irony. 

And turning again towards Mercier : 

** Yes," she said, *' I have placed my interests in M. Gau- 
dru's hands." 

^' Do you know what a villain that man is ? " said Valentine 
hatefully. 

The attorney, who was listening, made a wry face at these 
•words, murmuring : 

*' She treats me well, the duchess I " 

Mme. Boissard, on hearing the attorney thus spoken of, had 
shrugged her shoulders slightly, and replied with calm : 

** It is well enough not to trust common repute. Thieves 
invariably call the gendarmes brigands, and it often happens 
that a man is reputed dishonest, who has never been judged 
except by the rogues Ivho dread him." 

We do not know whether these words were intended as an 
allusion to the father and daughter, but they were so inter- 
preted by Gaudru behind his partition, and he muttered to 
himself with a feeling of satisfaction : 

" Tiens ! tiens ! there she is, rapping on their fingers, that 
charming widow who is taking up my defence ! " 

The steward was too much in haste to reach his object to 
pay any attention to the thorns that might prick him on the 
road. Whether or not he had understood Mme. Boissard's 
remark as applying to himself, he was careful not to show it, 
and replied with a smile : 

"My daughter calls Gaudru a villain on account of a certain 
circumstance of which you are probably not aware," 

" What circumstance ? " 

" That man who has had the impudence to take charge of 
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joxa interesto can only have done so for the purpose of betray- 
ing your secret, since lie is one of the members of the judiciary 
committee of the Precaution Company." 

^' Patatras 1 " said Gaudru to himself, when he heard his 
true 'Character thus exposed to the widow. 

At this piece of information Martha gave a start, but so 
slight, that, hoping it had not been noticed, she uttered in a 
tone of feigned surprise : • 

'^ Excuse me, M. Mercier, you have made use of an expres- 
sion which puzzles me." 

" Please mention which." 

^^ You 43aid that M. Gkudru was thinking of betraying my 
secret." 

" Certainly." 

" What secret do you suppose I can have that is likely to 
make me fear the indiscretion of my attorney." 

** Concerning the suicide of which he has undertaken to dis- 
cover the proof for the company." 

The widow's astonishment seemed to increase at this answer, 
and she exclaimed : 

*^ Is M. Gaudru mad enough to suppose that there exists 
sonie proof of that alleged suicide ? " 

If Mme. Boissard had only had Mercier for an adversary, 
it is probable that this finessing would have lasted longer ; but 
she also had to deal with the duchess, who, less patient than 
her father, broke the ice boldly.- Whether she wished to re- 
venge herself for the contemptuous allusion which had been 
addressed to her, or whether she was annoyed at not see- 
ing the question squarely met, she smiled ironically, and in a 
drawling tone she asked : 

" Confess, dear madame, that you would not be so prempt 
to charge the lawyer with madness, if you knew that he had 
wind of the sham sale of the VaJeroye property." 

" Of the sham sale ? " repeated Martha, turning suddenly pale. 
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"Yes, of the sham sale — and of its consequences ;— of M. 
Grandet's exploits," insisted Valentine. 

** I do not understand you," 'said Mrae. Boissard, in a tone 
tliat remained tolerably firm. 

Unfortunately, every one of these words reached the ears of 
Graudni, Tvho had straightened himself up surprised, and saying 
to himself: 

** Mille dossiers ! what is that they are talking about I 
XJpcn my word, I believe they are going to give me the key to 
the WHY I have been trying so hard to find. Let us listen, 
morbleu, let us listen I " 

The steward was not the man to charge the enemy so vigor- 
ously, but as soon as his daughter had engaged in the action, he 
came to the rescue and resumed with charming bonhomie : 

" Now, really," he said, " don't you understand, Madame 
!Boissard, what is meant by the sham sale and the fanciful pro- 
ceedings of old Grandet ? " 

When she realized that her secret was in the hands of those 
two beings whom she had long since looked upon as contempti- 
ble creatures, the poor, honest woman's face became pallid. 
Nevertheless, in the faint hope that tbey might not know the 
whole truth, she h^ld out still, repeating : 

" I do not understand you." 

" Well, well," resumed the steward softly, *' I see, Madame 
Boissard, that those who speak to you of a hare must show you 
his ears." 

Saying which, he made a sign to Valentine, who thrust her 
hand in her bosom. 

" Then," he added, " since you must have it, we'll show you 
the ears." 

The duchess had taken out from the folds of her wrapper a 
paper which she unfolded and began waving at a little distance 
from Martha, while Mercier went on in a sarcastic tone : 

" If we do not bring it nearer to you, madame, it is because 
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we will not insalt you bj supposing yonr eyes less keen than 
they are beaatifuL See there, at the end of my finger, canH 
you read the two signatures side by side ? You must certainly 
know them — ^Baptiste Boissard and Germain Grandet — in full, 
and with the proper flourish ! '' 

During this scene, the fiither and daughter had closely 
watched the widow, ready to anticipate any attempt she might 
make to get possession of the documents That precaution was 
useless, however, for Mme. Boissard had thrown herself back 
in her chair, and without manifesting the slightest emotion, had 
looked at the paper which was exhibited to her. 

Were it not for the pallor of her cheeks, one might have 
sworn that she was in no wise interested in the matter. 

This calm ahumed the steward, who, remembering what his 
daughter had told him, asked himself this question : 

^^ Is she really going to be so stupidly honest as to make us 
fail in our effort? '' 

Upon another sign of her fiither, the duchess had returned 
the paper to her bosom. 

" Now," said Mercier, " let us talk briefly, but to the point : 
it is customary in trading to first praise up one's goods, in order 
the better to sell them.'' 

'^ Ah ! it's a bargain you have to propose ? " inquired Mar- 
tha slowly, without changing her indolent attitude. 

^^A bargain which will also include an important service 
rendered." 

« In what way ? " 

^' Dame ! it seems to me diat if that paper, instead of return- 
ing to you, should pass into Gaudru's hands, it might be feared 
that your law-suit would go the wrong way. Isn't that your 
opinion, madame ? " 

«* I admit it." 

" It is, therefore, to you the difference between twelve mil- 
lions and — ^nothing, absolutely nothing. The difference be- 
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-fcween these two extremes is well calculated to cause as sensible 
a person as yourself to reflect seriously. You will admit, then, 
that it is a real service which we are in a position to render 
you." 

« What next ? *' 

" Now, any service rendered, especially to a generous person, 
gives the right to expect an adequate reward." 

'^ Conclude," said Martha. 

^^ It often happens that by leaving it to the recipient of the 
favor, he is embarrassed and hesitates to make an offer, for fear 
of not proposing enough." 

^^ And you wish, I suppose, to avoid me the trouble by fixing 
the amount yourself ? " 

« Exactly." 

" Speak, then." 

T7p to this time, Mme. Boissard had manifested but little 
repugnance to the proposition. Mercier imagined that the 
austere integrity which had at first so much frightened him 
was now ready to compromise. Feeling confident of victory, 
he replied, with feigned humility : 

** Our price ? it's veiy simple. We think that we ought to 
divide the pear in halves." 

Instead of objecting, Martha shook her head, saying : 

** That is not enough, M. Mercier. I wish to offer you more, 
much more I " 

There was in these words an undefinable intonation which, 
far from causing the steward to rejoice, inspired him at once 
with the fear of having gone astray. Instead of speaking, he 
waited, with eyes riveted upon the widow, until she should 
complete her answer. He had not long to wait, for Mme. Bois- 
sard, in the same quiet voice, added : 

" Keep the whole pear." 

And she rose, saying : 

^' Before retiring, I have to thank you for the opportunity 
4 • 



314 ON BOTH 8IDEB OF THE DOOR. 



yon have afforded me of bemg generous at so small an ex- 
pense." 

Then walking to the door, she repeated : 

^' Keep the pear, tiie whole pear, M. Mercier." 

Of all results, the steward had least expected the one which 

he now beheld. Without fear or anger, Mme. Boissard 

: was about retiring, scorning to withdraw from their hands 

that paper hj means of which they had thought to make her 

tremble. 

^< There's our second hare making iaracks ! " thought Mercian 

But, in order to reach the door, Martha was compelled to 
pass in front of Mme. de Yaleroye, who, having also left her 
seat, was awaiting her on the way. 

'^ I beg your pardon ! " said Valentine, laying her hand upon 
her arm. 

^^ Tou have something eUe to tell me ? " inquired the widow 
coldly. 

" I have to repair aa oversight of my fiiiher." 

<'M. Mercier does not seem to be a man likely to forget 
anything," replied Martha, her lips curling with a bitter smile 
of contempt. 

** Do yon wish to know what that oversight is ? " 

** Does it interest me in any way ? " 

** It interests you very much." 

** Then please inform me what it is ? " 

" My &ther has completely forgotten to advise you what he 
expects to do with the document which you refuse to purchase 
of"u8." 

" Ah ! yes, that defeasance, which, in his opinion, is worth 
twelve milKons. Well, let him use it, since he feels so sure of 
its value. Only, I am asking myself who is likely to pay him 
such an enormous sum." 

Mercier understood what his daughter was about to an- 
nounce, and he hastened to say : 
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" Oh ! I am neither obstinate nor grasping : if I can't get my 
price from one, I come down in my figures to sell to another." 

Martha raised her eyes, and repeated, as if trying to think : 

" Another ? Of whom can you be speaking ? " 

** Can you not guess ? " said the duchess ironically. 

" No, I am trying in vain." 

Mercier, like a skilful man, recovered at once some hope, and 
resumed softly : 

" If you want time to think at leisure, we can give you time 
— until the day before your suit comes on, for instance." 

^^ If at the end of that time I have not discovered who that 
* other ' is, what will happen then ? " 

" That you will learn at your own cost.** 

And with his most amiable smile : 

" Come now, is it agreed ? " asked Mercier. 

** Agreed — what ? " said Martha. 

** Will you accept the delay we offer you to think over your 
decision, before we carry our goods elsewhere ? " 

Then, like a kind-hearted man who yields to a good impulse, 
the steward exclaimed : 

** Here, Mme. Boissard, I mean to do something for you." 

** Really, you would be so very kind ? " 

" Yes, I wish to serve you in spit« of yoturself by compelling 
you to purchase our defeasance." 

** And how will you compel me to do so ? " 

** By not waiting until the day of the trial to inform you 
that wo expect to sell the document to the company, who, with 
such a proof, will be sure to gain the suit." 

The widow had doubtless not imagined such an infamy, for, 
on hearing this news, she felt her strength giving way, and 
to avoid falling, she leaned, pale and trembling, against the 
outer door. - 

Without seeming to notice her emotion, Mercier had gone on 
in a tone of resigned philosophy : 
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** We mus6 do what we can in this world : it is quite evi- 
dent that six millions from you would gratify me very much ; 
but for lack of them, I should be v^ry wrong to neglect another 
resource. I have no doubt that the company would be glad 
to pay me the fee offered to Gaudru, and which the old fool has 
been unable to secure as yet.'' 

Behind the partition, the attorney, hearing himself called a 
fool, clinched his fist and shook it in the direction of the man 
who was treating him so cavalierly. 

** You, my friend," he thought, ** you are selling the bear's 
skin before you've killed the bear. Tou'U starve to death if 
you never have anything to put in your mouth except what 
you can make out of that old fool Gaudru ! " 

And with a smile which resumed the impression caused by 
all he had already heard : 

^^ Father and daughter ! two thoroughly unprincipled 
wretches I " he said to himself. Then his thought passing from 
the executioners to their victim, it was with a sort of tender 
feeling that the sceptical old man made this reflection : 

*' She defends herself well, the charming widow. Really, she 
does interest me, that honest creature. Let us see how she is 
going to extricate herself." 

In the meantime, Martha's energy had succeeded in over- 
coming her weakness. She had straightened herself up, and 
with eyes fixed upon the steward, she remained cold and silent. 

" Come, dear madame, will you accept this bargain ? " re- 
sumed Mercier, who fancied that he discovered some hesita- 
tion in the widow's attitude. ^^ Eeflect a little on the advan- 
tages which will accrue to you from this agreement— on those 
six millions which will become your own, absolutely your own, 
for M. de Valeroye would have no means of making any claim. 
It's tempting, isn't it ? " 

The steward almost choked with joy when he heard Martha 
utter these two words : 
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«Yes— but— '' 

" She is caught I " he thought. 

Those two words had also reached Gaudru's ears, and, 
strange to say, they had made a painful impression on the 
attorney, who murmured : 

" Is she going to accept, the poor woman ? Mille dossiers I it 
i^ould be a pity ; she had almost made me believe in honesty." 

The steward, convinced that he now had but a feeble resist- 
ance to overcome, had assumed his coaxing voice, and went on 
with a smile : 

" Come, what do you mean by this * but ' ? " 

" Yes^ — ^but — " repeated Martha, still hesitating. 

** But what, dear madame ? " 

** I am afraid," said the widow at last. 

"Afraid of what?" 

" Afraid of justice." 

" What has justice to do with our business ? " exclaimed 
Mercier with unfeigned surprise. 

'* I have always understood that receivers of stolen goods 
are punished as severely as thieves themselves." 

The worthy steward started violently on his chair, and in a 
choking voice, ** What ! " he exclaimed. 

Martha went on : 

" The defeasance which you offer to sell me ought to be at 
this moment in the safe of the notary at Valeroye, the successor 
of Ducoudray, who had received it during his lifetime. One 
person only could have withdrawn it from the notary's hands, 
and that person is the duke. Now, it cannot be supposed — " 

And she repeated, emphasizing the words : 

" No, it cannot be supposed that, if M. le Due did withdraw 
the paper, it was to entrust it to you, his father-in-law, M. 
Mercier, of whom he has always had a most correct opinion." 

" Catch that, you ! " muttered gayly Gaudru, who, in spite 
of himself felt happy to hear the widow braving the rascal. 
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" Or else to hand it to you, Madame la Duchesse,'' Martha 
went on ; "to you who squandered too recklessly the greater 
part of his fortune, not to have cured him of the imprudent 
notion of trusting you with the remainder." 

" Put that in your pipe, duchess ! She does well, the 
widow I I don't know why, but I am getting attached to her," 
thought Gaudru. 

Mme. Boissard's utterly unexpected attack had so completely 
disconcerted her adversaries, that she was able to go on with- 
out being interrupted : 

" As I am certain that M. de Yaleroye has never called on 
his notary for this defeasance, and as I find it in your hands, I 
can only conclude that it has been stolen." 

** Thank you very much 1 " said the duchess, bowing ironically. 

** A most flattering compliment ! " giggled the steward. 

** Yes, stolen," repeated Martha forcibly. " How did you 
succeed in accomplishing the theft ? Did you commit it your- 
selves ? Did you have it done by some one else ? I know 
not." 

The widow had hardly uttered the last words, when Gaudru, 
struck with a sudden inspiration, said to himself with unspeak- 
able satisfaction: 

'* Sacrebleu I but I know it ! I have guessed ! That's the 
rascality which I suspected Valentine to have exacted of the 
loving clerk. She made him abstract that paper from his cm- 
ploy jr's safe. 'Pon my word, I don't regret the thousand francs 
I gave to Pamela ! " 

Suddenly he stopped in his reflections. An idea had just 
occurred to him. 

" Now," he thought, " since they are speaking of his achieve- 
ments, it occurs to me that it is about time I should bring in 
Debruel. Ma foi ! I will." 

And taking out his handkerchief, he Waved it out of the 
window as had been agreed upon. 
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*'I think I have not yet done laughing," he murmured 
while waiting for Baoul. 

A minute or two later, the young man slipped into the 
room, guided by the soubrette. In the dark, and in order to 
draw him to his side, the attorney had seized the clerk^s hand. 

**Mille dossiers!" said the old man to himself, "how he 
does tremble. Is it with rage ? Has Pamela been talking too 
much on the subject of the duchess ? I only hope she has not 
loaded the gun so full that it will burst." 



CHAPTER XVIL 

THE ** WHY ? '* 

Unless they used violence, the retreat of the duchess and of 
her father was now cut off, for Mme. Boissard had remained 
standing in front of the door against which she had been leaning 
a few moments before. Indignation had restored to Martha all 
her energy. With proud and haughty mien, and eyes sparkling 
with contempt, she stood before the wretched pair. 

Mme. de Valeroye had resumed her seat, and was listeniug 
with insolent look, scornful gaze, and a smile of defiance on 
her lipSi. 

As to Mercier, his elbow resting on the table at which he 
r>at, his neck drawn down between his shoulders, his eyes half 
closed, his hands clas|>ed together, and his countenance looking 
utterly blank, he seemed to listen through condescending pity. 
I'Vom time to time he shrugged his shoulders slightly, like a 
man who has bravely made up his mind to hear every possible 
nonsense without breathing a word. 

Bat beneath this peaceful attitude of the father and 
daughter a terrible anger was smouldering against Mme. Bois- 
sard. While Vafentine was mentally striving to cozxibine the 
scheme of her future vengeance, Mercier, who always thought 
of the substantial &*st, was saying to himself : 

'* Go on, go on, charming, honest woman ! All these little 
amenities you are telling us now will be paid for with your 
ruin. The instant we are out of here, we'll take the de- 
feasance to the company." 

And while thus making projects for the future^ he was 
nevertheless listening to Martha, who had kept speaking : 
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" And so, contemptible thieves, you came to me in the hope 
that I would accept this infamous bargain ? Had you judged 
me after your own selves, that you dared propose to me the 
division of stolen booty ? What do I care for that paper ! 
Do you not know that it would never have existed but for 
Baptiste Boissard himself, for M. de Valeroye required no de- 
feasance, being willing to trust implicitly the honor and pro- 
bity^ of my husband's father." 

The steward could hardly miss such an excellent occasion 
of showing his venom, and interrupting the widow : 

'* Heu 1 heu ! " he said sarcastically ; " honor and probity, heu I 
heu ! With Baptiste, all right ; but with our dear Grandet, 
the duke had made an unfortunate choice." 

A painful shudder shook Martha's frame at this horrible 
raillery of Mercier ; but she mastered her emotion, and replied 
in a firm tone : 

*' The children were there to answer for the father's faults." 

"The children? oh, oh!" giggled Valentine in her turn; 
** say, rather, one child, my dear, for I don't know that the 
other can boast of the slightest sacrifice for her- good papa's 
faults." 

A sad smile came upon Martha's lips at this malicious in- 
sinuation that she had sacrificed her husband's life to her 
father's honor. Doubtless the words of the duchess had 
awakened most painful memories in her mind, for instead of 
replying to the attack, she cast a weary look around her ; then 
after a brief pause, she resumed in a broken voice : 

" And it is here, in this room, that you propose to me to 
purchase the means of repudiating my debt; in this room, 
where I can still hear the despairing voice of the dying old man, 
crying to us in his delirious agony : * You will have to pay, 
my poor, dear children I ' In this very room where another 
old man was stricken with insanity, because one whom he had 
always known respectful and afiectionate reproached him im- 
14* 
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placably with a fifttilt which he had committed solely through 
excess of paternal love. And that inexorable judge whose sen- 
tence brought on madness, it was I — ^I whom you now come to 
ask to commit the same fault which I refused to forgive in 
one whom his boundless affection for me had alone made 
guilty." 

Carried away by her recollections, Martha e:^te;nded her hand 
toward Mercier : 

'^ YeSy you have urged me to accept an infamous bargain 
there, before that table, on the very spot where my beloved 
Louis — '^ 

A violent sob interrupted Mme. Boissard, who, quivering 
with disgust, hid her face abruptly within her hands to avoid 
seeing the repulsive countenance of the steward, at that place 
where her memory called up a beloved being. 

If nothing had vibrated within the heai*t of the father and 
daughter at the sight of the widow^s grief, such had not been 
the case with Gaudru, who, on hearing Martha's sobs, had asked 
himself with sincere surprise : 

** Am I becoming tender-hearted now ? I ! Have I really 
something that beats under my left breast ? It's incredible, 
but there's something pinching me in that direction. What 
ne«d had I of listening to this crying woman ! " 

The attorney might have gone on much longer with his re- 
flections, had he not been interrupted by a trembling voice, 
which whispered in his ear : 

*' When are you going to put me in presence of the duch- 
ess?" 

" Directly, my dear Eaoul. Be patient a little longer ; you 
know you can rely on my word." 

And after this reply, Gaudru began listening again while 
saying to himself: 

" His voice seemed singularly agitated. Was it with amor- 
ous impatience, or with rage? I hope Pamela has not in- 
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formed him too exactly of the real state of that dear Yalentuxe's 
feelings towards 14m." 

In the meantime, Mme. Boissard had resumed in a grave 
tone : 

'^ Oh I I remember well that fatal evening ; the children had 
gone to bed. We sat at that table, Louis and I, both silent 
and looking at each other. It was my husband's birthday. 
The preceding year, his father and mine had come from Vale- 
roye to celebrate the occasion. What rejoicings ! What hearty 
laughter! What glorious projects for the future! Now, we 
found ourselves alone: death and insanity had visited the 
house, and behind them had left us an imperative duty to ful- 
fil. Louis spoke at last : 

" * Martha,' he said, * I have carefully computed all our re- 
sources. We can manage to pay M. de Valeroye ! ' 

*' ' Then let us pay him,' I replied. But he insisted, repeat- 
ing: 

'* ' With aU our resources — you understand quite well, don't 
you ? ' 

" And his eyes turned toward the frame which contained the - 
portraits of our two sons. I guessed what lie dared not add. 
Paying was to entail poverty upon our children. 1 turned 
pale, a sharp pang wrung my heart, but I closed my eyes that 
I might not see the two heads of my beloved cherubs, and I 
said again : ' Let us pay ! ' 

"^Oh! we have time enough,' h© replied. *I spoke to 
M. de Valeroye on the subject of the payment, and he begged 
me not to think of it I " Keep on doing for me as your fa^ier 
did," he said to me, ** assist me in preserving my fortune for 
my son." ' 

" After repeating to me those words of the duke, Louis 
smiled bitterly, and added : * Because that man wanted to pro- 
tect his s«n's future prospects, ours will be ruined ! ' Then he 
added : 
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** * You see that we have plenty of time.' 

*^ I shook m J heady replying : ^ But we should not wait, for 
we might be called upon to make the payment in twelve or 
fifteen years, and in the meantime we should lose the years of 
youth and strength which we have before us. We must go to 
work at once.' 

'^ I can just see my poor Louis looking at me quite disconso- 
late and stammering : '^ ' But, darling Martha, I am thirty- 
five years of age, and I don't know how to do anything. My 
regretted father had brought me up to be a millionnaire. Ad- 
mitting that I wish to work, I may become a clerk, a cashier, 
perhaps ; which means that with good luck I can hope to 
earn six or eight thousand francs a year after a long while. 
For any thing else I might attempt, it would require time to 
learn the business ; and I repeat it, I am thirty-five years old. 
ITou see that we would have to wait long for that future for- 
tune,' 

^^I remained dumb at this statement. I had no doubt of 
the courage and energy with which Louis would set himself to 
the task, but, as he said, he had been brought up to be a 
millionnaire. 

" Then thinking that this fortune, which was about to disap- 
pear, came wholly from him, and that, without a mui-mur, 
without a word to wound my feelings, he was about to sacrifice 
it for the honor of my father, my heart overflowed and I sobbed 
aloud: 

** * Why did you marry me ? ' 

'^ Louis guessed the full meaning of that exclamation, but 
affected not to understand, and, in a voice which he compelled 
to be cheerful, he exclaimed : 

" * In order to have a charming wife, of course.' 

" He strove to latigh, the dear one ! But in the midst of 
this false gayety, his eyes fell again upon our children's pictures, 
and he stopped abruptly. ' 
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** I had taken up my work silently, and with averted eyes I 
wept, smothering my sobs. Suddenly I felt my head caught 
between the hands of Louis, who had risen and walked on tip- 
toe behind my chair. 

** He raised my head slowly towards his own, and kissed me 
on the forehead. A strange kiss, for it made me shiver! 
Never had my husband kissed me in such a way. His fever- 
ish lips quivered on my face. 

** * What is the matter ? ' I exclaimed, terrified by this caress, 
which chilled my heart. 

** * I have an idea, Martha,' he whispered softly in my ear. 

'^ His voice was gentle, tender, caressing as usual, and yot 
it caused me another shiver. 

" * Speak,' I said, trembling with unaccountable anguish, 
< what is it ? ' 

" He gazed at me in silence, then replied in a voice which 
gi-ew firmer as he spoke : 

*' * Yes, I shall speak, Martha. You are a woman capable 
of understanding me, for you love our children as much as my- 
self — and I know that you are courageous.' 

" After this opening, and before I could speak a word, he 
hastened to add : 

" * I have found the way of securing our children's future.' 

" ' Found the way ?. ' I repeated with an effort, for an un- 
dcfinable apprehension contracted my throat and paralyzed my 
tongue. 

'* * Yes,' he resumed, * I was mistaken, just now, when I af- 
firmed that I was incapable of doing anything.' 

'^ Resting his elbow on the table, and looking me in the face, 
he asked : 

" ' Do you remember the last hours of my beloved father ? ' 

" ' Certainly,' I said, somewhat surprised at this question. 

" * Do you remember particularly that singular project which 
his delirium inspired him with ? ' 
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'^And without giving me time to think, he went on: 

^ ' You know when he was ordering Jean to fix him u|> so 
that he could deceive the insurance company's physician. 
Seeing himself on the point of dying, ho wanted to have his 
life insured for our benefit.' 

^' I had not yet understood what Louis was aiming at, and 
I simply said: «WeU?' 

** * Why shouldn't I carry out that idea of my father, by 
having myself insured for a few millions for the benefit of my 
femily?' 

^' But,' I objected naively, ^ suppose M. de Yaleroye should 
come in a month, or in a year even, and ask for his money, 
how could you go on paying the annual pensions ? ' 

'^ ' I would not have to go on, if by chance I should die be- 
fore the second payment became due.' 

*^ ' Oh ! ' I said, ^ don't let us speak of such horrible supposi- 
tions, I beg of you.' 

^' But he shook his head and insisted, saying : 

'^ ' Let us speak of them on the contrary. Is it not possible 
that I may be dead to-morrow ? ' 

** * Thank Heaven 1 you have many more years to live.' 

'^ ' Yes, by remaining clerk at three thousand francs a year.' 

"There was in my husband's voice a peculiar intonation 
which made me for the fii-st time suspect his meaning. But I 
banished at once the thought from my mind, and I replied in 
an assured voice : 

" ' How you did frighten me ! I really believed for a mo- 
ment that — ' 

** * What ? ' he said, seeing me hesitate. 

" And before I could reply, he uttered in a quiet tone : 

" * You believed right, Mai*tba. Yes, you have guessed ; in 
six months you can reimburse the duke, and our children will 
remain millionnaires.' 

** * And yourself? ' I stammered. 
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" But, in my turn, without waiting for liis answer, I ex- 
claimed abruptly : * You will not do that, Louis ? ' 

<< ^ Martha, Martha,' he repeated in a gently reproachful tone, 
* I thought you were a devoted mother.' 

'* ' I love my children enough to die for their sake,' I ex- 
claimed thoughtfully. 

^^ At these words Louis began to laugh. 

** ' Hein ! ' he said, * it was not I who made you say it I ' 

^' And resuming his serious tone : 

*' * I. beseech you, my good Martha, do not oppose my pro- 
ject. Let me make the sacrifice of my life for those beloved 
beings, whom I cannot help in any other way. You said it 
yourself, one may die for one's children. Do not deprive me 
of the supreme joy of leaving you all liappy.' 

'^ Had any one told me a few hours before that it was possi- 
ble for me to love my husbwad more, I could not have believed 
in such a miracle. And yet, deep as had hitherto been my af- 
fection for Louis, I felt it increasing two-fold, whilst listening 
to that father beseeching me in a calm and gentle voice to al- 
low him to sacrifice his life for the welfare of his family. 

^' I knew too well my husband's dispositioa not to see that 
he had formed a resolution which nothing could bend. As 
soon as I felt certain that he had made up his mind to die, I 
felt an immense jealousy taking possession of my soul, instead 
of the grief which alone should have filled it, and it was with a 
sort of irritation that I exclaimed : ' And I ? ' 

^ ' He did not understand the true meaning of the question 
and he replied : 

" ' You will teach the children to cherish the memory of a 
father whose sacrifice you must hide from them.' 

" ' Sacrifice I ' I repeated. 

'^ Louis gave a start, and looking me straight in the face : 

" * Martha,' he said, * from the tone in which you have 
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uttered tliat word, I should imagme you were jealous. Am I 
mistaken ? ^ 

^^ He had spokeu in such a tone of distress, the dear, beloved 
one, that I burst into tears, stanmiering : 

*^ ' Yes, my dear Louis, I am jealous. I do not want you to 
love the children more than I do. Let me die in your place. 
A fiither is more useful than a mother in guiding boys through 
life.' 

*^ And for an hour it was a struggle between us, in which 
neither would yield. 

'^ ^ Here is the first quarrel since we were married,' Louis 
said at last with a smile. This remark gave me an inspiration. 

** Well,' I said, ' let us have recourse to our extraordinary 
means to settle it.' 

^' On the rare occasions when we had happened to disagree, we 
had always used a very expeditious means of settling the ques- 
tion before it had led to any ill-feeling. One of us took up a 
book, and we drew for the highest letter, and the defeated one 
submitted without a word to the wish of the other. 

^* Before going to bed, our children had prepared, upoil this 
very table, their lessons for the next day, and their books and 
papers were still scattered upon it. I took up one of those 
books : 

" * Let us draw for the highest letter,' I exclaimed. 

** * No, no, Martha, give up your project,' began Louis, who 
at that moment was seated in an arm-chair somewhat too dis- 
tant from the table to enable him to reach the book without 
rising. * 

" But if he could not touch it, he could see it, and he recog- 
nized at once that I had taken up a copy of Virgil. 

" Without minding his protestations, I took a knife, the blade 
of which I slipped between the leaves, saying : 

" ' I am going to draw for myself.' 

*' ' No, no," repeated Louis, * I will not submit to chance.' 
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'^^At the same moment, I announced my letter: it was a 
D. 

*' * Now it's your turn,* I exclaimed joyfully ; * come and 
draw.' 

^' I did not observe that, as soon as I had declared my letter, 
Lis opposition had ceased. He seemed resigned to try his 
chance, but first he made his terms. 

'* * Very well," he said, * I consent. But it is distinctly un- 
derstood that this time, as always, the defeated one will sub- 
mit.' 

*' * Yes, yes,' I said impatiently. 

*' * Will you swear it to me on the heads of our children, 
Martha ? ' 

" ' I swear it upon the heads of our children,' I repeated after 
him. 

** * "Well, then, draw for me,' he said, without leaving his 
seat. 

" Dear Louis ! how cleverly he managed to deceive me ! 
In asking me to draw for him, he was sur^ of my answer : 

" ' No, draw yourself; I do not wish to be accused of cheat- 
ing. Come here ! don't be so lazy." 

" But he never stirred, and replied quietly : 

***]Sro, I am too tired. I'll name a page; it'll bo all the 
same, won't it ? ' 

'' ' Undoubtedly — ^the charm does not depend on using the 
knife.' 

" * Now, let me select a page,' he said, lying back in his 
chair. 

^ " He pretended to reflect : * Suppose I should take the figure 
of my age ; or my number in the conscription — or the one I 
had at college. No. 104.' 

" ' Do you decide for 104 ?' I asked, preparing to open the 
book. 

" * No, no ; let me think — No, I don't want a number that I 
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have already used — ^Ah ! I have it. ni take the half of 104, 
that is 52.' 

^^ Ah I I assure you, had any ODe heard and seen us so calm, 
and, I might say, so gay, little would he have susp^ted what 
a terrible stake we were playing for ! 

" ' Do you select 52 at last ? ' I asked. 

^^ ' All right ; page 52,' declared Louis. 

" With throbbing heart I turned in the Virgil to the desig- 
nated page. When I found it, I turned pale. It was the 
second canto of the ^neid, and began with a C. 

'< I had lost I 

" * Well ? ' asked Louis in a voice from which he contrived 
to remove all shade of satisfaction. 

^^ When I had announced to him that he had won, he rose 
from his seat and came ta me. 

'^ ^ You know, Martha,' he said, ^ that you swore on the 
children's heads to accept the decision of chance.' 

'^ Alas I It was too late when I became certain of having 
been cheated by my husband. Accustomed as he was to hear 
the childrens' lessons, he knew the book leaf by leaf; and if, 
after objecting at first, he had accepted when he saw me take 
up the Yirgil, it was because he knew he was playing on a 
certainty." 

As she had allowed herself to become absorbed in the 
memory of the past, Mme. Boissard had gradually forgotten 
the circumstances that had led her to make this narration, and 
those who were listening to it. 

She was recalled to the existing situation by the mocking 
laugh of the duchess, who, with ironical marks of approbation, 
interrupted her in a drawling tone : 

" Delightful indeed, that little scene of the Virgil — charm- 
ingly told, too — one might almost believe it actually happened." 

" Yes, yes," said Mercier approvingly, " it would produce a 
tremendous effect in a di-ama at the Ambigu." 
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Then the steward and his daughter clc^ped their hands gen- 
tly, modulating in a tone of admiration : 

** Bravo ! bravo ! bravo ! " 

So long as they had hoped to discover in Martha's story 
some revelation of which they might make use, they had re- 
mained silent. Now that they had found nothing to help 
them, they did not care to make a longer stay. 

Whilst they were laughing, another listener was the subject 
of a most strange surprise. We mean Gaudru, who, at the 
very moment of Mercier's and his daughter's applause, was 
murmuring in the dark recesses of his hiding-place : 

* - Sacrebleu I What's this tickling my nose ? • There must 
be spiders here." 

And laying his hand upon the end of his nose where he ex- 
pected to find the animal to which he attributed the tickling 
sensation he had just felt along that portion of his person, the 
attorney wa§ quite stupefied to find there a tear, which, having 
escaped on the sly, had taken that path to get away. 

*' Here I am crying now ! I must certainly be getting in my 
dotage," he said to himself with astonishment. 

And passing his handkerchief over his nasal appendage, 
Gaudru went on muttering : 

" Mille dossiers ! I don't remember shedding a tear before 
in forty-seven years, since the day my poor mother died — a 
good woman she was, and fond of her son, too ! " and feeling 
curious to see the efiect the story might have produced on 
Raoul, he turned towards the corner, where, by the feeble light 
of that starry night, he could see the young man sitting mo- 
tionless, his elbows on his knees, and his head buried in his 
hands. 

" I verily believe he is asleep," he murmured, " which is all 
the better, for he won't be bothering me asking for his 
duchess." 

Meantime Martha, stung by the duchess's raillery, had risen 
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against those who were insuliiiig her grief, and in a voice 
vibrating with scorn : 

^< Laiigh ! " she exclaimed, ** yes, laugh, miserable villains, 
at what you cannot . understand. Laugh you, Mercier, the 
swindler, who thinks but of despoiling the man to whom you 
should have vowed eternal gratitude from the day when he 
did you the honor of raising your daughter up to his own level. 
Kidicule those who bow submissively to the most exacting de- 
mands of probity, you, the rogue without Mth, without scru- 
ples, and without honor." 

^< Ah ! dear madame, big words now ! — Beally I am ashamed 
for your own sake," said the steward in a tone of distress. 

But Martha, without listening, had turned towards the 
duchess : 

^' Laugh at those who love their children, you, the heartless 
mother, who think of your son but to rob him of that fortune 
which his father has endeavored to save for him. Nothing 
has succeeded in softening your heart of rock; neither the 
kindness nor the devotion, nor even the imprudent weakness 
of that husband who has just forgiven you once more, because 
his blind passion prevents him from seeing you as you are. 
Woe to him who loves you, the ungrateful, selfish, and cruel 
woman, for that love will surely cause him to lose his peace of 
mind, his reason, and perhaps even his honor! " 

As Mme. Boissard uttered these words, Debruel, still mo- 
tionless in the adjoining room, m.ur mured feebly : 

" True, true I " 

^' Hallo ! he is not asleep ! " said the attorney to himsell 

Valentine had listened to Martha with a contemptuous 
sthile upon her lips. When the latter had done, she shrugged 
her shoulders, replying : * 

*' That's the way to preserve one's good looks ; violent 
emotions, you must know, are fatal to health." 
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And she rose, shaking out her skirts like a person preparing 
to leave. 

<* The moment you refuse our proposition," she added, ** I 
deem it useless longer to abuse the hospitality you have ten- 
dered me." 

Martha promptly stood against the door, so as to cut off her 
retreat. 

" Stay I " she ordered, ** or I call for help, and in the presence 
of my servants, I'll finish what I still have to say." 

The effect of that threat was to cause the steward, who had 
followed his daughter's example, to promptly resume his 
seat. 

** It's only to oblige you," he said with alacrity. 

^^ And so," Martha resumed, '^ all that farce of repentance 
and that retreat to a convent had no other object than to en- 
able you to insinuate yourselves beneath my roof for the pur- 
pose of proposing an infamy to me ! Father and daughter, you 
came like birds of prey, expecting that I would suffer you to 
swoop down upon your booty for the sake of receiving half of 
it I Undeceive yourselves, knaves ! The fortune left in my 
hands shall return intact to M. de Yaleroye." 

** Oh I shall return ! provided the company pays, which I 
doubt very much," sneered Valentine. 

** Ah I true," said Martha in a tone of mingled irony and 
disgust, '^ I forgot that you threatened to take this paper to 
the company after you leave this house." 

" And they will pay liberally for it," suggested the steward 
hopefully. 

** Yes, they will give you a million, perhaps two of them, 
for you understand how to praise up your goods, as you said a 
while ago, Mercier," said Martha. 

^' But we cannot allow ourselves to be fleeced," said the 
steward. 

" Bettcnr fleece others yourselves, I suppose, duchess? You, 
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% mother, selling her son's patrimony for whatever the company 
may give you ! " 

**You are repeating yourself, my dear," said Valentine 
dryly, while buttoning her gloves. 

** Allow me, Mme. Boissard," interrupted the father in a 
slight tone of discontent ; " you have twice charged my daughter 
with ruining her own child. Now, suppose we do receive a 
handsome reward from tlie company, what possible harm is that 
going to do the child ? To be sure, you will lose your cause. 
But after that, won't the defeasance still be just as valid in 
M. de Yaleroye's hands to establish his claims to the property ? 
Your fortune, or rather that of your sons, is there to answer, 
and as, for the last hour, you have been shouting to us that 
you are a model of int^rity, I have no doubt that you will 
promptly pay all ; your sons wUl be left without a sou, but my 
daughter's child will not be ruined as you pretend." 

What Mercier had just stated, pnras strictly true in every 
point. Mme. Boissard and her children would be the only 
victims of the base treachery which made her lose the amount 
of the insurance with which she had expected to reimburse the 
duke. That fortune, which Louis and herself had endeavored 
to preserve for their sons, was therefore on the point of elud- 
ing her grasp. 

From the commencement of this scene, the duchess had been 
waiting for a chance to retort. Her father's explanation af- 
forded* her one. As soon as Mercier had thus summed up the 
situation which the widow had in prospect, Yalentine burst 
out laughing, saying : 

'' The funniest part of the adventure is, that your husband 
committed suicide gratis / " 

Martha turned frightfully pale at this horrible jest, but she 
remained impassive. / 

Not so in the room where stood Baoul and Gaudru. At 
this new evidence of cold and implacable crueHy, the younpf 
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man had started convidsively to his feet, and from his lips, 
quivering with suppressed indignation, uttered these half 
smothered words : 

" What an execrable creature ! " 

*' Isn't she ? " whispered the attorney, who had heard him. 
** And to think that for her sake, you made yourself a thief 
and — a murderer.'* 

" Murderer I " stammered the clerk, losing all presence of 
mind at this fearful accusation. 

** Yes, for you were the cause of the death of M. Ducou- 
dray, who was struck with apoplexy on discovering your 
theft." 

" M. Ducoudray is dead I " exclaimed Baoul, who was not 
aware of his former employer's demise. 

" Hush ! hush ! " ordered the attorney sharply ; " you will 
grieve some other day. For the present, let us listen." 

At that moment, Martha had stepped aside from the door, 
saying to the duchess and her father : 

" Leave, miserable wretches I Go and fulfil your threats. 
I am ready to submit to the will of God, who will judge us all 
one day." 

The steward and Yalentine were already walking toward 
the door, when suddenly, behind them, a cheerful voice in- 
quired : 

" May I come in ? Am I not intruding ? " 

It was Gaudru who appeared on the threshold of the door of 
Pamela's room. 



CHAPTER XVIIL 

THE STONE AROUND HIS NECK« 

Certain that his sudden appearance had completely sar- 
prised everybody, the attorney did not wait for a reply. Leav- 
ing ajar behind him the door through which he had gained ad- 
mittance, he stepped up to the group with bright eyes and 
smiling face. 

** I hope they won't suspect that I have left a sentry behind 
that door,'' he said to himself, thinking of Raoul, whom he 
had forbidden to follow him. And immediately : 

** Ah I there is the dear duchess announcing me to her wor- 
thy father," he thought, as he caught a slight and rapid motion 
of Valentine's lips. 

But the steward bad not required to learn the name of the 
new comer — whom he did not know by sight — to scent at once 
in him a dangerous enemy. 

His first thought had been that the widow had purposely 
concealed this witness to hear their conversation. But even 
if Gaudru's name had not been sufficient to convince the stew- 
ard that Mine. Boissard could not have had the idea, danger- 
ous for her, of making a spy of the old man, Martha's very 
attitude would have proved to him that his suspicions were 
unfounded. 

With uneasy countenance, and eyes full of distrust, she be- 
held, walking towards her, the man whom Mercier had just 
denounced to her as the secret agent of the company, againet 
which he pretended to defend her. 

^^ No, they are not acting in concert," thought at once the 
steward. ^^ TITe next thing now, is to Sad out whether the 
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cursed old fool has only just come, or whether he has been lis- 
tening to our agreeable conversation with the widow." 

He turned toward his daughter, who was waiting for some 
indications from him as. to what she should do, and whispered 
rapidly : 

" Before leaving, we must know what brought here that bird 
of ill-omen." 

The father and daughter little expected the ooup-de-theatre. 
which the said bird was preparing for their curiosity. 

When the attorney .had arrived in presence of Martha, he 
contemplated her silently at first ; then he opened his lips sev- 
eral times as if to speak, but each time he seemed to hesitate. 
Abruptly at last, and like a man who yields to an impulse 
which he can no longer control, he grasped the widow's hand 
within his own, and exclaimed : 

^' Madame Boissard, will you allow an old man to embrace 
you ? " 

There were in these woi*ds such a gentle accent of quasi pa- 
ternal affection, that Martha did not fail to perceive it. The 
heart of the poor woman who had suffered so much for the 
past hour under the cruel raillery of those who were insulting 
her grief, was suddenly overflowed with joy at the sound of 
that friendly voice, and without a word, she fell, trembling 
with infinite gratitude, into the attorney's arms. 

^' Hope ! " murmured the old man, as he clasped her to his 
heart. 

And facing about at once, so as not to give Valentine time 
to consult with her father, he bowed to the steward, saying in 
a pleasant tone : 

^^ Oh ! M. Merder, how happy I am to make your acquaint- 
ance. You cannot imagine how glad I was when, from behind 
the door, where I was listening, I heard Mme. Boissard utter 
your name." 

'* Ah ! you listen behind the doors, do you f " growled the 
15 



888 THE 8T0NB ABOUND HIS NECK 

feither, who felt danger pointing beneath Gaudru's amiabil- 
ity. 

** Yes, I admit it. But you are ihe only one who should 
not reproach me to-day, for you were the cause of my doing so 
by exciting my curiosity so mucli." 

« Indeed ? " 

"Yes, I came up through the private stairs, and I was 
about walking in quietly, when my name spoken by you made 
me stop short, my hand on the knob. You were just saying 
that you could prevent me from getting the rewaixL offered by 
the company.^' 

" I said that? " uttered Mercier, somewhat staggered by the 
suddenness of the attack, and trying to steady himself. 

" Yes, and I even think that to my name you added the 
epithet of old fool. I confess that I was somewhat surprised 
to hear that I was a fool. There is a saying that one is never 
too old to learn, and as I like to acquire all the knowledge I 
can, I would be extremely grateful to you to explain wherein 
I am a fool." 

Having uttered these words in the most courteous manner, 
Gaudru, with a wave of his hand, stopped Mercier, who was 
about to speak, and added : 

" Before you give any explanation, will you allow me, my 
dear sir, to inform you of the very humble opinion I entertain 
of myself, and — of you ? " 

"Speak!" 

'^ I am so bold as to pretend that the fool is not in my 
shoes." 

" Do you mean that he is in mine, then ? " 

The attorney performed a graceful bow by way of answer," 
and asked : 

'' ShaU I prove it to you? " 

" Why, certainly, t beg you to speak, my dear sir," said 
the steward, vieing with the lawyer in politeness and amiability. 
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*' I will dwell first on your threatened appropriating of the 
reward offered mo by the company. How will you manage 
that, excellent M. Mercier ? You "will, of course, reply that it 
is by going and exhibiting that defeasance which . the duchess 
is, at this moment, carrying on her person." 

Saying which, Gaudru had raised his voice, and then, ad- 
dressing Valentine, he went on in the same tone : • 

" Take good care of that precious paper, Madame la Duch- 
esse, for you might possibly lose it. Who knows but what 
Mme. Boissard's good star may bring some one in your path to 
take it away from you." 

And noticing the duchess who, mechanically, had just laid 
her hand to her bosom, the old man added laughingly : 

" Ah I you carry it in your bosom, do you ? It's more 
prudent than to have it in your pocket. There, at least, no 
hand can penetrate without alarming your modesty." 

Feeling pleased with his jest, Gaudru stopped t.o smile, while 
casting all around him an inquisitive glance. 

But while thus seeming to examine, the cunning old man 
was saying to himself: 

" Mille dossiers I I am shouting as loud as an ass. If De- 
bruel has neither heard nor understood me, he must be both 
deaf and idiotic. Now the point is to make the duchess leave 
through the door behind which her beloved Ilaoul awaits her." 

He was interrupted in the midst of his reflections by Mer- 
eier, who repeated ironically : 

« Well, well ! " 

" Well, what ? " said Gaudru. 

" I am still waiting for you to prove that I am the fool." 

" Ah ! yes, that's the fact. We say then that you expect 
to go and exhibit your paper to the company. Had you done 
so, even this morning, I admit that you would have knocked 
the props from under me. But now that I know the famous 
Why, it's no longer time. I have but to run and tell the thing 
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to the President of the Pbecaution, and then pocket the 
reward." 

'^ Tea, but we have the advantage over you of being able to 
produce a proof.*' 

Tliat objection made Gaudru burst out laughing, and he ex- 
claimed menily : 

" Didn't I tell you you were the fool ? You prove it your- 
self. Of what consequence is your document to the company, 
after once they are on the right track, and know the secret 
Why. Don't you know that M. de Valeroye can be made to 
swear to the facts in open court ? And Mme. Boissard, too, 
whose sense of honor will impel her to speak the truth, even 
in the face of her own ruin." 

After a brief pause, during which Mercier turned towards 
his daughter a rather sheepish face, which was fia.r from reas- 
suring to Valentine, the attorney went on : 

** Therefore, my dear sir, let us say no more about your de- 
feasance. The reward to be secured becomes simply a question 
of speed between us. . The cash will go to the first one who 
may communicate the why to the company. 

*' Now, on this pointy I will observe to you that every advan- 
tage is in my favor. At this time, the offices are closed, and 
you will lose valuable time inquiring where to find the presi- 
dent of the company. I, on the contrary, can drive straight to 
the right door." 

And emphasizing the words : 

** Yes, straight, and besides faster ; for in front of this house 
my coup6 stands waiting for me, and I have a horse that can 
go, I warrant you." 

After having punctuated with a kiss on the tip of his fin- 
gers the praise he had bestowed upon his horse, Gaudru re- 
sumed : 

" You, on the contrary, after wasting a quarter of an hour, 
a whole hour^ perhaps, looking for a cab — for they are scarce 
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in this neighborhood — ^you'll go off at a nice funeral paoe^ 
which — " 

Instead of finishing his sentence, the attorney, who, while 
speaking, had kept tip his investigating glance, stopped to ask 
Martha, who stood listening a few steps off : 

" Are those your children's pictures, madame ? Let me see 
if those nice boys look anything like you ! " 

And taking up the lamp that stood on the table, he walked 
np to the frame which contained the two portraits, and began 
examining them, turning his back to Yalentine and her father, 
whom he had left in a semi-obscurity. 

But while lavishing the warmest praise on the picture which 
hung next to the mantel-piece, he was watching through the 
mirror what was going on behind him. 

Soon a flash gleamed in the eyes of the attorney, who said to 
himself with a thiill of pleasure : 

'' V'lan I she has fallen into the trap, the dear duchess." 

For an inspiration had come to the steward as soon as Gau- 
dru had turned his back to him. He had quickly leaned tow- 
ards his daughter and whispered to her : 

"He is right; it's a mere question of speed. Hun quick 
through the back staircase, jump into his own carriage, and 
move heaven and earth to discover the president of the com- 
pany, while I am detaining here that infernal old man." 

The attorney's satisfaction came, therefore, from the fact 
that, in the minor, he had seen the duchess disappear behind 
that door, on the other side of which Debruel was watching. 

Evidently Mercier was the fool. 

The task of detaining his enemy, which the steward had as- 
sumed, was of the easiest ; for ten minutes had already elapsed, 
and Gaudru, with the lamp in his hand, was still, to Martha's 
great surprise, in ecstasy before the pictures, of which he was 
praising the features one by one. 

** Bichette must be far already," thought Mercier, gayly, 
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dajing this protracted examination, which he was carefiil not to 
interrupt. 

Suddenly a heartrending scream was heard in the lower 
story of the house. Five seconds later, Pamela rushed into 
the room. 

Livid, her face convulsed, her eyes haggard, her teeth chat- 
tering, she seemed in a horrible fnght. 

At the sight of his daughter's soubrette thus terrified, a 
sinister presentiment took possession of the steward, who, 
springing towards her, inquired, panting with apprehen- 
sion: 

^ What has happened ? Who uttered that horrible scream ? " 

With much difficulty, the femme-de-chambre succeeded in 
articulating : « 

^^ 'Twas I screamed 1 I was standing at the gate talking 
with M. Gaudru's coachman, who, of course, had his eyes 
turned towards the vestibule of the house, where I had left a 
candle burning, when he told me sharply, * Attention ! I be- 
lieve my master is coming ; it seems to me I see some one sA 
the foot of the private staircase! ' Then he added almost at 
once, * Hallo ! the old man must be coming down with a light, 
for the vestibule seems brighter than it was just now.' 

** I had turned around at the first word. Like Michel, I 
noticed a brighter light at the vestibule window, but it lasted 
only ten or twelve seconds, after which it went out, leaving 
nothing burning save the candle I had left there. 

^^ But brief as had lasted that bright light for which we 
could not account, it had enabled us to witness a sight which 
made us laugh heartily. 

*' * Did you see, as I did, a man and a woman kissing ? ' in- 
quired Michel. 

'^ I had also noticed something of the kind, and I left Michel, 
saying, * I am going to treat myself to the pleasuz^ of catching 
them; they'll look so funny.' 
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** I was already walking towards the house, keeping in the 
shade of the trees, when I saw M. Debniel appear on the 
stoop, carrying Mme. la Duchesse in his arms — " 

" Debruel I " murmured the steward, to whom that name 
had caused a shudder of anguish. 

Somewhat pale, Gaudru, leaning against the chimney, re- 
mained impassive. But beneath that cold attitude, his niind 
was not the less active. 

" Well, what of it ? " he thought ; '' he has killed her ! Am 
I to feel any sympathy for that miserable creature too ? But, 
mille dossiers ! the young man has got himself in an awkward 
scrape." 

By the old man's side, Martha, who did not, like Gaudru, 
possess the key of what must have happened, was listening, her 
heart oppressed with painful apprehension. . 

Meantime, Pam61a, whose voice had grovim somewhat more 
steady, had been going on .: 

" I thought that Mme. la Duchesse had fainted and that M. 
Raoul was taking her out to the fresh air, that she might re- 
cover her senses. In spite of his burden, it was v/ith a rapid 
step that he walked around the house so as to reach the gar- 
den. I was following him a little ways behind, thinking he 
was going to the arbor, when, having reached the well, he 
stopped. I expected he was going to take some water out of 
the bucket to throw in her face when, suddenly — " 

And Pamela, looking at Mercier, whose livid countenojice 
was stretched towards her, interrupted herself abruptly. 

" Speak ! why don't you speajt I " roared the steward, shak- 
ing her arm with desperate fury. 

The cameriste, after hesitating a little yet, resumed in a slow 
voice which began to tremble again : 

^' When suddenly a dull noise struck my ears." 

Before Pamela had concluded, Mercier had risen, panting 
with frightful agony. 
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« My daughter ! my daughter ! " he exclaimed in a hoarse 
voice. 

ThoD, afler a sort of fierce roar, he started over the same 
route that Valentine had taken, exclaiming : 

'^ I am going to avenge her 1 " 

Hearing him utter that threat, the soubrette shook her head^ 
and addressing herself to Graudru : 

" To avenge her ! " she said, " it's too late ! " 

*' Has Debruel run away ? " asked the attorney. 

** No, he threw himself into the well with the duchess." 

At the news of Haoul's suicide, Gaudru's first thought was 
an atrocious one : 

" I am well rid of him ! " Then at once : 

•* Before Baoul had executed this nice piece of work, had 
he taken back the defeasance ? and if so, what has he done 
with it ? " 

And like a man who thinks of everything : 

*' Eh ! eh I " he said to himself, " I must look out that the 
pajjer is not found on the bodies after they are drawn out." 

At Pamela's last words, Mme. Boissard had hurriedly left 
the room to give orders for attempting a rescue. Gaudru had 
therefore remained alone with the soubrette, who was gi*adually 
getting over her terrible emotion. 

" You must have told Raoul a great many things ? " asked 
the attorney. 

^^It's monsieur's fault; he had been so generous that J gave 
full measure." 

" And in this story of the catastrophe, are you sui*e you 
told everything ? " 

" Yes, everything I saw, heard, or understood." 

Gaudru pricked up his ears at this answer. 

" Or understood ? Did anything happen, then, that you did 
not understand ? " 

" Undoubtedly. I cannot explain why, at a certain moment. 
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the vestibule window appeared more brilliantly lighted. I 
thought first the curtain had caught fire.'* 

The soubrette had hardly reminded him of that incident, 
before the attorney was jumping for joy, murmuring : 

'^ I guess I Before taking a header in the well, Debruel had 
taken the defeasance and burnt it. Let us see if there are any 
traces of it left." 

Taking the lamp from the table, he walked down the stairs 
to the vestibule. He had not long to look, for within a few 
feet of the console, on which the lighted candle still stood, the 
old man discovered on the fioor black remnants of burnt paper, 
and then a very small fragment which had escaped the action 
of the fire. 

Taking it up in his fingers and examining it carefully, he 
readily recognized the government stamped paper, with which 
his profession had made him so familiar. 

He rubbed his hands vigorously, exclaiming : 

*' Madame Boissard is saved ! " 

Gaudru was not mistaken in his affirmatioh, for this is what 
had happened: 

Behind the duchess, who was hastening to the attorney's 
carriage, as her father had advised her, Eaoul had gone down 
the steps. She had just reached the vestibule, when she felt 
the young man's hand laid heavily upon her shoulder. 

At the brutal contact of that hand, Valentine, frightened, 
turned around. Before her stood, with sullen gaze and reso- 
lute countenance, the man of whom she had so long made a 
mere plaything. 

"You must return me the paper which you are hiding in 
your bosom," ordered Debruel in a tone which revealed an in- 
flexible resolution. 

The duchess felt that the time had gone by for proud and 
scornful language. It was therefore in her gentlest and most 
caressing voice that she said : 
15* 
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a mother, selling her gon^s patrimony for whateTer the company 
may give you ! " 

'*You are repeating yourself, my dear," said Valentine 
dryly, while buttoning her gloves. 

** Allow me, Mme. Boissard," interrupted the father in a 
slight tone of discontent ; " you have twice charged my daughter 
with ruining her own child. Now, suppose we do receive a 
handsome reward from the company, what possible harm is that 
going to do the child ? To be sure, you will lose your cause. 
But after that, won't the defeasance still be just as valid in 
M. de Yaleroye's hands to establish his claims to the property ? 
Your fortune, or rather that of your sons, is there to answer, 
and as, for the last hour, you have been shouting to us that 
you are a model of int^rity, I have no doubt that you will 
promptly pay all ; your sons will be left without a sou, but my 
daughter's child will not be ruined as you pretend." 

What Mercier had just stated, |Was strictly true in every 
point. Mme. Boissard and her children would be the only 
victims of the base treachery which made her lose the amount 
of the insurance with which she had expected to reimburse the 
duke. That fortune, which Louis and herself had endeavored 
to preserve for their sons, was therefore on the point of elud- 
ing her grasp. 

From the commencement of this scene, the duchess had been 
waiting for a chance to retort. Her father's explanation af- 
forded* her one. As soon as Mercier had thus summed up the 
situation which the widow had in prospect, Yalentine burst 
out laughipg, saying : 

*' The funniest part of the adventure is, that your husband 
committed suicide gratis ! " 

Martha turned frightfully pale at this horrible jest, but she 
remained impassive. / 

Not so in the room where stood Raoul and Gaudru. At 
this new evidence of cold and implacable cruelty, the young 



THE ''WHTf' 335 

man had started convulsively to his feet, and from his lips, 
quivering with suppressed indignation, uttered these half 
smothered words : 

" What an execrable creature ! " 

** Isn't she ? " whispered the attorney, who had heard him, 
** And to think that for h^r sake, you made yourself a thief 
and — a murderer." 

** Murderer I " stammered the clerk, losing all presence of 
mind at this fearful accusation. 

** Yes, for you were the cause of the death of M. Ducou- 
dray, who was struck with apoplexy on discovering your 
theft." 

** M. Ducoudray is dead ! " exclaimed Baoul, who was not 
aware of his former employer's demise^ 

*' Hush ! hush ! " ordered the attorney sharply ; " you will 
grieve some other day. For the present, let us listen." 

At that moment, Martha had stepped aside from the door, 
saying to the duchess and her father : 

** Leave, miserable wretches ! Gro and fulfil your threats. 
I am ready to submit to the will of God, who will judge us all 
one day." 

The steward and Valentine were already walking toward 
the door, when suddenly, behind them, a cheerful voice in- 
quired : 

" May I come in ? Am I not intruding ? " 

It was Gaudru who appeared on the threshold of the door of 
Pamela's room. 
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THE 8T0NE ABOUND HIS NECK. 

Certain that his sudden appearance had completely sar- 
prised everybody, the attorney did not wait for a reply. Leav- 
ing ajar behind him the door through which he had gained ad- 
mittance, he stepped up to the group with bright eyes and 
smiling face. 

" I hope they won't suspect that I have left a sentry behind 
that door," he said to himself, thinking of Raoul, whom he 
had forbidden to follow him. And immediately : 

*^ Ah I there is the dear duchess announcing me to her wor- 
thy father,'' he thought, as he caught a slight and rapid motion 
of Valentine's lips. 

But the steward had not required to learn the name of the 
new comer — whom he did not know by sight — to scent at once 
in him a dangerous enemy. 

TTia first thought had been that the widow had purposely 
concealed this witness to hear their conversation. But even 
if Gaudru's name had not been sufficient to convince the stew- 
ard that Mine. Boissard could not have had the idea, danser- 
ous for her, of making a spy of the old man, Martha's very 
attitude would have proved to him that his suspicions were 
unfounded. 

With uneasy countenance, and eyes full of distrust, she be- 
held, walking towards her, the man whom Mercier had just 
denounced to her as the secret agent of the company, against 
which he pretended to defend her. 

** No, they are not acting in concert," thought at once the 
steward. '^ Tlie next thing now, is to find out whether the 
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cursed old fool has only just come, or whether he has been lis- 
tening to our agreeable conversation with the widow." 

He turned toward his daughter, who was waiting for some 
indications from him as. to what she should do, and whispered 
rapidly : 

'' Before leaving, we must know what brought here that bird 
of ill-omen." 

The father and dai^hter little expected the coup-de-theatre, 
which the said bird was preparing for their curiosity. 

When the attorney .had arrived in presence <^ Martha, he 
, contemplated her silently at first ; then he opened his lips sev- 
eral times as if to speak, but each time he seemed to hesitate. 
Abruptly at last, and like a man who yields to an impulse 
which he can no longer control, he grasped the widow's hand 
within his own, and exclaimed : 

^^ Madame Boissard, will you allow an old man to embrace 
you?" 

There were in these wox'ds such a gentle accent of quasi pa- 
ternal afiection, that Martha did not fail to perceive it. The 
heart of the poor woman who had suffered so much for the 
past hour under the cruel raillery of those who were insulting 
her grief, was suddenly overflowed with joy at the sound of 
that Mendly voice, and without a word, she fell, trembling 
with infinite gratitude, into the attorney's arms. 

" Hope I " murmured the old man, as he clasped her to his 
heart. 

And facing about at once, so as not to give Valentine time 
to consult with her father, he bowed to the steward, saying in 
a pleasant tone : 

'^ Oh I M. Mercier, how happy I am to make your acquaint- 
ance. You cannot imagine how glad I was when, from behind 
the door, where I was listening, I heard Mme. Boissard utter 
your name." 

'* Ah ! you listen behind the doorSi do youf " growled the 
16 
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father, who felt danger pointing beneath Gaudru's amiabil- 
ity. 

** Yea, I admit it. But you are the only one who should 
not reproach me to-day, for you were the cause of my doing so 
by exciting my cariosity so much." 

" Indeed ? " 

^^YeSy I came up through the private stairs, and I was 
about walking in quietly, when my name spoken by you made 
me stop short, my hand on the knob. You were just saying 
that you could prevent me from getting the rewai'd offered by 
the company." 

** I said that ? " uttered Merder, somewhat sts^ered by the 
suddenness of the attack, and trying to steady himself. 

^^ Yes, and I even think that to my name you added the 
epithet of old fool. I confess that I was somewhat surprised 
to hear that I was a fool. There is a saying that one is never 
too old to learn, and as I like to acquire all the knowledge I 
can, I would be extremely grateful to you to explain wherein 
I am a fool." 

Having uttered these words in the most courteous manner, 
Gaudru, with a wave of his hand, stopped Mercier, who was 
about to speak, and added : 

" Before you give any explanation, will you allow me, my 
dear sir, to inform you of the very humble opinion I entertain 
of myself, and— of you ? " 

"Speak!" 

'^ I am so bold as to pretend that the fool is not in my 
shoes." 

" Do you mean that he is in mine, then ? " 

The attorney performed a graceful bow by way of answer,' 
and asked: 

<* Shall I prove it to you? " 

" Why, certainly. I beg you to speak, my dear sir," said 
the steward, vieing with the lawyer in politeness and amiability. 
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*' I will dwell first on your threatened appropriating of the 
reward offered mo by the company. How will you manage 
that, excellent M. Mercier ? You "will, of course, reply that it 
is by going and exhibiting that defeasance which . the duchess 
is, at this moment, carrying on her person." 

Saying which, Gaudru had raised his voice, and then, ad- 
dressing Valentine, he went on in the same tone : • 

" Take good care of that precious paper, Madame la Duch- 
esse, for you might possibly lose it. Who knows but what 
Mme. Boissard's good star may bring some one in your path to 
take it away from you." 

And noticing the duchess who, mechanically, had just laid 
her hand to her bosom, the old man added laughingly : 

" Ah I you carry it in your bosom, do you ? It's more 
prudent than to have it in your pocket. There, at least, no 
hand can penetrate without alarming your modesty." 

Feeling pleased with his jest, Gaudru stopped to smile, while 
casting all around him an inquisitive glance. 

But while thus seeming to examine, the cunning old man 
was saying to himself: 

" Mille dossiers ! I am shouting as loud as an ass. If De- 
bruel has neither heard nor understood me, he must be both 
deaf and idiotic. Now the point is to make the duchess leave 
through the door behind which her beloved liaoul awaits her." 

He was interrupted in the midst of his reflections by Mer- 
eier, who repeated ironically : 

« Well, well 1 " 

" Well, what ? " said- Gaudru. 

'' I am still waiting for you to prove that I am the fool." 

*' Ah I yes, that's the fact. We say then that you expect 
to go and exhibit your paper to the company. Had you done 
so, even this morning, I admit that you would have knocked 
the props from under me. But now that I know the famous 
Why, it's no longer time. I have but to run and tell the thing 
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to the President of the Pbbcaution, and then pocket the 
reward." 

<< Tea, but we have the advantage oyer you of being able to 
produce a proof/' 

That objection made Gaudm burst oat laughing, and he ex- 
claimed menily : 

** Didn't I tell you you were the fool ? You prove it your- 
self. Of what consequence is your document to the company, 
after once they are on the right track, and know the secret 
Why. Don't you know that M. de Valeroye can be made to 
swear to the facts in open court ? And Mme. Boissard, too, 
whose sense of honor will impel her to speak the truth, even 
in the face of her own ruin." 

After a brief, pause, during which Mercier turned towards 
his daughter a rather sheepish fftce, which was £Eir from reas- 
suring to Valentine, the attorney went on : 

** Therefore, my dear sir, let us say no more about your de- 
feasance. The reward to be secured becomes simply a question 
of speed between us. , The cash will go to the first one who 
may oommimicate the why to the company. 

** Now, on this pointy I will observe to you that every advan- 
tage is in my favor. At this time, the offices are closed, and 
you will lose valuable time inquiring where to find the presi- 
dent of the company. I, on the contrary, can drive straight to 
the right door." 

And emphasizing the words : 

*' Yes, straight, and besides faster ; for in front of this house 
my coup6 stands waiting for me, and I have a horse that can 
go, I warrant you." 

After having punctuated with a kiss on the tip of his fin- 
gers the praise he had bestowed upon his horse, Gaudru re- 
sumed : 

*' You, on the contrary, after wasting a quarter of an hour, 
a whole hourv perhaps, looking for a cab— for they are scarce 
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in this neighborhood — you'll go off at a nice funeral pac6^ 
which — " 

Instead of finishing his sentence, the attorney, who, while 
speaking, had kept up his investigating glance, stopped to ask 
Mai-tha, who stood listening a few steps off : 

*' Are those your children's pictures, madame ? Let me see 
if those nice boys look anything like you ! " 

And taking up the lamp that stood on the table, he walked 
up to the frame which contained the two portraits, and began 
examining them, turning his back to Yalontine and her father, 
whom he had left in a semi-obscurity. 

But while lavishing the warmest praise on the picture which 
hung next to the mantel-piece, he was watching through the 
mirror what was going on behind him. 

Soon a flash gleamed in the eyes of the attorney, who said to 
himself with a thrill of pleasure : 

** V'lan 1 she has fallen into the trap, the dear duchess." 

For an inspiration had come to the steward as soon as Gau- 
dru had turned his back to him. He had quickly leaned tow- 
ards his daughter and whispered to her : 

*'He is right; it's a mere question of speed. Eun quick 
through the back staircase, jump into his own carriage, and 
move heaven and earth to discover the president of the com- 
pany, while I am detaining here that infernal old man." 

The attorney's satisfaction came, therefore, from the fact 
that, in the minor, he had seen the duchess disappear behind 
that door, on the other side of which Debruel was watching. 

Evidently Mercier was the fool. 

The task of detaining his enemy, which the steward had as- 
sumed, was of the easiest ; for ten minutes had already elapsed, 
and Gaudru, with the lamp in his hand, was still, to Martha's 
great surprise, in ecstasy before the pictures, of which ho was 
praising the features one by one. 

"Bichette must be far already," thought Mercier, gayly, 
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duiiiig ihit protracted examination, which he was carefiil not to 
interrupt. 

Suddenly a heartrending scream was heard in the lower 
story of the house. Five seconds later, Pamela rushed into 
the room. 

Livid, her face oonvuLaed, her eyes haggard, her teeth (Ot- 
tering, she seemed in a horrible fright. 

At the sight of his daughter's soubrette thus terrified, a 
sinister presentiment took possession of the steward, who, 
springing towards her, inquired, panting with apprehen- 
sion: 

^ What has happened ? Who uttered that horrible scream ? " 

With much difficulty, the femme-de-chambre succeeded in 
articulating : « 

'^ 'Twas I screamed 1 I was standing at the gate talking 
with M. Gaudru's coachman, who, of course, had his eyes 
turned towards the vestibule of the house, where I had left a 
candle burning, when he told me sharply, * Attention ! I be- 
lieve my master is coming ; it seems to me I see some one sA 
the foot of the private staircase ! ' Then he added almost at 
once, ^ Hallo ! the old man must be coming down with a light, 
for the vestibule seems brighter than it was just now.' 

** I had turned around at the firat word. Like Michel, I 
noticed a brighter light at the vestibule window, but it lasted 
only ten or twelve seconds, after which it went out, leaving 
nothing burning save the candle I had left there. 

^' But brief as had lasted that bright light for which we 
could not account, it had enabled us to witness a sight which 
made us laugh heartily. 

^' ' Did you see, as I did, a man and a woman kissing ? ' in- 
quired Michel. 

'^ I had also noticed something of the kind, and I left Michel, 
8a3ring, ^ I am going to treat myself to (he pleasure of catching 
them ; they'll look so funny.' 
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'* I was already walking towards the house, keeping in tiie 
shade of the trees, when I saw M. Debruel appear on the 
stoop, carrying Mme. la Duchesse in his arms — " 

" Debruel I " murmured the steward, to whom that name 
had caused a shudder of anguish. 

Somewhat pale, Gaudru, leaning against the chimney, re- 
mained impassive. But beneath that cold attitude, his mind 
was not the less active. 

" Well, what of it ? " he thought ; " he has killed her ! Am 
I to feel any sympathy for that miserable creature too ? But, 
mille dossiers ! the young man has got himself in an awkward 
scrape." 

By the old man's side, Martha, who did not, like Gaudru, 
possess the key of what must have happened, was listening, her 
heart oppressed with painful apprehension. 

Meantime, Pam61a, whose voice had grov/n somewhat more 
steady, had been going on .: 

^' I thought that Mme. la Duchesse had fainted anu that M. 
BaouI was taking her out to the fresh air, that she might re- 
cover her senses. In spite of his burden, it was v/ith a i-apid 
step that ho walked around the house so as to reach the gar- 
den. I was following him a little ways behind, thinking he 
was going to the arbor, when, having reached the well, he 
stopped. I expected he was going to take some water out of 
the bucket to throw in her face when, suddenly — " 

And Pamela, looking at Mercier, whose livid countenance 
was stretched towards her, interrupted herself abruptly. 

'' Speak ! why don't you speajt I " roared the steward, shak- 
ing her arm with desperate fury. 

The cameriste, after hesitating a little yet, resumed in a slow 
voice which began to tremble again : 

<' When suddenly a dull noise struck my ears." 

Before Pamela had concluded, Mercier had risen, panting 
with frightful agony. 
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** My daughter ! my daughter ! " he exclaimed in a hoarse 
voice. 

Then, after a sort of fierce roar, he started over the same 
route that Valentine had taken, exclaiming : 

** I am going to avenge her I " 

Hearing him utter that threat, the soubrette shook her head, 
and addressing herself to Gaudru : 

" To avenge her ! " she said, " it's too late I " 

" Has Debrucl run away ? " asked the attorney. 

" No, he threw himself iDto the well with the duchess." 

At the news of RaouPs suicide, Gaudru's first thought was 
an atrocious one : 

** I am well rid of him I " Then at once : 

*' Before Kaoul had executed this nice piece of work, had 
he taken back the defeasance ? and if so, what has he done 
with it ? " 

And like a man who thinks of everything : 

" Eh ! eh I " he said to himself, " I must look out that the 
pai>er is not found on the bodies after they are drawn out." 

At Pamela's last words, Mme. Boissard had hurriedly left 
the room to give orders for attempting a rescue. Gaudru had 
therefore remained alone with the soubrette, who was gradually 
getting over her terrible emotion. 

" You must have told Baoul a great many things ? " asked 
the attorney. 

''It's monsieur's fault; he had been so generous that J gave 
full measure." 

" And in this story of the catastrophe, are you sure you 
told everything ? " 

" Yes, everything I saw, heard, or understood." 

Gfiudru pricked up his ears at this answer. 

" Or understood ? Did anything happen, then, that you did 
not understand ? " 

" tJDdoubtedly. I cannot explain why, at a certain moment. 
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the vestibule window appeared more brilliantly lighted. I 
thought first the curtain had caught fire." 

The soubrette had hardly reminded him of that incident, 
before the attorney was jumping for joy, murmuring : 

** I guess 1 Before taking a header in the well, Debruel had 
taken the defeasance and burnt it. Let us see if there are any 
traces of it left." 

Taking the lamp from the table, he walked down the stairs 
to the vestibule. He had not long to look, for within a few 
feet of the console, on which the lighted candle still stood, the 
old man discovered on the floor black remnants of burnt paper, 
and then a very small fragment which had escaped the action 
of the fire. 

Taking it up in his fingers and examining it carefully, he 
readily recognized the government stamped paper, with which 
bis profession had made him so familiar. 

He rubbed his hands vigorously, exclaimiug : 

" Madame Boissard is saved ! " 

Gaudru was not mistaken in his affirmatioh, for this is what 
had happened: 

Behind the duchess, who was hastening to the attorney's 
carriage, as her father had advised her, EaouI had gone down 
the steps. She had just reached the vestibule, when she felt 
the young man's hand laid heavily upon her shoulder. 

At the brutal contact of that hand, Valentine, frightened, 
turned around. Before her stood, with sullen gaze and reso- 
lute countenance, the man of whom she had so long made a 
mere plaything. 

"You must return me the paper which you are hiding in 
your bosom," ordered Debruel in a tone which revealed an in- 
flexible resolution. 

The duchess felt that the time had gone by for {)roud and 
scornful language. It was therefore in her gentlest and most 
caressing voice that she said : 
15* 
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^' But, Baoul, that document belongs to me. Have I not 
paid for it the price 70a demanded ? " 

The yonng man now grasped her wrist. 

*^ Give me back that paper/^ he repeated. 

" What do you want to do witli it ? " 

** I wish it not to prove fatal to any one besides myself. I 
wish that it may not serve to ruin the honest woman you were 
insulting just now. I wish to prevent Louis Boissard's death 
having been gratis^ as you call it." 

And for the third time he repeated : ^^ Give me back ihsX 
paper." 

The duchess shrugged her shoulders : 

" You have lost your mind ! " she said. 

Seizing her other hand^ Baoul drew Valentine towards him, 
and face to face, his eyes fixed upon hers, he went on : 

'• listen to me well, and above all convince yourself by my 
looks that I will carry out what I am about to promise. I 
was happy and honest, when you appeared like a fatal fiend in 
the path of my existence. Fortune, honor, peace of mind — I 
sacrificed everything to you without ever arousing in your 
heart the least affection or pity for the man you had destroyed. 
I cannot smother the execrable love with which you have in- 
spired i6e ; and yet I hate you for all the tortures you have 
inflicted upon me, and I despise you because I have learned to 
know you. What little energy you have left in my soul, I 
mean to use for the purpose of placing myself beyond the 
sh^me of loving you still, and I have determined to commit 
suicide. ♦ But before d3dng, I wish to redeem my crime by a 
good action." 

And after a brief pause, Baoul added in a firm and deliber- 
ate voice : 

" I swear to you, Valentine, that if you refuse to return me 
that paper, I, who have resolved to die, will first take it from 
your dead body." 
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Mme. de Valeroye, still having faith in her sway over one 
who confessed that he loved her still, replied dryly : ** No I " 

Debmel's two hands fastened around the duchess's neck. 

" Before I have time to remember all the torments I have 
sulfered at your hands, once more, Valentine, I advise you to 
comply with my order." 

" No," she repeated. 

The s<}und of the word had not died out before she was 
writhing in the spasms of a horrible agony. Haoul's hands 
had closed like a vise around her throat. 

The clerk felt in her dress for the deed, which, after making 
a thief of him, had now made him a murderer. But when he 
attempted to go up to the candle for the purpose of burning it, 
he felt himself held fast to the corpse. In the last throe, the 
hands of the duchess had grasped her murderer's hair, which 
the contracted and stiffened fingers held in handfuls. 

Bdoul endeavored at fii-st to free himself from that horrible 
embrace, but seeing the futility of his efforts, he murmured : 

" What's the use I she will serve for a stone around my nock 
to drag me to the bottom of the well." 

And lifting up the body, he went to bum the paper at the 
candle. Then,' taking up his burden again, he made his way to 
the well. 

The doctor, who had been sent for after Martha's servants 
had succeeded in ditigging up the bodies from the well, could 
only establish the fact of their death. 

'^ Is there any hope for that old man, the father of one of the 
victims, whom we found senseless near the well ? " inquired 
Gaudru of the physician. 

" Apoplectic fit. He will not die this time ; but he will re- 
main paralyzed on the entire right side, tongue, and hand, 
and in three or four months another attack will carry him 
off." 
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This piece of informatioii concerning Mercier^s prospects was 
far from alarming Gaudru, who murmured : 

" Neither right hand nor tongue— unable to write or speak 
— ^he can do no harm to Mme. Boissard in her suit. Surely 
he must have been the fool ! '' 

Ten days later, a judgment was rendered against the Paecau- 
TIOK Company, compelling them to pay the amount of the in- 
surance to Martha. The following day, Gaudru gave this 
piece of advice to the president : 

" Don't appeal, mon cher; you'd lose again. Even if you 
were in the right, there are some sacrifices so sublime that they 
move the toughest natures, and dame! judges are not made of 
stone. Besides, entre nous, I have not been able to discover 
the Why, and I have come to the conclusion that it could not 
have been a suicide." 

After his wife's death, M. de Yaleroye had no further reason 
to refuse the repayment offered him by Martha. 

They say he has married again. But the Marquis de F61aize 
has not succeeded in prevailing upon the widow to do like- 
wise. 



THE END. 
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